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ADVENTURE OF A LIFETIME p.25 — 7 KINDS OF FISHING 





Its Americas VERSATILE (Outboard! 


If you’re thinking of ‘‘a little more power” 
for your boat, better think of the Sea-Horse 
10. You can fish with it—just as you do 
with a little motor. You can carry it. You 
can handle it easily. Yet it’s got what it 
takes to power a real load smartly and swiftly! 
With 10 full horses you get that extra 
margin of power required to lift a runabout 
into a plane, without falter—and with com- 
pany along. You’ve got power to tow water 
skiers. Even among cruiser owners, there are 
those who prefer the “10”’ to any other size! 
Its amazing versatility is making the Sea- 
Horse 10 America’s most popular outboard. 
There’s nothing sweeter on 
the water! 
HIGHLIGHTS: Equipped with 
full size fuel system (6-gal. Mile- 
Master) for long range opera- 
tion. Fitted for remote control 
of throttle, shift and steering. 
Full Gear Shift. Twist-Grip Speed 
Control. Air Intake Silencers. 
Up-and-Off Motor Hood. Hi- 
torque performance with bril- 
liant getaway. 


FREE! The new 1954 Sea-Horse Catalog, 
packed with data on new outboard develop- 
ments. Write for your copy. See the new mo- 
tors at your Johnson Dealer’s. Look for his 
name under “Outboard Motors” in your clas- 
sified telephone directory. 
JOHNSON MOTORS 

1100 Pershing Road, Waukegan, Illinois 
In Canada: Mfd. by Johnson Motors, Peterborough 


THE NEW 1954 SEA-HORSES 


ELECTRIC STARTING SEA-HORSE 25 

—25 hp. The “automatic” outboard . $498.00* 

SEA-HORSE 25—25 hp. Ready-Pull 
$410.00* 

SEA-HORSE 10 — 10 hp. The all- 

around motor—with terrific getaway $297.50* 

SEA-HORSE 5'2 —New “‘Suspension 

Drive”’ sensation. It’s QUIET. Easy 


SHIP-MASTER REMOTE CONTROL— 

Shift-and-throttle. Fits “514,” “10” 

and both “25’s.”” From 

All prices f.o. b. factory, subject to change. 
OBC certified brake hp at 4000 rpm, 
*Includes Mile-Master Fuel System. 





SEA-HORSES 


For DEPENDasitty 








PFLUEGER SPINNING REEL 
AND CUSTOM-BUILT ROD 


‘ FIRST QUALITY 
(’ $qjo0 DELIVERS os ; FAMOUS BRANDS 
any of. these BARGAINS !zz=sS S~DELIVERY— LOWER THAN 


SCUARANTEED EVER PRICES! SHAKESPEARE SPINNING REEL & 


SS REGISTERED H-!l SPINNING ROD 


SALE!) 101 Pc. SPINNING OUTFIT :. 5200 pown 
Rene ween nae ae 


Certified $54.50 Value 
pam SALE PRICE 


eg . Certified y bm 

¥ | cel 

laseadicod $ 88 $2:00 DOWN DELIVERS THIS 
P29. | OG 


COMPLETE SPINNING OUTFIT! 











AIREX B ASSO REEL AND Met REGISTERED COMPLETE 101 Pe. 
DE LUXE SPINNING ROD PLUS COMPLETE SPIN KIT 


New, the Lowest Price Ever, here’s the complete Spin Fishing Outfit State ll choice of 6% or 7 ft. Tubular Power-Glass or 61; ft. Solid 
x want the best Spinnii Value in America—New 1954 Power-Gla: 5 . 


for whe jing V: 
models, famous brands, thoroughly d ye quality—all assembled G—Red, Reet Reel e 
at a sensational Bargain Price! E is first quality, no seconds! ina Reel aa oe 5 ag 
‘The Airex “Vagabond” (separately $17: —¥ is a favorite of experienced DuPont N: jie ket Tackle Box, 
spin fishermen. Rugged and proven—it has every desirable — Six (6) Be and Seivels, Line Clips, 
full bail line pickup, adjustable brake drag. anti-reverse, folding hand Anti-twist K: Bubble Reei Grease, Stri 
bag + line roller, and extra ay spool. and Disgorger, Hooks, Sinkers and Spinning instruc- 
he $27.50 H-t “Admiral” Deluxe Spinning Red is custom built and tion Book 

Individually registe: The 2-section Power-Glass shaft is further EVERYTHING HAS BEEN SELECTED AND TESTED BY EXPERT SPIN . 

nd bor 23% Nylon, Special cork handle construction and new FISHERMEN AND KCEIN’S 30-DAY FREE TRIAL POLICY IS YOUR 2 Waltce My-O-Lite 4¥4 @net with entre vest 
Teel retaining rings assure firm seating of reel and extra long rod life. POSITIVE PROOF OF GUARANTEED SATISFACTION. ook (separately $13.50), Fay amy = Pont Nylon, Tougher 
than steel and needs ee For right or left hand 


The AIREX “MASTEREEL ARISTOCRAT” with Complete 101 Piece Outfit! mane OMe... See 


© $10.00 Value Stream-Eze “Model K-14 
You get the complete 101-piece outfit shown and de State your choice of H-l “Admiral” DeLuxe ’ 
deribed ‘above ‘with the latest improved full ban Airex Wed in Gis or 7 ft. Tubular Power-Glass. or @is ft Solid ‘$ 2. Section Sty ft Solid Glass shaft with fab 
© Airex No. 578 “Ready” Spin Kit with everything th Semmens 
mono- 


“Masteree!-Aristocrat” Model Mi Spi inning Reel (alone Power-Glass. 
$23.95) instead of the Airex “Vaga! bond” Complete Outfit SALE PRICE above AND 100 Yard Spee! of Shakespeare's 
filament spinning line 


FAMOUS “MITCHELL” SPINNING REEL AND THE SA Price ii tai 
Me IMPERIAL "CROWN GRADE" SPINNING ROD “$33, 88 SALE Price... $17.88 


CERTIFIED $67.25 VALUE . . Pay only $2.00 Down ,..- ; en ti ctr ) SUPER ZEBCO REEL & 
New 1954 Models! First Quality Always! a te ee ne Y Oe “4 “IMPERIAL CASTING ROD 


@ The Len gg Cateaing Os Reel is the choice of professional fishermen who want 
the finest. This ne model has full bail line pickup, cross-wind, and extra 
reel ae For right c ~ left hand casters . . . state your choice. 

@ The imperial “Crown Grade” Registered Spinning Red, ha 
Horrocks-1 botson, is a dream! Action tested for accuracy, distance. 
bone, every feature reflects cuaenaiog quality. The 2-section Power-Giass 
on is reinforced with 25% Nylon, Guides are reinforced stainless steel. Tip- 

is lifetime Carboloy. Specially ‘designed selected cork handle and reel re- 

te ning rings prevent compression of cork and assure tight reel fit. 
@ DeLuxe Aluminum Red Case and Cloth Bag protects your rod for life. 
* —_, Models te choose from: 612 ft. Solid Power-Glass, 61; or 7 ft. Tubular 
Power-Glass, or the versatile new Tubular Power-Glass “Telespin” Model MITCHELL REEL 
which. ng in length from 6'2 to 7'4 ft. to suit the lure, the wind, and Lowest Price Brand New Super Zebco “Model 22” Reel with 100 ine of 


the fishe: Nylon line 5) ned for immediate use (se arately $17.50) AND 
$33 ak & IMPERIAL ROD ANYWHERE ee ee imperiat :"S Grade” Registered Casting Rea 


rows Lid 
choice or 6 ft Tubular Power-Giass, or 
REEL, ROD, AND ALUMINUM CASE, SALE PRICE 5 a St ft. Solid.  feouelees Certified $42.00 Value 


6 MORE NEW SPINNING REELS .. . EACH WITH THE “IMPERIAL” ROD AND ALUMINUM ROD CASE. acs price... ........ ...........919.88 
Ocean “Medel 300” for right or left hand casters. (separ- Orvis Medel 100 with extra reel spool (separately $28.50) for 
Bey st 8 plus eet imperial Price sees py get band casters Red: Certifies $6600 Value = $3'988 Klein's $1.00 Hunting and Fishing 
irex “Aristocrat” with new full bail line pickup and raat — angshe é et oe mea sects Digest Bargain Catalog is yours 
PRS I = Rane Se eee Ser ee eee saz”. 533 FREE with any order on request. 
Sotowmye @ Model 1800 (separately $27.50) plus M-! imperial 
ee eee Grade” Negistered Wed. Certified $19.00 Value SALE PRICE. YOUR GUARANTEE 
SALT WATER Only KLEIN’S give 30 Days Free Tr 
SPINNING OUTFIT NT a Dn ae, all Purchases with an nditiona v¢ 
BRAND NEW, FIRST QUALITY! $24.50 VALUE! Airex Guarantee of Satisfaction. All articl 


“Beac! 
ag Frcs tages NYLON AIR MATTRESS =o ee 5, Pa) = cows Be 
Save $15.62 on each of $8. 88 ped i Sis . are due to big volum and direc 
nt : 


Spinning ® 
2 for $16.78 ar eetton, *Gertined $406 ——a—————.{.e 


1 esses 
Don't Cer Soh bet rot SALE Price $32.88 4 1 KLE Ae PAY AS LITTLE #8 
Fangnigcent. —_ - 12 for $82.56 Airex “Beachcomber” Salt Lye or 2 Bowe D Duty we Spigning 8 | AS $2. 00 DROWN - 


Reel (separately 50), plus 
tresses with ch a f il last 
imitations you see “and fragile "every Tubular Power’ Glace. Spinni = pre. ve" wiengin. $37.98 @xtews srortina Goons, inc, Dept o1-7 
Ry re a Ne - W. Washington St, a 6, Mlinois F 
SHAKESPEARE'S FINEST AUTO FLY REEL a tnderstand my money will will be refunded in full if re 
” . " am 00°, satisfied after days free 

and #-1"'Imperial’ REGISTERED FLY ROD a 
6 - Esnip rusn 
§C Enclosed is $ - in FULL one - 
© Enclosed i: deposit. SHIP 
as BALANCE COD. ($2.00 of more deposit a 
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all sleepi 73 
inflated size. New, fresh stock. Here's real qhoaptan onbuaeel for “camping and 
outdoor use. Just right for surf-riding, for resorts, and for outfitter: — $36.00 VALUE fo =< - 


we $ = DOWN PAYMENT 
/ pay the balance, very small carrying § 
— AIR MATTRESS AND $20 SLEEPING BAG ru-Art a se (W charge, ‘in’ six equal mony payments (No carry 
BOTH FOR ont Siping By ~ By q ing charge if paid in 90 days) 
the finger takes up free line 
Capacity 105 ft. 3 Name 


xtra 2 Ovtfits imperial “Crown Grade” $25.00 Value Fly Red has tubular 
a pocket ed 30 COMBINATION VALUE. for $39.88 | Bs shaft hn ah with 25% Nylon. Finest finish | Occupation 
Sleeping Bag Only (no air mattress) Certified $20.00 Value. . Only $13.88 ‘or ’ hand wind- 


i Address. — 
NYLON AIR MATTRESS, SLEEPING BAG, AND TENT @ cite 
ALL FOR aoe ae my ye num Case, and instructions, City & Stat 
2 Man Tent. Roomy enough for 3 people. Certified 00 Value. : 7 a 
90° X54") 8 oz Oxford Cloth, Fire $3388 SALE PRicz CREDIT CUSTOMERS: We need to know the name and § 
and Mildew resistant. Sewed-in floor, . Se ome Q address o of your employer and how long you have 
uito bar overnment Speci- 2 Outfits yernes Ro lo send the names and addresses of t 
Weather Proof but light and v Ref whom you have had 
PN easy to carry A Certified $22.00 Value. for $64.88 GUNS AND SCOPES hele — * om ender it you § 
a ie, 
You get Air Mattress, Sleeping Bag, and Tent (Poles, other credit cards. They will "be returned Suomedinteay. 4 
Seas, one Ropes included). Certified $66.50 Combi- Comeiate Selection. Order anything you want q $2.00 Down Payment 
nation Value Larger than reduces 
Tent Alone (no mattress and sleeping bag) Only $14.88 Se eS a tee ee Ie Charge for 30 days creat ween 
your offer Write for Free Gun Bargain Flyer ase ee eee ee eee eee eo 


Shakespe. 
Frees 
ing bag value! Air Corps Balloon Cloth top $ 88 (separately sito)” r.. — 
0" War 21 it; 


covering Aw ARI TIK water repellent oon 
gy ining. Full 100” heavy bg oper 
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PFLUEGER 


tHe most TECHNICALLY PERFECTED, 


2 


FINEST SPINNING REEL ww tHe worio: 
Here’s Why 


Die cast aluminum frame and bail 
carrier—rugged, yet lightweight. 
Cross plate is attached with a screw, 
meaning inexpensive replacement if 
ever broken—instead of buying 
whole new frame. 
rn Drag—smoothest, 
| most convenient 
yet designed. 
You can adjust it 
anytime without 
releasing crank. 
Nylon shoe provides gentle, firm 
action—it contracts around a wide 
drum like an automobile brake— 
with smooth, slow take-up. Changing 
spools does not affect drag. 


Spool—machined from solid alumi- 
num—for precision and strength. A 
clip is built into side to hold end of 
line when reel is not in use. Spool re- 
mains stationary —your finger always 
“finds” the flange in same position 
and regulates cast more accurately. 
You can change spools in 10 seconds 
—no loose parts. 

Bail—snaps into retrieve position in 
less than he of a turn. Lays on line 
in smooth basket weave. 
Anti-Reverse—can be turned into posi- 
tion while still holding coamk. 

Gear Housing — .: 
Large ring gear 

is special molded 

nylon for light 

weight. Small 

pinion gear is 

stainless steel. 

Ring gear is sup- : 

vt a behind point of contact to 
assure close mesh. Spool Shaft ex- 
tends to rear of reel for maximum 
strength—no spool “wobble.” 


See For Yourself 


The Pflueger PELICAN is the result 
of years of research and field testing. 
It is American-designed and built. 
Ask your dealer to show it to you, 
or write for descriptive booklet. 


THE ENTERPRISE MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. O, AKRON 9, OHIO 
Also baits, hooks, sinkers, lines. 


~ PFLUEGER * Wr vncc 
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MEAT FOR UKIVOK ... 


Eskimos show their white teacher how to hunt walrus 

THE MISERY STICK . . . «. « ‘§Edmund Ware Smith 
The impossible happens on a father-and-son reunion with pickerel 

HOW TO TAKE GOOD PICTURES . . . . Will Jacqmar 
An expert tips you off to some good angles 

TO PLEASE A LADY ..... -«» ° 
Norma wanted a grizzly hide. My job: get it 

NOT ANY PORTINASTORM ... . 
It was no day for fishing—except at Port Aransas 

THE BEAVERKILL . . . . « « «» William J. Schaldach 
Still good after half a century of fly fishing 

CHINOOK GHOSTS . ... =. >» 
Legendary white salmon appear in Washington 

1 DIDN’T BELIEVE IT . . «© «© © « -« 
Jack takes a turn at stalking elephants—and vice versa 

LOOKS THAT KILL. . 
A deer’s curiosity may be a hunter’s good luck 

ee ee ce a we: 8 
You won't catch this wily trout until you know him 

THE AUERHAHN ... . . . Lf. Col. H. J. Colman 
A hunt for the Old World’s most coveted big-game bird 

LITTLE MONSTER . . «© © © © © «© ¢@ 
Photos show a kill by our only poisonous lizard 

BULGE ON THE POTOMAC . . . . Arthur Grahame 
They'd no hope of catching bass that day. Then the storm broke 

TANGLEWOOD ‘TAILS . . . - « « «Charles Elliott 
Bunnies in brushpiles are a sore test for beagles 

GREASED-LINE FISHING . . «© « e« Joe Brooks 


This system took 95 salmon in one trip 


DEPARTMENTS 


- - 66 GAME GIMMICKS. . . . - 
- « 100 SALT WATER... .- «© « 
- « 108 SHOOTING. . . tt 


JULY, 1954 * 


Jim Osman 


George Heinold 


« Malcolm Higgins 
Jack O’Connor 


J. Frank Dobie 


David F. Costello 


E. P. Haddon 


ANGLING. 
BOATING . 
CAMPING . 
DOGS .. 
FISHING SEASONS 
FOR THE GIRLS . 


- 112 THIS HAPPENED TO ME! ° 
- WHAT’S ON YOUR MIND? 
. 22 WHERE TO GO... . - 


* 
. 
+ 
. 
. 
. 





COVER PHOTOGRAPH BY CHARLES ELLIOTT (See page 6) 





GODFREY HAMMOND, Publisher 
STEPHEN P. GLENNON, Advertising Director EUGENE WATSON, Circulation 
ADVERTISING OFFICES 


353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 
238 Park Square Bidg., Boston 16, Mass. 
360 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 1}, Ill. 


328 Citizens Bldg., Cleveland 14, Ohio 703 Market St., 


Director 


820 Book Building, Detroit 26, Mich. 
1709 W. Eighth St., Los Angeles 17,Calif. 
710 Lewis Building, Portland 4, Oregon 
San Francisco 3, Calif. 





Published monthly at 353 Fou: th Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. by 
—_— Science Publishing Co., Inc. Godfrey Hammond, President ; 

Stephen P. Glennon, Vice President and Secretary: Ralph H. Flynn, 
Vice President and Treasurer; R. C. Wilson, F. W. Briggs. and Eugene 
Watson, Vice Presidents. Entered as second-class matter July 8, 1924, 
at the Post Office at New York under the act of March 3, 1879: addi- 
tional entry as second-class matter at Dayton, Ohio. Authorized as 
second-class mail, Post Office Dept, Ottawa. Printed in U.S. A. 
Copyright 1954, by Popular Science Publishing Co., Inc. All Rights 
reserved in the United States: Great Britian, and in all countries par- 
ticipating in the international Copyright ‘Convention and the Pan not be returned. 


3 years: $7.50); other countries $1 a year more. 





Editor, Outdeor Life. C 


American Copyright Convention. Single copy 25¢. Yearly subscrip- 
tion to United States. its possessions, and Canada, $3 (2 years: $5.50, 


Subscribers must notify us of change of address four weeks in 
advance of the next publication date. Be sure to give both old 
and new address. The contents of this magazine must not be 
reprinted without permission. In oe articles, address The 
i but we cannot 
insure against their loss, and those lacking sufficient postage will 





AC Spark Plug special features 
improve starting, cruising, idling 


Your outboard motor will start more quickly, idle more 
steadily, and zoom along more smoothly when you open 
her up if you use the special AC Outboard Spark Plug 
designed for your motor. If you have been getting lag- 
ging performance try changing to new ACs. They have 
ACs cpr mts | : the AC-developed and patented insulator material that 
els se Hee chemically resists oxide and carbon coatings. This mate- 
Unretouched photographs show how ial j t too: AC ke its i l . 
Ais eaiedie, extiebel taniathia rial is stronger, too; so can make its insulator tips 
material permits AC to use longer, longer and thinner, and recess them away from the center 
thinner, recessed insulator tips. (See s ri a 
_ black arrow at left.) These tips heat wire. Such tips heat faster — burn away fouling deposits 
idly to b il and wet : ; ‘ 
ee aiken ae i Naat that would form on thick, slow-heating tips. Get the 
ance when they form on ordinary best — get AC Outboard Spark Plugs. 


short, thick types, as shown by white 
arrow at right. 





GM 
AC SPARK PLUG DIVISION ES GENERAL MOTORS CORPORATION 
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GeaRLess{FosIen. 


by AL CAPP 
THE BARE. FACTS ARE, 
MADAME, THAT THIS 
IS‘ANYFACE” IN, ONE OF 
HIS MOST BARE- 
FACED DISGUISES" 





AND f CAN'T 
BEAR ANY- 
BODY WITH 

MESSY 








WOULD HAVE KEPT MY HAIR 
YOUR HAIR NEAT, | BEHAVE Too! | 
BUT, NOT- UgHF- 

GREASY! 





-BUT THAT’D 

BE ILLEGALS! 
- MY NAME. IS 

HERMAN? 








4 


GET WILDROOT GREAM-OIL./) 
KEEPS HAIR NEAT- BUT NOT- 
UGHKI- GREASY. NON- 
ALCOHOUC. CONTAINS 
LANOLIN. RELIEVES DRYNESS. 
REMOVES LOOSE 
DANDRUFF fr 














OUTDOOR LIFE 


Light for Night Crawlers 


In Anglers’ Queries recently, some- 
one asked about a suitable light for 
gathering night crawlers. Just get a 
roll of red cellophane, cut off a piece 
about 6 in. square, and tie it over the 
end of your flashlight. Now you're all 
| set to go after night crawlers.—W. H. 
Wahl, Oskaloosa, Iowa. 


Never Had It so Good 


Les Schauf, owner of the Bison Creek 
|Ranch near East Glacier, Mont., re- 
|cently captured a mountain goat in 
the rough, rocky crags only three miles 
from his ranch. He did it in true West- 
ern fashion, with his lasso. 

Schauf took his prize to his ranch 
|and did his best to tame it, gentling 
|} it and hunting out every kind of food 
|he thought might tempt its appetite. 
|The goat was an object of interest, 
neighbors coming from miles around 
to see it. 

Word drifted to the game protectors 
that Schauf had a captive mountain 
| goat. They called on him and informed 
| him that he had broken the law. He 
| was fined $150 and ordered to release 
| the goat. 
| Schauf took the goat back to its 
wild stamping ground and released it. 


He was astonished beyond words, when 
he returned to his home, to find the 
goat was there waiting for him. 

“Guess he liked the soft life,’’ Schauf 
explains it. ‘‘Probably pretty hard to 
get good grub up among the rocks 
and the scrub pines.” 

But Schauf had learned his lesson— 
at $150 a lesson. He refused to feed 
the goat any more, and in a few days 
it returned to its old haunts. It’s prob- 
ably leading its strange, solitary ex- 
istence with curious memories of its 
easy days of captivity.—I.L. Neill, Yak- 
ima, Wash. 


Salt vs. Fresh 


Fishermen here have been debating 
whether the salt-water “tailor’’ blue- 
fish is a better fighter pound for pound 
than the fresh-water bass or trout. 
Personally, I’m for the fresh-water 
fish. Can any of your readers help 
settle this argument ?—-Wallace Hack- 
ett, Bridgeport, Conn. 


Frank Glaser’s Alaska 


Just read Frank Glaser's story Boxed 
with a Bear. Good. I hope you get 
some more from him. 

I know Frank Glaser well and would 
bet money, marbles, or chalk on any- 
thing he says. Not only is he absolutely 
authentic; never again will anybody 
live a life such as he led, because those 
days are gone forever. I believe he has 
spent something like 37 years in Alaska 
—market hunting, trapping, and killing 
wolves for the Fish and Wildlife Serv- 
ice all the way from Kodiak to the arctic 
slope. 

Glaser is the man the Department of 
the Interior sent to find out what was 
happening t> the reindeer it had recent- 
ly given to the Eskimos, He lived with 
them for several years. When I was 
with him in the summer of '52 we set 
our float plane down near an Eskimo 
camp at the head of Selawik Lake, and 
when we had taxied to shore and were 
getting out the natives crowded around. 
The instant they saw Frank, the old 
Eskimos rushed up and said, ‘Oh, Mr. 
Glaser, so glad to see you. You come 





to kill the wolf?’’ We camped there 
about a week, fishing, and all that time 
the Eskimos couldn’t do enough for us 
—because of Frank Glaser. 

I hope you will get Glaser to write a 
piece on his experiences with wolver- 
ines, because what he told me about 
them is so different from the horrible 
lies of most of the nature-faking writ- 
ers on Alaska. For several years he 
carried a .220 Swift and killed every- 
thing with it, from wolves to moose 
and Kodiak bears—and that would 
make another story. 

Frank has a fabulous memory and 
has kept a diary ever since he went to 
Alaska. He has killed more grizzlies 
than most of men writing about them 
have ever seen, to say nothing of game 
of other kinds. 

Congratulations on getting this really 
authentic stuff on Alaska into OUTDOOR 
LIFE.—Ted Trueblood, Nampa, Idaho. 


They Come in Jars? 


While fishing recently in a near-by 
creek I found that the trout weren't bit- 
ing, so decided to cast out my line and 
leave it for a while. I walked up the 
stream a ways, and when I returned my 
bobber was nowhere in sight. Reeling 


in, I was surprised to find a jar filled 
with water on the end of my line. A 
closer look showed there was a fish in 
the jar. 

The jar was capped tightly, and there 
were only a few small can-opener punc- 
tures in the lid. What had happened, 
apparently, was that the fish had entered 
the jar when only about % inch long 
and had grown too large to escape. The 
fish (a %-pound horned dace) had 
bitten the worm through one of the 
small holes in the top, and hooked him- 
self.—Spencer Hendron, Dubuque, Iowa. 


Handloads for Czech Hornet 


I greatly enjoyed Col. Ward R. Betz’s 
chuck story Big Game in Clover. Since 
I own a Brno (Briinn) rifle in .22 
Hornet, I was particularly interested in 
the ammunition the author used, and 
wish he had stated more specifically 
what groups he obtained with the loads 
he made. 

I had heard from several sources that 
these Czechoslovakian rifles, for some 
reason, do not handle standard factory 
ammunition with any degree of ac- 
curacy. Mine didn’t, anyway. The best 
group I ever got was not under 5 in. at 
100 yd. Well, that’s no good for chuck 
hunting. 

Here are the results of my handload- 
ing experiments: Using the 36-gr. Sisk 
Spitfire soft-point bullet (diameter .224 
in.) in front of 10.5 gr. of No. 4227 
powder in the Remington case with 
Dominion No. 11% primer, I get about 
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Grant's escutcheon, 
“Stand Fast’’, is a time 
honored mark of quality 
the world over. 


* Every drop of GRANT'S is either 8 or 12 
years old. Wm. Grant & Sons are the 
exclusive proprietors of the Balvenie- 
Glenlivet and Glenfiddich distilleries 
86 Proof 
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NEW for the first time 
in the United States 


WZ mune 
QZ 
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Renaissance Engraved 
Cased “Set of Three.” .25 caliber, .380 cali- 
ber, 9mm Parabellum. Hand - engraved, 
lustrous nickel finish, trigger gold plated, 
grips of Nacrolac Pearl. Set illustrated: 
$390. Standard set: $148.95 





9mm Parabellum 
Cartridge capacity: 14. Weight. 32 oz. 
Length: 7%” Hand-checkered French 
Walnut grips. Standard model illustrated: 
$74.50. Renaissance Engraved model: $200. 





: -380 Caliber 
Cartridge capacity: 7, Weight: 20 oz. 
Length: 6”. Standard model illustrated: 
$44.50. Renaissance Engraved model: $115. 





.25 Caliber 
Cartridge capacity: 7. Weight: 97/10 oz. 
Length: 4”. Standard model illustrated: 
$29.95. Renaissance Engraved model: $75. 


All models come in handsomely 
designed carrying cases, velvet lined 
and fitted to each pistol. 


Automatic pistols from the hand of John 
M. Browning are made for the thoughtful 
person who chooses with discrimination; 
who knows and loves goon guns; who takes 
pride in possessions. Exavaine these pistols 
meticulously — at your nearest Browning 
Dealer. Compare them leisurely for finish 
and fitting . for function through 


generations e** 


For descriptive literature write: 
BROWNING ARMS CO., Dept. 5, 
St. Louis 3, Missouri, U.S.A. 


MADE IN BELGIUM 


BROWNING 


Finest in Firearms 


Prices subject to change without notice 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





Our Cover: Watts’ 


harles Elliott’s striking Ektach- 

rome shows one of the beauty 
spots on a well-known Southern 
trout stream: Watts’ Mill Falls on 
the Soque River, a few miles north- 
west of Clarkesville, Ga. 

The Soque is a turbulent moun- 
tain stream that rises under the 
crest of the Blue Ridge and tum- 
bles almost 2,000 feet before it 
joins the Chattahoochee 30 miles 
away. Besides its scenic beauty 
it is noted for the brook trout found 
in its cold headwaters and the big 
rainbows and browns in its warm 
lower reaches. 

The angler in the picture is Jack 
Hogg, whe told about fishing the 
Soque with Grandpa Watts, genial 
proprietor of Watts’ Mill, in OuT- 
DOOR LIFE for March, 1953. 








Mill Falls, Georgia 
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1%-in. groups at 100 yd. from a bench 
rest. (The rifle is equipped with a J-4 
Weaver-Scope.) The above load does 
not appear to create excessive pres- 
sure. I don’t know what the velocity of 
this load is, but it sure makes a mess of 
a groundhog. 

A friend of mine, who also owns a 
Czech Hornet, tried the above load and 
found it to perform exactly the same as 
I did. Incidentally, it took me about five 
months of playing around with different 
bullet weights, cases, powders, and 
primers to find this combination.—Fer- 
dinand Dvorsky, Brantford, Ontario, 
Canada. 


Lake Michigan Smelt 


| In his article on smelt dipping, John 

Douglas Bulger neglects to mention 
that the hardy little fish are to be found 
in abundance in the streams emptying 
into Lake Michigan, and especially those 
flowing into Green Bay. I have no fig- 
ures to support my statement, but my 
guess is that more smelt are taken from 
the waters of Green Bay, Little Bay de 
Noc, and the rivers flowing into these 
waters than anywhere else in the United 
States. 

Thousands of people frequent the riv- 
ers during the smelt run. There are 
bonfires, night picnics, strolling min- 
strels, and plenty of smelt. It is not 
unusual for parties interested in selling 
their catch to dip a ton or more of 
smelt Yetween 1.0 p.m. and 3 a.m. On 
the night of April 28 I dipped two 
scoops of smelt from the Escanaba 
River, and the fish filled a 12-quart pail. 
There is no limit on the amount of 
smelt per person.—Karl J. Hammar, 
| Escanaba, Mich. 


Here at Chicago the annual smelt run 
takes place from March 15 to May 15, 
|}and the shoreline of Lake Michigan 
teems with fishermen. There is no 
limit, and it is not uncommon to go 
| home with several hundred fish. We 


use gill nets between 10 and 15 ft. 
long and about 4 ft. deep. The sole re- 
striction here is that we fish only be- 
tween 7 p.m. and 3 a.m. Net loads of 
25 to 50 smelt are not uncommon. 

I agree with Mr. Bulger on the won- 
derful flavor of smelt. My friends and 
relatives are always more than ready 
to accept a bucketful.—Edward Colbach 
Jr., Chicago, Ill. 


Female of the Species 


A few years ago I was range-riding 
for my father here at Canyon Creek 
Camp. While out one evening checking 
on some young calves I heard a hysteri- 
cal barking that sounded like a dog 
with a bear up a tree. One of my guests 
at the camp was with me, and we raced 
our horses into the timber in the direc- 
tion of the barking. 

As we reached a small clearing an 
unbelievable sight met our eyes—so un- 
believable I wouldn’t tell it if I didn’t 
have a witness. Sitting on his haunches 
eating ants was a huge black bear, and 
tearing around him, barking madly, 
was a female timber wolf. Only mother- 
hood would make that wolf act so silly. 

When we rode into the clearing, the 
bear got up and started running away. 
The wolf acted as if we were heaven- 
sent and took off after the bear, bark- 
ing and heeling him like a dog. We 
closed in on the chase and kept the bear 
from treeing. Even the horses seemed 
to enjoy the game as we tore pell-rnell 
across the open park with Bruin in the 
lead, mother wolf coming up seccnd 
and nipping the poor old bear’s heels at 
every jump. About 50 feet behind the 
wolf I was coming in third and not 
needing to urge my horse one bit. My 
guest’s horse was nosing me out when 
we had to give up the chase in heavy 
timber. That mother wolf never acted 
one bit frightened of us. 

We went back to where the race had 
started, to see if any calves were down 
and to try to locate the wolf den, After 














covering the ground thorougmy without 
finding either calf or whelp we started 
to leave, and there at the edge of the 
clearing sat the wolf, watching us with 
the most quizzical look. Her complete 
trust in us made me so ashamed that I 
abandoned the idea of digging out her 
den.—Vera J. Schulz, Melrose, Mont. 


Can You Spare a Catalogue? 


As manager of a_ sporting-goods 
store, I am interested in new develop- 
ments in shooting and fishing equip- 
ment. It doesn’t do much good to write 
for the catalogues and booklets offered 
by advertisers in your excellent maga- 
zine, since we New Zealanders can’t 
get the dollars to make purchases. 

I wonder if some of your readers 
would care to help by sending me spare 
copies of these booklets ?—C. E. Hoskin, 
Hawera, Taranaki, New Zealand. 


Corn-Fed Pheasants 


A letter from Larry R. Baun stated 
that pheasants are unjustly accused of 
ripping down corn and opening the ears. 
Well, my farm is next to a game pre- 
serve, and last year I had five rows of 
corn taken from a field 80 rods long. 
I’m not complaining; I love to hunt. 
I just wanted Mr. Baun to know that 
pheasants do eat a lot of corn.— Adrian 
Birkemeier, Columbus Grove, Ohio. 


An Obliging Bunny 


I was interested in C. B. Colby’s letter 
explaining how he was able to shoot 
three arrows at a crow without fright- 
ening the bird away. 

The photograph shows a friend of 
mine, Mr. David Thomas, with a rabbit 


paws 


he shot with bow and arrow at 60 
yards’ range. You will see that he is 
holding four shafts in addition to the 


It’s a fisherman’s radio. 
Tropically treated against humidity! 
Plays where many others won’t. 


Zenith’s New Super Deluxe 
TRANS-OCEANIC Portable 


When you’re deciding “what goes” 
and what doesn’t, don’t forget this 
portable. Fishermen the world over 
regard it as necessary as their Johnson 
Sea-Horse 5% outboard motor on any 
fishing trip. It tunes in the world and 
“home”... wherever you are! 


The world’s greatest portable, it will 
play in steel ships, remote coastal 
areas, mountain regions, swamplands, 
planes and trains . . . everywhere, any- 
where you take it! With the new, really 


gS 9 5 % Also in top grain brown cowhide 
1 3 9 at slight additional cost. 


quiet Johnson Sea-Horse 5% outboard 
you'll be able to listen to your favorite 
radio programs while you're trolling 
for fish. 


Made by the world leader in short- 
wave portables, this rugged, super-sen- 
sitive Zenith brings in dozens of 
countries, ships at sea, amateur and 
standard broadcasts from all over the 
U. S. You can normally hear 4 official 
weather and marine reports a day— 
vital information! 


New! 7 Important Zenith Features: 


1. New Powerized Wavemagnet® Antenna increases sensitivity up to 300%. 2. New Inter- 
national Tuning Dial permits far easier tuning! 3. New Spring-Button Dialite lights up dial face. 
Tune in pitch darkness! 4. New Voltmatic Regulator automatically maintains constant power flow. 
5. New Log Chart Compartment has 24 pages of marine and weather data. 6. New Reelaway 
Power Cord pulls out from side, springs back inside set when not in use. 7. New On-Off Indicator 
provides extra safety check against power loss. Works on AC, DC or long-life batteries. 


ENITE 
cans OO 


one that penetrated the rabbit’s neck 
and pinned it to the ground. The rabbit 
actually remained still while all five 
arrows were shot at it—John Norman, 
Pontypool, England. 


Backed by 35 years of Experience in Radionics Exclusively 
ALSO MAKERS OF FINE HEARING AIDS 


Zenith Radio Corporation ® Chicago 39, Illinois 





*Manufacturer’s suggested retail price not including batteries. Slightly higher in far West and South 


CoPR. 1954 


juty, 1954 7 





You'll have better times with 


EARLY 
TIMES 


AMERICA’S 
TOP SELLING 
STRAIGHT 
WHISKY 


Long the favorite 
straight Bourbon in 
Kentucky, the Bourbon 
capital of the world, 
Early Times is now the 
favorite straight whisky 
in America. It’s every 
ounce a man’s whisky, 


DHS 15 Tee wens Tat MAM 
MOTUCRY woensats FAMOUS 


KENTUCKY STRAIGHT 
BOURBON WHISKY 


EARLY TIMES DISTILLERY CO. 
LOUISVILLE 1, KY. » 86 PROOF 


igh Bourbon 4 
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FREE TRAVEL GUIDE 


A “must’’ for every traveler. ..chock-full 
of valuable information on interesting 
places to visit all over the country. Send 
large self-addressed stamped envelope to 
Early Times, Box 1080, Dept. OL, Louis- 
ville 1, Ky. for your free copy. Check 
regions you want: New England (_), 
Mid-Atlantic ( ), Southeast ( ), Lake 
( ), South Central ( ), Plains ( ), 
Southwest ( ), Mountain (_ ), or West 
Coast ( ). 
Available in states where legal. 


City. . ee eee 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





The makings of a foil-cooked meal. 
Cut vegetables in bite-size pieces, make 
the ground-meat patties fairly thick 





Fold down several times to form a va- 
portight seal. This holds in natural 
juices that escape in open-pot cooking 


with aluminum foil, you’re missing 
For one thing, foil is 
|easy to pack and carry; torn off the 
roll in squares and folded flat, it takes 


| [' you haven’t tried outdoor cooking 


something. 


|}up practically no room in pack or 
pocket. 

Cooking with foil does away with 
| washing pots, pans, and plates, as well 
|as with carrying them. You eat out of 
| the piece in which your food is cooked 

(it cools fast when taken from the 


| Lay individual foil-wrapped meals on a 
big bed of hot coals (no open flame). 
| Use side logs to hold the coals together 


COOKING WITH FOIL 


Start to close the package like this. 
If you use thin kitchen-type foil, it’s 
wise to have a double thickness of it 


Shake the contents down toward the mid- 
dle and twist the ends tight. “‘Handles” 
are a help in taking the meal off fire 


fire) and then throw it away. This 
doesn’t mean, however, that you can’t 
use it over again if you happen to run 
short. 

This is about the easiest method of 
outdoor cooking there is. You don’t 
have to worry about ashes getting in 
the stew; you don’t have to rig up a 
way to hang a utensil over the fire; it 
never spills. No matter what you are 
cooking, you place the foil-wrapped 
food directly on a flat bed of hot coals. 


In 25 to 30 minutes your meal is ready. 
You can open it any time for inspection 
and reseal it without harming the food 








*.. 

ck-cooling foil 
is your plate, and in a pinch a twig is 
a fork. So, no plates or pans to wash! 


You can, if you wish, wrap individual 
meals in packages at home. Then, when 
you are ready, you pop them on the 
fire and relax while they cook. 

With a little ingenuity, you can make 
a small reflector oven for baking bis- 
cuits or corn bread. You can shape a 
pan like the one shown in one of the 
pictures, for boiling water to make 
beverages, and the pot itself will serve 
as a cup in an emergency. You can fry 
bacon and eggs. In fact, you can do 
just about anything with foil that you 
can do with conventional utensils, and 
in most cases do it quicker, easier, and 
better. 

Most grocers sell aluminum foil in 
rolls, for use in wrapping foods in the 
home. You'll find it valuable for keep- 
ing supplies fresh, as well as for cook- 
ing. Your grocer may even be able to 
supply you with a booklet on outdoor 
cooking prepared by the manufacturer, 
with recipes and methods from experi- 
enced campers.—Frank E. Lindhurst. 


... And a cup of coffee, instant cocoa, 
or tea made with water brought quickly 
to a boil in a pot also shaped from foil 


Finding Downed Game 


] epec4 gunner who has hunted with- 
out a dog has experienced the frus- 
tration of being unable to find dropped 
game though he knows just about where 
it is. There’s a remedy for this trouble, 
old but fairly reliable. 

Use what’s on your head—your cap. 
Toss the old hunting cap or hat in some 
conspicuous place, as near as possible 
to where you think the bird or animal 
fell. Then walk around it in ever- 
widening circles, looking carefully in 
your path. If your original guess was 
anywhere near the mark, you should 
find the game by the time you reach a 
10 or 15-yd. radius.—John 8. Flannery. 





Fewer Blades! 





hecause all 3 MENNEN SHAVE CREAMS wilt toughest whiskers extra soft! 


.. AND GET 


EASIER 
SHAVING EVEN 
IN THE 


AWKWARD 
ZONE !" 


| Want easier shaves? More comfortable 


shaves? Closer, long-lasting shaves? 
Then you want one of the 3 great 

Mennen Shave Creams — Lather, Brush- 

less, or Lather Menthol-Iced. No other 


| shave creams give you such shaving com- 
| fort — and this big bonus: they actually 


make razor blades last longer! 

Even the best razor blades get dull 
quick if they must cut tough, unsoftened 
whiskers. But the special beard-softening 
action of Mennen Shave Creams makes 


soft work for any blade — keeps blades 
sharp longer! 


PROVE IT—AT OUR RISK! 

Buy a tube of Mennen Shave Cream to- 
day. Test how many good shaves you get 
per blade. If you don’t get more good 
shaves per blade with Mennen than you 
are getting now, mail us the unused por- 
tion of the tube — we'll refund your 
money in full. 


THE MENNEN CO., MORRISTOWN, N. 5. 


(Also available in Canada) 


Lather Regular 35¢ and 53¢ ¢ Brushless 31¢ and 47¢ © Lather Menthol-iced® 53¢ 


MENNEN “23.c FOR MEN 
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SALT WATER | 


GEORGE HEINOLD 


BLUEFISHING FROM THE SURF 


up to such a sudden stop I nearly 

stepped on his heels. “Man, oh 
man, get an eyeful of that,” he said, 
pointing directly below the steep, rocky 
bluff we were standing on. There in 
the breeze-scuffed waters of Narrag- 
ansett Bay, R.I., milled a school of fish 
covering nearly half an acre. They 
were on the feed, herding clouds of bait- 
fish into a gully. It took only a second 
to identify them. In those waters dur- 
ing fall only one kind of fish drive bait 
so close to shore—bluefish. 

The sight astonished us, for this was 
five seasons ago—before the bluefish 
gluts we’ve seen recently over the North 
Atlantic built up into such great num- 
bers. We'd taken our rods to shore in 
hopes of picking up a few striped bass 
on the evening tide, and we never dream- 
ed there’d be blues around. 

“Where do you suppose they came 
from?” I asked. 

“Let’s not worry about that,” Johnny 
replied. “Let’s get some tin on and go 
after them.” 

We tied a couple of bright metal 
squids on our lines, and hurried down 
the twisting path which cuts a deep 
groove in the precipitous shale. Johnny 
took the ledge to the left of the gully, 
I took the one to the right. 


ix my fishing companion, drew 


oe later I heard Johnny’s rod 
swoosh and saw his squid hit the 
water and start to sink. A blue grabbed 
the jig almost immediately, and the sea 
seemed to come apart as Johnny struck. 
The fish came shaking out of the water, 
fell back, and was in the air again al- 
most at once. 

That was the last I saw of Johnny’s 
bluefish until we compared catches 
later, for I was soon in action myself. 
My squid, a 3-0z. job with yellow tail 
feathers, headed for the outer fringes 
of the school. 

It had been a long time since I'd felt 
the wallop of a bluefish at the end of 
a surf stick. Most of the blues I’d 
managed to catch had to be coaxed to 
the hook with tricks. But not these. 


10 = ourpoor tire 


Neither Johnny nor I could point with 
pride to the angling skill which caught 
11 blues for us in the 20 minutes the 
school stayed in range. We just cast 
out and reeled in. Any novice could 
have done the same, and got the same 
results. 

The truth is that, when incited by 
their craving for smaller fish, blues are 
among the easiest fish in the world to 
catch. Their viciousness is surpassed 
only by their gluttony. Blues will slash 
and swallow baitfish until their bellies 
are bulging, and some- 
times they’ll carry 
their feeding orgies so 
far they will disgorge 
their stomach con- 
tents to make room 
for more. That’s why, 
under those circum- 
stances, hooking and 
landing them requires 
little finesse or spe- 
cial technique. I’ve 
caught blues on strips 
of bloody rags, and I 
know of one fellow 
who, in an emergency, 
wired a hook to a beer- 
can opener and caught 
all the fish he could 
handle. The most im- 
portant rule for suc- 
cessful bluefishing can 
be summed up in three 
words: locate the 
schools. 

That isn’t so easy 
to do. Blues are mi- 
gratory fish, restless 
and far-reaching, driv- 
en by ravenous appe- 
tites into offshore 
channels, rips, and tid- 
al races, as well as 
into inshore surfs, 
around points, bays, 
and passes. Their 
movements are regu- 
lated by those of the 
baitfish—and their 
luck in hunting them. 

In Atlantic waters 


“I pounded . . 


bluefish range from Florida to beyond 
Nova Scotia as they press northward 
with the seasons. During good blue- 
fish years the schools often stay north 
until frosts and icy gales drive them 
away. I say “bluefish years” because 
the presence of blues appears to be 
governed by cycles which fluctuate from 
great abundance to acute scarcity. 
The peak of the fat years—such as 
those we’ve been favored with recently 
—are known as “gluts.” Then blue- 
(continued on page 18) 


. I yelled . . . I whistled! Just about 
ready to give up. All set?” 











Re \ \ ard smoke tonger... 
and finer... 
OUTS Alf and milder PALL MAIL 


with the pleasure LONGER, YES— BUT GREATER LENGTH 
of smooth smoking 1S ORR YEE MALE Te SPORT 


PALL MALLS are made longer—to travel the 
smoke further —to make it cooler and sweeter 
for you. 

But you get more than greater length. Fine 
tobacco is its own best filter. And PALL MALL’s 
richly-flavorful tobaccos are the finest quality 
money can buy. That's why PALL MALL gives 
you a smoothness, mildness, and satisfaction 
no other cigarette—long or short—can offer 
you. See for yourself. Start enjoying PALL MALL 
Famous Cigarettes. 


The Finest Quality Money Can Buy 


Your appreciation of PALL MALL quality has made 
it America’s most successful and most imitated 
cigarette. 


~"_ (uistanding 
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Copr., The American Tobacco Company 
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e ROOMIEST, yet MOST COMPACT 
ROLL-UP TENT EVER DEVISED 
for Hunters and Fishermen. 80” long, 53” 
wide, 64” high. Full sleeping space for 
two. Collapses quickly and rolls-up in 
tube 6” in diameter, 32” long. Weight 
only 20 Ibs. Tube as shown scaled to 
exact size. Weather-resistant, tested, white 
8-gauge durable one-piece plastic cover. 
Double flaps each end. Brass grommets. 
Quickly slips over cadmium-plated, tubu- 
lar steel telescopic frame with anchoring 
corner posts. PRICE ONLY $34.95 post- 
paid anywhere in U.S. No C.O.D’s. For 
shipment into Canada add $2. extra ship- 
ping expense. 


ENON PRODUCTS CO. %¢3 ENON, OHIO 
ALL- ruaneet! RIGID 
DOOLEY DUNKER 





FISH STRINGER |S 


© Strongest Swivel 
Snaps — Fish Can’t 
Twist Off! 

@ More Convenient 
in Boat! 

@ For all fish -- 
bream to musky 


Lightweight 13” aluminum shaft fits 
snugly in tackle box. Won't tangle on 
rocks or stumps ... won’t interfere 

with boat motor. Fish live longer... 
are better positioned for display 

and photography. Guaranteed to please 
or money_back! Send $2.50 

check or money order today! 


lolelas ameltl, Lai mi aen 
P. ©. Box 2011, Dallas, Texas 


DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 


|BOWHUNTER 


Save by ae s ($16. he 
clude custom-grade LAMINATED Save, és 

matched errows top grade quivers, etc. Choose 
from one of America’s largest stock of 
finest bamboo, glass and. composite 
hunting and target bows. Terrific Val- 
ues! Amazing FREE TRIAL plan! 
CATALOG & “How To Choose A 

f Bow” BOOKLET, FREE. WRI 


“HOW TO HUNT WITH BOW & |) 
ARROW” Booklet. Fascinating! DEALER 
ing! ' 
Esa entet Se A naues 
YOUR OWN TACKLE, ETC wi INVITED 
ten by erperts. Send 25¢ in coin for handlin 


CHERY CO., Dep: a7, 7156 W. Bth ates Los ANGELES 5 CALIF. 
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POST PAID 
The only hook and leader tier on the market. Quickly and 
easily ties leader to any size hook with perfect professional 
knot. Also ideal for tying spinning lures and swivel 
Pocket size. Carries all your hooks safely. Save time and 
money. A lifetime fishing aid. Free pamphiet on request. 

RUDY MASSON PRODUCTS 

616 No. Florence St. Burbank, Calif. 
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ANY CONTAINER becomes an ice box with 
Sno-Gel, the new non-liquid, reusable re- 
frigerant. Keeps food, game, drinks, bait 
cold and fresh. Use again and again by re- 
freezing in refrigerator. No water run-off, 
Heavy-duty 4 Ib. vinyl pillow, $2.49; 2 Ib. 
metal can, $1.49 from Sno-Gel., Dept. 1., 
Azusa, California. 


FISHERMAN’S GAFF KNIFE combines a 4” 
blade with a 4” disgorger and scaler, a 
handy 4” gaff, a bottle-cap lifter and 
priest. It's a mighty handy tool for stream 
or lake fishing. There’s a hole in the han- 
die for a lanyard. All parts stainless steel. 
$7.50 postpaid from Alex Taylor and Co., 
Inc., 22 East 42nd Street, N. Y. 17, N.Y. 


REACH THE TOP while washing your car. 
Here’s a really useful accessory designed 
to help you get your car cleaner . 

easier! Made of steel, it’s comfortable and 
safe to stand on. Rubber cushions protect 
car’s finish. $4.75 postpaid east of Mis- 
sissippi, $5.50 west, from Brunt Mfg. Co., 
63 South Division Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 


LIGHT WEIGHT 
AND WATER- 
PROOF, this new 
fishing shirt with 
parka closes up 
tight around neck 
and face; keeps 
wind and rain out. 
Full cut for free- 
dom of action. Shirt 
is about 39” long. 
Made of cotton, 
rubber coated; 
won't crack, rot, 
mildew or become 
sticky. Sizes: Small, 
Medium, Large and 
Extra Large. $7.50 
from Spruce Appar- 
el Co., 211 7th Ave., 
New York 11, N. Y. 





LEARN TO 
BECOME E WAR 


FORES segs lLooke 





WELLINGTON 
Lightweight, precision built, wonderfully comfort- 


FRYE’S FAMOUS BOOTS! 


A PRIZED POSSESSION! 


NOW BY MAIL 
postpaid 


$4595 


JODHPUR 


.o, UNDER ONE ROOF & : 
New & used. ege « & Antique. COLT FRONTIERS, Early - 
American, Early European, Arabian, ‘round-the-world. tiumg 
Greatest collection in WESTERN | HEMISPHERE. ges 
for most unusual gun catalog & reference SI 
volume ever assembled (shipped postpaid). a (\Sap 
OVER 1,000 GUNS PHOTOGRAPHED, articles by famous firearms | < 
experts. Ammo, parts, accessories. 
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able, good looking and useful, Calf vamps. leath- 
er soles, rubber heels. Brown or Black. Men’s sizes 
5-14, AAA to EEEE. Also women’s and children’s 
sizes. ORDER NOW. Enclose check or money order. 
Satisfaction or money refunded. 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 

TODD’S « Reliable Products * Dept. 07 
209 S. STATE STREET, CHICAGO 4. ILLINOIS 








1 ACCORDIONS 
AT LOWEST 
WHOLESALE 


PRICES Ey 


FREE 
DIRECT from EL 
Importer to You! 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED, or your 
money back! W you can save up to 50% 
As Little As by direct purchase from America’s leading 
distributor of famous genuine ITALIAN 
> ACCORDIONS. Trade-ins accepted 


Send for FREE Illustrated Catalog! 


ACCORDION MANUFACTURERS & WHOLESALERS OUTLET 


2003 West Chicago'Ave. Dept. OLIZA AE Chicago 22, Ill. 
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JOIN THE 200.000 SWISS 


FOR INDOOR LIFE WHO NEVER WIND THEIR 
AND OUTDOOR LIFE 





THE SWISS SHOULD 


KNOW! 


Population of Switzerland 


4.715.000 


iT WINDS 
ITSELF! 


utility rack. Each 31” x 11” panel is in Y% and % oz. sizes for fresh water 
equipped with 12 movable hanger hooks. and for light salt water spinning. Plated 
Rack consists of two, three or four panels, with a dazzling rhodium finish, they‘re 
complete with tool holder shelves. Two- handsome . . . and effective! Slip ring 
panel rack $7.95; three, $10.95; four permits quick hook changes. $.75 each 
$13.95 FOB, from Sturdi-Bilt Steel Products (with feather $.85) from Diamond Feather 
Co., 624 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. Lure Co., 172 McDougal St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 


- - 


DO IT YOURSELF fans will like this all-steel SPIN FISHERMEN will like these new lures fa my 


SO PERFECT... 
a HAR 


BUILD A SPICE r ; 
CHEST from this 4 that t 
simplified construc- 
tion kit. Nine draw- 10 DAY- FREE TRIAL 
ers, in varying ‘ ‘ rz Richard Watch, Inc., Long Branch, N. J. 
sizes, hold a good ' Rush me RICHARD 100% Automatic 

oi : 4 wateh checked below for {0-day free 
collection of spices. “ : trial. Price inel. leather ep and Fed. 
All parts are pre- 7% MENTS 8 MONTH aye a aie 
cut and pre-sand- | Oo Le Kt. Rolled Gold Plate fg, Attant 
j q mate ing expansion n or extra. 
ed. Nail holes we: 7 ‘ 10 days after receipt 1 will send yo 
pre-drilled to in- " the cash price or start monthly payments, or | will 
sure proper align- : ‘ ‘ i sean watch to you by registered mail. 

“ . i 7 ignature 

sig AR you. sae ' . Please give your complete address. 
foe: pester Aaeathe 1 THIS PIPE SMOKES DRY. It’s a new Gordon 0-74 
flat working — sur- a Nesbit briar with a removable bowl. A A LIFETIME OF AUTOMATIC PRECISION 
face. $7.95 post- : ; built-in condensator condenses moisture 


paid from House of ii out of the tobacco, and traps it in an ab- 


Bronze, Carmel, In- me sorbent pad .. . every pipeful smokes dry! Famous 
diana. Including year’s supply of pads, $5.00 from . 
oto Gordon Nesbit, Ltd., Dept. AA, Room 1708, SAVE Rifle 


i A 
509 Madison Avenue, New York 22, N N 1 Mar Mil sMLE = §0)85 


hee LT 


ALL ABOUT é 
ATTENTION PLUG FISHERMEN Only Winfield brings you this prized British Service 
$ .00 The “ACME” Plug Re- | | B | | 0 ( U L A R S rifle at such sensational savings! Long range accu- 
triever will save your | | racy, hard-hitting .303 cal. make it a splendid 
PPD. snagged plugs and lures. | | Brand new facts on = low-cost, bis pane rifle. Deadly on deer, bear, elk. 
Simple, compact, accurate, easy Coated Lenses, Field, Power © Precision-fined, made before W.W. I... the finest 
to use. All metal and plated. At | | Focusing & Care with chort & © of the ees eee Has walnut stock; bolt- 
your dealer or send cash or money illustrations. Everything you : pony erg V5 Overs, a ¥- row a 
order to must know to buy properly. See i io 4 ; 
roles SWIFT deciles er wile: tas : oz. (approx.) Order Now—supply limited! 
ACME MFG. CO. 27 ry y FREE : | FAIR CONDITION, $21.95; GOOD COND., 
WEL your copy NOW $24.95; VERY GOOD CONDITION, $27.95. 
954 Dorchester Ave., Boston, Mass. +303 British Ammo. (Milit.). 174 gr. bullet. 100 
& rounds, only $7.50. Sporting ammo. loaded by all 
leading U.S. Manufacturers — widely available. 


; 10 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 
M £ a 4 al fe] iad 5 L i Pp = °o a Shipped Express Charges Collect. $3 dep. req. on C.0.0.’s. 
RECOIL ABSORBER ‘ usu 
g SAVE 85% on sup SURPLUS b; ; ; WINFIELD meg am 185 ANGELES 15, CALF 
Wi9se eDmion- 300 Pacts ff 7 ag et |p Beene eget veg he 
Packed with SENSATIONAL ~ PALLEY" ; ate BS, 

VALUES in WAR SURPLUS, eae Slip-On Recoil Ab- Fishermen! SAVE 50% 
a ae abe ineenaies — ASSEMBLE YOUR OWN TUBULAR GLASS ROD 
seaee men e _ pet Xo) MAKIT ROD KIT 
eet eat ; Se Deluxe and Junior Each Ket 2 

utdoor porting Equip ws : Deluxe models. ae & Contains 


a 
2 
a 
a ment, Hardware, Photo Sup 
& 
& 























P.O. Box 7474, 
Los Angeles 23, California. 














plies, Foam Rubber Industrial Peg) ‘ po Easily installed. — = + ee $A 
Tools, Aircraft Parts, Metals, f 4 : - THREE SIZES ONLY Smooth Wire Type Guides (Not Flat Stamped) 
Plastics, Gadgets, Hydraulic o—< Small, Medium and Large, Precision Manufactured Reel Seats 

" coLo 


, : MMMM Sivvty Handies of Excellent Cratt 
Supplies & many, many more. x 2.00 MAKIT ROD 2B a9 ee — oh . — Pan YL 





g Bam i Wainut Brown 
€ To cover cost of handling and § dealers enetveliete you form to fit your grip. 
a Sead 50 mailing—credited to first order. pelle yeas tag CATALOG Al components equal to, or better than, any top quality red 
MERSM OWN COMPANY, INC. Bsrattnrtan ° toay's market. SOLD ONLY DIRECT..NO MIDDLEMAN 
2263 E. Vernon Ave., Rm. 9 .. 


PALLEY SUPPLY CO. = Angeles 58, California GLENDALE, CALIFORNIA Write Today MAKIT ROD COMPANY 











DEPT. A-1 429 FULTON ST. FT. WORTH, TEX 
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ride in comfort 


with Lazyback car pillows 


« molded foam rubber 
¢ zipper covers 


Enjoy every vacation mile much more! 
Cool, clean, comfortable. Cannot 

pack or mat, Easy-to-remove zipper 
covers—in washable sport denim— 

red, green, gold, lime, copper, turquoise. 


#145 Wedge (13” x 13” x 4”) —$5.95. 
#120 Pillow (12” x 18”)—$6.95. 
Specify style and color. Mailed postpaid. 


Whitewater Foam Rubber Company 
Box O-7 202, Richmond, Indiana 


COLOR PRINTS 


From Your Transparencies 





Electronically controlled for 
superb results. Rapid service 
and satisfaction guaranteed. 
Prints from any 
size transparency— 
ANSCO COLOR 
KODACHROME 
EKTACHROME 


4x5|5x718x10 
we, order $1. 


50¢ jo C.0.D.'s 


PROCESSING: ANSCO & EKTACHROME Roll Film 

24 how—120-620, 35mm, 20 ex mtd. . . . Only $1.00 roll 
COLORFAX LABORATORIES 

L-74, Box 3521, Georgetown Sta., Wash. 7, D.C. 




















Dept. 











Favorite brands at sensa- 
tional values! Clear Havanas, 
others, ACT NOW! Write for 
FREE price list. Dept. # 83G 














THIS LITTLE BROWN JUG is stainless steel 
and it'll hold 5 quarts of your favorite hot 
or cold beverage. Specially designed for 
use under difficult outdoor conditions, this 
jug’s exterior withstands weather and cli- 
mate; triple insulation holds temperature 
longer. Chrome-plated brass faucet. $19.50 
from Hemp and Company, Macomb, Illinois. 


PEACE OF MIND is a product of many 
things. One of them could be this home 
“Bank Vault’ to protect valuables while 
you’re away. Extra-heavy gauge, welded 
steel construction; with combination dial 
lock and brass handle. Measures 16” x 12” 
x 7%. $14.95 from Allerhand Office Equip- 
ment Co., 527 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 17, N. Y. 





INDOOR AND OUTDOOR COOKERY, 
grease-free, with this solid aluminum grill. 
Use it on kitchen range, or over open fire. 
Distributes heat evenly. Groove around 
edge catches grease, allows grease-free 
grilling of steaks, fish, eggs, etc. Meas- 
ures 11” x 19”. $6.45 postpaid from Dean 
Rudoy Co., 260 Belle Ave., Oshkosh, Wis. 


FLY AND SPIN FISHERMEN should have 
this “Third Hand” which makes quick work 
of barrel and blood knots. In a few sec- 
onds, you can repair a broken leader or 
tie non- -slip knots in monofilament. Also 
useful for tying tapered leaders at home, 
and for threading small flies. $1.00 post- 
paid from Portage Products, Aurora, Ohio. 














H-F — ih 631 Newark Ave., Jersey City | 


Genuine 
. Western 4-Ply 
QS Hand Plaited 


self Terence! 
© Tricks! 
Loud Noise Like Bang Be - a Pehot Gun! 
PLAITED 


came BIG BULL WHIP 


Experts knock ashes off cigaret, gun out of hand, yank 
people off feet, etc. Used by trainers, ranchmen, etc, 
Grip lightly (pressure is on loop), then crack or coilj 
a or back; overhand, underhand, side- arms 
Neat’s oil finished for Pliability & long life. ‘“‘Cracker’ 
S tongue on rr ee Solid grip handle with \oop. $1 
6-Foot Whip. (Get 2 for $3.75) Each Postpaid 
JOHNSON Smith CO. Dept 803, Detroit 7, Mich. 
Send 10c for Big Catalog of 3000 Novelties. 


BEX-HEX 
Bex Hex offers complete protection from Bugs for two 
to four hours. Helps retard sunburn. Reduces possibility 
of poison ivy. Liquid or cream. Bex-Hex drives ‘em all 
away, lets you enjoy your fishing’ 
Postpaid, $1.00 a bottle or jar. 


BECK PRODUCTS COMPANY, 





SLING GUN for HUNTING & TARGET 


Pat’d. 1953 

— bpd. J woten sotk Siar lets 
bound. 

FREE PLANS! How 

you make 

UMAKO PRODUCTS, PO Box 4133-E, Long Beach, Calif. 


TWO-WAY INSURANCE FOR GREATER FISHING PLEASURE! 


For a summer of real fishing enjoyment, 
P.O. Box 8579, 


eee SS 


BAIT-OL 
If there are any fish nearby, you'll catch ’em with 
Bait-Ol, even when no one else can. A few drops 
on hook, flies, lures or bait does the trick. Always 
keep a bottle in your tackle box. 
Postpaid, 50¢ a bottle. 
order BEX-HEX and BAIT-OL today! 


Pittsburgh 20, Pennsylvania 














BAZOOK Hi-Power 


PISTOL ACCURACY with 
Arrows, Steel Balls, shot- 
SAFE INDOOR 
pe —no re- 
GUARANTEED for tong, 
use. Extra rubber & ammo, 


id. 
your own Hi-Power Sling Hunting Rifle—it'’s easy 


No COD 


World Famous Featherweight Automatic —— 


-22 Short BERETTA MINX 
NOW! Only$3§-°° 


Your chance to buy this 

TARGET pistol in miniature 

at a new low price. Pocket 

Size. Only 6” overall but with fou 

inch barrel! 7 Shot Featherweight i 

oz. Automatic Push Button take down. 

With 2%” barrel, only 3: 3.50. 

22 L.R, Plinker, 10 Shot Model—17 oz.—black 

reed $43.95. .25 Cal, Jet Fire, 8 shot 
EE! GENUINE LEATHER HOLSTER, Order 

by Mail, Send Only $10. Pay Balance om Delivery. 








FOR GREATER FISHING PLEASURE 
KEEP LURES HANDY OWN YOUR BELT 


NEW LURE-PAK HOLDS LURES AT YOUR FINGER TIPS 


LURE-PAK 
SLIPS ON BELT 
Remevsite — couriers 
Send Cash, 
Check or M.O, 


Heavy top ai leather—unbreakable clear push-out 
vials hold up to 4 lures ea. Extra vials 4 10c ea, 


SUPERIOR MDSE., 3195A DECATUR AVE. N. Y. 


Spinners, _ 
and Lure 


14  ourpoor ure 





Godfrey import Corp., U-7, 27? Broadway, N.Y.C. 7 





OVERLOAD 
SPRINGS 


9 trucks; 1000 Y the" extra for 


PER PAIR aii cars except Buick, Olds, 
POSTPAID Nash. Easily installed in 5 
minutes. Satisfaction guaranteed. State 
make and model, Brinkman Mfg. Co. 
2315 Clay, Topeka 66, Kansas. 


For cars and trucks. Give 
2000 Ibs. extra capacity 
for all %/, and 1 ton 





or 
rea to 8” minnows) —and you will c 
more fish! Satisfaction Guaranteed! 


JJ MFG, CO. 
Box 1031, Los Angeles 25, Calif. 








FOR INDOOR LIFE Hang Up Your Rod! 
| AND OUTDOOR LIFE © gg op 


straight and secure; keeps it off 
floor away from damage; makes 
neat, handsome display. 

Made of cadmium plated 18-gauge 

steel, the rust resistant Hang-a-Rod 

won't scratch or damage rod or tip. 

No springs or moving parts. Designed 

by seasoned fisherman, Hang-a-Rod 
holds any size fresh water rod 

ready for use. 

Comes prepaid complete with 
screws and_ instructions. 
Easy to install. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed or your 

money back. Mail your 
order with’ cash, check 
or m. 0. today! 
4 for $1 postpaid 
Dealers: Write for full 


information. 
*Copyrighted, patent 
pendin 


SDORROD. [NC. 
532 Ridge Bidg. K. C., Mo. 





























































































BOMB THE MOSQUITOES with this new IF YOU DON'T LIKE TO ROW, equip your 

pressurized insect repellent. Effective boat with “Aqua Oars”. They make 7 YOU'LL ENJOY 

against all kinds of insect pests, chig- ting there a > deal sae ey os 

gers, fleas, ticks, etc.; and it won‘’t harm be able to see where you're heading. They rf od he 

fabrics or skin. Spray it around camp, mount on any boat, skiff or canoe, and os et cd Ca 
boat, lawn, etc. Pressure can fits in tackle they'll save a summer of backache. Easy to : 

box. No disagreeable odor. $1.00 post- install. $39.75 prepaid from Aqua-Oar IF YOU KNOW the 
paid from Kempfert’s, Monroe, Wisconsin. Corp., P. O. Box 25, Barrington, Illinois. natural feeding periods. 


To catch fish you must 
know — How, Where 
and also WHEN. 

The Kahill Fish-N-Time 
calculator TELLS YOU 
WHEN. Plastic, Pocket 
size, satisfaction guar- 
anteed, Order today. 
Makes a wonderful gift. 








DON’T SLEEP ON THE GROUND! -- 


HILL FISH-N-TIinMG 


oe 
| Calculator 15255 
R 


oi ® 4 i ae) S 









Pete’s Kwiki Kamp Kot keeps your bedding dry and 
clean. Assures a good night's sleep. It’s light enough 
for packing (packages to 4"x9"x46”) yet strong enough 
strong reinforced canvas. Weighs less than 16 Ibs. 


Good for lawn or camping! 
Double size (76”x46”) $29.50 ppd 


King-size single (76"x34") $27.75 ppd. , , : / 
At your dealer or girect: VYothing like Cm: 
KWIK] KAMP MFG. CO., INC., CALDWELL, IDAHO | BEY) 1) nones” 
HERE'S A WATCH that “remembers”. Five DEALER INQUIRIES SOLICITED __ u PONT 
multi-function dials automatically compute NO- KNOT . NYLO 


speed and distances down to 1/5th second NOW TREAT YOURSELF to Bar-B- Q Steaks :] 

































tolerances—then freeze the result. Swiss JUICY DELICIOUS STEAKS rareare LEADERS 

made, it has sweep second hand, shock BAR-B-Q'd ROASTS « STEAK 

absorber. Numerals and hands glow in ROASTS - HAMBURGERS ft ee ONE ae Pe 

the dark. $29.95 postpaid from Thoresen’‘s, POT ROASTS NOW. ‘LUSTRE FINISH 

352 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. All cooked on the attractive No knots, no weak spots. Diamond honed to 
He ge, ll Sa — a perfect, non lustre taper . . . almost invisible 
pose Bar-B-Q. Take It With ee Ff in water. Strong and dependable. Try them 
et. fonts oe cake Dae: Avansn THU GA ak you ‘ll get more Pg more fish this 
it right in your cag and take it wherever you go. So season. 4x, 1x ers. 6- 7% -9 ft. 

i compact — weighs caly on Ibs. Requires only 12 lengths. WaTRODUCTORY’ OFFER 3 for 


$1 (one each length, any taper). 
See your dealer or order direct. 


HAYWOOD MFG, CO. i000 ccc. 


MK GET lbs. of charcoal to keep ot fire frem 1 to 2 hours. 
in ~ \ THIS i -On 0ac Send for Special Mail Order Offe 

rer, WESTWARD-HO CHUCK WAGON BAR-B-Q 
= — ee 6016 No. Rowland Temple City, Calif. 
\ ‘ semble yourself, fits all A ce a 


#3 

















for “all types of ous 
and ¢ | Sasa Lit- 
eratur 10c. 


COMSTOCK TRAILERS, Dept. 0, ites Kansas 














Limited Supply 
Same as used by 


COMMUNIST © $19.95 


poe Vew! ‘Quickie’ Leader Weight. No Fuss—Ne Beaten. —_—_— 
USING WHY NOT THIS 
















F.0.8. PASADENA 
THIS? ACTUAL SIZE Ideal for RUSSIA ARMY RIFLE Chinese in Korea 2907, DEPOSIT ON C.O.D. 
Spinning This is the Russian Late Model 7.62MM Moisin Rifle. 28%” barrel. Model 1891-30. Mechanically perfect. Outside 
d Fl good, bore fair. Ballistics: 2820 F.P.S. with 150 gr. bullet, Ammunition made commercially in U.S. by Remington— 
an y an excellent hunting cartridge. Hinged floor plate. Russian ordnance marks on receiver include hammer and sickle 
7 Rods. Once-in-A-Lifetime Colleetor’s Item. (dates 1935-6-7). 
) 6 for $1 LUFTWAFFE DRESS DAGGER $5.95 rosrraiw each 
. R FORCE) OF THE GERMAN REICH INCLUDES SHEATH 
a ostpaid ; tb, bes — 

St err ee Special—limited supply. Ceremonial weapon of W.W. II German Luftwaffe (air force). The dress dagger that is the 
L.SASCO CO., P.O. Box 143, Irvington, N. J.__} | Most rare and highly prized war sou- venir. Polished 10” Solingen blade, overall 15/2”. Ivory-like handle, 


Silver cord wrapped. Equipped with 
collection. As new. Send check, cash 
no COD on knives. 





black German custom leather sheath. A must for every den and wall 
or M.O. For U.S., APO and FPO airmail, add 80c per knife. Sorry, 










ate GEIGER COUNTER 


Super-sensitive. Only 112 Ibs. Fits 
pocket—uses flashlight battery. Find 
a fortune in uranium. Order Now! Send 


$5.00, balance C.0.D, MONEY BACK ile. , “ia es _—_— 


GUARANTEE, FREE CATALOG—scin- : 
Calif. resid. add 3% state tax. 


tiliator and larger uranium —_ metal 
; GOLDEN STATE ARMS CORP 


detectors. DEALERS WANTE 
VA' BERR PRECISION RADIATION INSTRUMENTS 
8 BOWLING BLDG., 972 E. COLORADO ST., 
PASADENA 1, CALIF. 






















fant dtc 2235 0.L. So. La Brea, LOS ANGELES 16, CALIF. eccuunes staare 
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1954 « FISHING SEASONS « 1954 


WARNING: This tabulation is compiled from official sources; but in the space available it 
is impossible te give full details, and in some cases the authorities have power to change 
seasons on short notice. So before you fish in any state or previnee, get a copy of the current 
regulations from the proper agency and then read up on minimum lengths, daily limits, ete. 


ALASKA 

Res. hunting & fishing $2, fishing $1. 

res. fishing & Small game $10, Gshing - 
A 


Non- 
ae 
ar* 








ALABAMA 
Res. rod & reel $1. Non-res, $5, 7-day $2. 
ee All year 


ARIZONA 
Res. hunting & fishing $7, all fish $3.50, 
trout only $2.50, other fish only $1.50. Non- 
res. trout only $10, 5-day $5; other fish 
only $5, 5-day $3. 

All gamefis bh... 


ARKANSAS 
Res. $1.50 Non-res 
Black Bass 





i covered] year* 


$5, 10-day $2. 


~All yea 
16- “Ma r. 
. 31 


Other gamefish 


CALIFORNIA 
Res. $3. Non-res. 
Ocean $3. 





$10; 10-day 


Striped Bass, Black Bass, Shad, 
Ocean Fish, Sunfish, Crappie, 
Catfish, Sturgeon, Yellow 
and Sacramento Perch 


Pacific 


All year* 


-May 29—Oct. 31* 
May 1—Oct. 31* 
ine 1—Mar. 31* 


Steelhead, Salmon 
Winter seasons in has waters 
betwen Nov 


COLORADO 
small game & fish $3. Non-res. 
y $3 


1—Feb. 28 





Res. $10, 


. — Salmon, 
Lakes" below 7,000 ft. elevation 
and other designated 
All year* 
..May 15—Oct. 31* 
May 15—Oct. 31* 
Ww — Sapeen in designated 
ec. 15—Mar. 15 
All_year* 





waters. 
Other waters. 


Other ‘qunciiah 


CONNECTICUT 
Res. hunting & fishing, men $6.35, 
$5.35; fishing, men $4.35, 

day $1.35. Non-res. hunting 
= oe reciprocal, min. 


women 


& fishing 
$6.35, 3- 


“Calico "Bass, Bullhead, 
Vhite Perch, Striped 
Smelt Crappie 


Yellow Perch, 
Bass, 
All year* 
Apr. 1—June 15 
Chain Pickerel, Great Northern Pike, 
Le Pike (Wall-eye 
PERI) cvccsenssevenshenene 





Feb. 9* 
Lake Trout 
Black Bass.. ve 
Brook, Brown, and 
16—July 18* 
In lakes and pond: . 16— 31* 


DELAWA J 
: Non-res $7. oe Not required in 
Crappie, Yellow Ned, 
Carp, 
Shad, Sturgeon... 


Sunfish, 
} All year 
Mar. i—June 10 





Black and Calico 
Note Special regulations 
River and Bay. 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
Licenses not required 
Biack Bass, Crappie...... May 30 
Other gamefish 
Tidal Basin. 
Other waters 
FLORIDA 
Res. state $2, 
quired. Non-res 
All _gamefish. see 


GEORGIA 
Res. hunting & fis’ a $1.25. 
ciprocal, 10-day $3.2 1-day 
Trout 
Designated counties 
Rest of state 
Other gamefish 


TDAH 
Res hunting & fishing $3, 
res. $10, 5-day $3. 
All gamefish 
Northern necraead 
akes ..... 
Rest of state... 


TLLINOIS 
Res. $1. Non-res. $4, 10-day $2. 
Trout, except Lake Trout Apr. 1—Sept 
Wall-eye Pike, Sauger...May 1—Feb 
Pickerel, Northern Pike May 1—Nov. 
Smallmouth, Kentucky or Spotted Bass 
Southern Zone... Me 
Central Zone. 
Northern Zone... 
Largemouth Bass, 
other fish... 
INDIANA 
Res. hunting & fishing $2; 
1. Non-res. $3, 14-day $2. 
additional 
‘rout May —Aug. 31 
Other gamefis sh. Apr. 30 
Bluegill, Crappie, Red-ear 
Sunfish, Yellow Perch eeaisimnaell All year 


for Delaware 





Mar. 31 
y 30—Mar. 31 
All year 


inty of residence mt 
mee 50, 14-day 


cou re- 


year 


Non-res. re- 
$1 


Apr. 1—Nov. 
All year 
All year 


fishing $2. Non- 


May 1—Nov. 
une 4—Oct. 


30* 


31* 


30 


women, fishing 
Trout stamp $1 





‘MARYLAND 


IOWA 
Res. hunting & fishing $2.50, fishing $1.50. 
Non-res. reciprocal, min. $3, 6-day $1.50. 
Catfish, except Bullhead Apr. 15-—Nov. 30* 
Wall-eye (Yellow Pike Perch) or Sauger, 
Northern Pike, White or ha ver 
Bass..... ..May 15—Feb. 15* 
Black and ‘Rock Ba: ..May 30—Feb. 15* 
Rock and Sand Sturgeon, 
Paddlefis Aug. 1—Nov, 30 
Other gamefish... All year* 
Note: Boundary +7 
for: Black Bass, 
Sand Sturgeon, 
KANSAS 
Res. $2. Non-res. reciprocal, 
15-day max. reciprocal, min. 
All gamefish 


eb. 
pandlefsh, ‘Aug. 1—Nov. 





$3; 


‘All year 


min. 
5 





‘ $5, 
All gamefish.......... 

LOUISIA 

Res. $1 2 

All ZaMEASH.........000..00-reereersererreseered All year* 


10-day $2. 
All year 








MAINE 
Res. hunting & fishing $4.25, 
Non-res. $7.75, 75, 
Salmon, Trout, 
Perch, Pickere 
County 2 dates 
betw . 
Closing “aes: 
Lakes and ponds........... 
Rivers above tidewater 
Brooks and streams...... 
Black Bass. 
fly-fishing only.............June 1—June 2 
Black Bass, general fishing: 
Lakes and ponds.......June 21—Sept. 
Rivers above 
tidewater. 


April 1—-May 1 


June 21—Sept. 15 

Brooks and streams....June 21—Aug. 15 
Warning: There are numerous special 
county and local laws and regulations. Con- 
sult Dept. of Inland Fisheries and Game, 
Augusta 





Res. $1.50. Non-res. 
Non-tidal waters: 
Catfish 
Designated counties 
Rest of state. 
White and Hic 
Herring. 
Wall-eye 


$10, 3-day $1.75. 


All year 
5—Nov, 30* 
15—June 20 

Apr. 1—Nov. 15 
.Apr. i5—Sept. 15 
Black Bass, 
lickerel.... 
Other gamefish. 
Note: Potomac River 
during May. 
MASSACHUSETTS — 
Res. men $3. women 
$7.75, 3- 
Trout, 


Pike, 


closed to all fis hing 





$2.25. Non-res. 
Apr. 17—Oct. 

July 1—Feb. 
Apr. 17—Feb. 


16 
we 28* 
Other a 28 
MICHIGA 
Res. sio0e Non-res, $3, 15-day $2. 
stamp $1 additional. 
Mackinaw or Lake Trout 
makes streams and 


Trout 


Apr. 24—Sept. 12 
Special seasons 


All year 


Great 

Other waters....... 
Sunfish, Bluegill 

Trout streams and 
12 
31 


24—-Sept. 
J 24—Mar. 
Meaheliones. yo Pike, 
Pike Perch (Wall-eye Pike) 
Trout streams and 
Apr. 24—Sept. 12 
All year 
p ial seasons 
Other watefs................Apr. 24—Mar, 15 
Trout, except 
Lake Trout........:.:.000 
Black Bass 
Trout streams and 
akes.. June 19—Sept. 12 
Other wa June 19— “De. 31 
Other gamefish 
Trout streams and 
lakes te Apr. 
Other waters 


MINNESOTA 
Res. $1.50, res 
Inland waters: 
Trout, except 
Lake Trout..................May 1 
Lake Trout (landlocked 
salmon)...................May 1—Sept. 25* 
Jan. 1—Feb. 


-Apr. 24—Sept. 12 


24—-Sept. 12 
SIENA I 8 « All year 
& wife $2. 


Non-res. $4. 


Sept. 15* 


15* 
Northern Pike 
PI on ciniaienmntinisin May 15—Oct. 2 
Dec. 1—Feb. 15 
Wall-eye Pike, Sauger or Sand 
Pike, Muskellunge, Rock Bass, 
White Bass, Catfish....May 15 
Black Bass ‘ June 19 
Other gamefish ove 
Note: Border lakes have s 


MISSISSIP 
Res. artif 
3-day $1.25 
All — 
‘MISSO 
Res Renting & fishing $5, 
$3 


res ». 7-day 


9 


Feb 
Nov. 


15 
30 


Phalt $1.25. 


fishing $2. Non- 


MISSOURI (cont'd) 
Impounded waters: 





d All year 
Other waters: 

Trout Mar. 1—Oct. 31 
Black Bass, Jack Salmon 

(Wall-eye Pike «May 30—Nov, 30 
Other gamefish.. far. 15—Nov. 30 


MONTANA 
Res. fish &*birds $3. 
3 

All fish 
NEBRASKA 
Res. hunting & fishing $2.50, fishing $1.50. 
Non-res. reciprocal, min. $10, 10-day re- 


ciprocal, min. 
All — 


NEVAD 
Res. $3. $0. Non-res. 
All gamefish 
Local seasons 








Non-res. $10, 6-day 


May 16—Nov. 15* 














All year 


$5, 5-day $3.50. 


tw May 16—Oct. 
Note: Many waters are open all year. 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Res. hunting é. fishing #4. fishing $2.50. 
Non-res. $6.25, 3-day $2. 
Smelt 
Lake Trout, Shad 
Salmon, Aureolus or 
Golden 
Brook Trout. 


31 





All year* 
Jan. 1—Aug. 31* 


Apr. 1—Aug. 31* 
May 1—Aug. 31* 
-May 28—Jan. 31* 


May 28—Oct. 31* 
July 1—Oct. 31* 





Yellow Perch, 
Cusk....Open where fishing is permitted 
Fly-fishing only: 
Brook Trout in lakes and ponds; 
Lake Trout and Salmon in 
all waters. ..Sept. 1—Sept. 30* 


NEW JERSEY 
. Non-res. 
Bass. 





1—Nov. 30 
17—Sept. 30* 
ke) 


(Wall- pi 
Pike...... May 2b. & 
—Jan. 31 
Black and Oswego Bass. gone 15—Nov. 30 
Other gamefish 1 year* 
Note: Fly-fishing only - — waters 
from May 10 to Sept. 
NEW MEXICO 
Res. $3. Non-res. $5, 
Trout 
ae. of Highway 


Pike ° 
Pic mA Nov. 





10-day $3. 


..May 1—Nov. 21* 

Nari of jis y 
saspanschashiscoononall May aa— Nor. 21* 
Other pot. 1 year* 


NEW YORK 
Res. hunting & : $3.75, fishing $2.25. 
Non-res. $5.50, 3-day $2.75. 
Striped Bass, Lake and Sea 
Sturgeon, White Perch............../ All year 
Bullhead, Yellow Perch, Sauger, White 
Bass, Crappie 
Gsene Ww hitefish or Otsego 
an 


Lake Trout, 
Atlantic Salmon, 








1— Oct. 
and 


31 





Landlocked 
White- 
...Apr. 1—Sept. 10* 
Apr. 10— Sept. 


Pike), Blue Pike Perch, 
erel, Northern Pike......2 

Short-nose Sturgeon. 

Muskalong 

Black Bass.. 


NORTH CAROLINA 
Res. hunting & eye $4.10; fishing, state 
$3.10, county $1.10; 1-day 60c. Non-res. 
$6.10. Trout stamp $1 additional in desig- 
nated streams 
Trout 
Designated counties 
Power reservoirs. 
Rest of state. 
Othere gamefish. 


NORTH DAKOTA 
Res. $1. Non-res. $3. 
Northern Pike, Wall-eye Pike, 
Sand Pike or Sauger, Bluegill, 
Sunfish, Rock Bass..May 16——Mar. 
Black Bass.. June 16—Mar. 
White Bass. June 17—Oct. 
Other gamefish.. uz 
OHIO 
Res. $2.25. Non-res 

All gamefish... 
‘OKLAHOM 
Res. hunting & fishing te 50, fishing $2. 
Non-res. $5, 10-day 

All gamefish... 
‘OREGON 

hunting & Ae shing $7, 
. 7-day 
, Jack Salmon, 











15* 
31* 
year* 





fishing $4. Non- 


Steelhead, P srogyer 
May 1— 10* 


Winter season 


Zone 1 Oct. 


Oct, 


11—Feb. 28 
Z s t 11—Apr. 30* 
Other gamefish. All year* 
PENNSYLVANIA 

Res. $2.60. Non-res. reciprocal, min. 
$2.10 








$2.60, 
5-day 











| 


PENNSYLVANIA (cont'd) 
Inland waters: 
Apr. 15—July 31 
Lake or Salmon Trout....Apr. 15—Nov, 30 
Black Bass, Pike Perch (Wall- 
eye), Pickerel, Great Northern 
P dna Muskellunge July 1—Nov. 30* 
All year* 
Note: *iSpecial seasons for Delaware River, 
Lake Erie, and Pymatuning Lake. 
by 2 All fishing prohibited from Mar. 
pr. 15, except in rivers, lakes and 
pc 4 NOT stocked with trout. 


RHODE ISLAND 
Res. $2. von-res, 
Trout 


Black Bass, oasis 
Other game 


south CAROLINA 
$1.10. Non-res. $10.25. 


Aah 
SOUTH DAKOTA 
Res. $2. Non-res. 

Wall-eye Pike, 











ya Se 8 $1.50. 


wo 16 
Jone 20—Feb. 20 


‘Apr. 15—Feb. 20 





Oct. 


an. 1— 1 
All_year 











$5, 3-day $1. 
ethers. Pike - 


and 


Seach. 
fish. 
Trout 


TENNESSEE 
Res. hunting & fishing $2; 
$1, 1-day 50¢ Non-res. 
$5, 3-day $1. 
Trout 
et 
TEXA 
ae at. 65. 


Bullhead, 


May 1—Sept. 30 








fishing’ 3-day 
reciprocal, min. 


13—Sept. 30* 
All year* 


Mar. 











Non-res. $5.25, 5-day $1.65. 


All year 








EU 
Res. hunting & fishing $6, fishing $3.50, 
Non- nes. $10, 5-day $4. 
Catfish 
Other gamefish: 
Jolorado, San Juan, and ects 
Rivers, and Utah 
High Uinta Mountain 


All year* 





All year 


.July 3—Oct. 10 
une 12—Oct. 10 


$5.25, 14-day $3.50, 


Pickerel....May 1—Mar, 14* 
Landlocked 





Non-res. 


Pike Perch, 

Lake Trout, 
May dh 31* 
May 








Muskalonge... 
Black Bass... 
VIRGINIA 
Res. $3; county, 
s. $10. 
sombeenittihpaaiddentiae nena . ia 
*k, Spotted and Rock Bas 
Wall-eye Pike or Pike Perch 
East of the Blue Ridge Mts...All year* 
Wesc of the Blue Ridge 
20—Dec. 381* 


June 
All year 


July 1—Nov. 30* 





hunting & fishing $1. 
15 








WASHINGTON 

Res. State: hunting & fishing $7, fishing 

$4. County: hunting & fishing $3.50, fish- 

ing $2.50. Non-res.. $10, 7-day $3. 
Trout, Bass 


High lakes and 
___ Streams 


WEST | VIRGINIA 
Res. hunting & fishing $3, 
Non-res. $10, 6-day $3. 
Brook, Brown, and 
Rainbow Trout Apr. 3 
Black and Spotted Bass fun 
Other gamefish.... 
Note: Designated waters closed to all ‘fish- 
ing until April 24 


-Oct. 


Oct._31° 


31* 
wowMay_16- 


fishing $2. 





WISCONSIN 
Res . 


Non-res. $5; non-res. & wife, 


30* 


1—Sept. 7* 
uger Pike, ‘Northern 
fay 15 


1—Sept. 


P ike. or P ickerel. 
Muskellunge. 
Black Bass... 
Rock or Lake & 
Paddlefish (spoonbill 
Other gamefish 
Note: Special seasons for boundary and out- 
lying waters. 





$10, 
...May 1— 


WYOMING 
Res. $1.50. Non-res. 
All gamefish 
Areas 2 
— 


5-day $3. 


. ~Oct. 31* 
fay 15—Oct. 15* 

Area 1. July 1—Oct. 31* 
Note: Ling fishing open “during the month 
of February in limited areas, All year fish- 
ing permitted in designated lakes and 
streams, 


ALBERTA 

Res. (required only for trout waters) $2.25, 
8-day $1. Non-res. all waters $2. 
3-day $1. 


and 4.. 





(continued on page 18) 





*Local exceptions. 


TSubject to change—consult 


state fish and game department. 


©OUTDOOR LIFE, reproduction strictly forbidden. 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 
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LOWLAND BEAVERS near second growth Douglas fir stand on a western tree farm. When this lond wos first 
harvested, nearby patches of rees were left as a natural seed source to start a new tree crop for the future 


wood for tomorrow is growing on tree farms todé 


Many new trees where one grew before on a Mirrored in the beaver pond is one of many future crops of Douglas fir 
privately owned tree farm . . . dedicated to growing to maturity on a Pacific Northwest tree farm. On such privately 
grow and harvest timber in repeated crops owned timberlands, industrial foresters are growing trees of all ages to 
so America will always have a wood supply. help supply wood for the needs of people, generation after generation. 
Trees can be grown as a continuing crop because timber is a renewable 
resource ,.. one that can and does reproduce itself. Tree farmers harvest 
by a long-range plan adapted to the growth habits of each species. ‘This 
plan provides for the natural reforestation of cutover areas and includes 
protection of forestlands from fire, insects and disease. During the 80 to 
100 years required to grow each new tree crop to merchantable sawlog 
size, tree farmers must harvest older stands as they reach maturity. By 
working to balance the amount of wood grown with that harvested or lost 
by natural causes, tree farmers plan to provide a perpetual wood supply. 
Today, more than 5,100 tree farms are operated on about 30 million 
acres of tax-paying forestland in America. All timberlands owned by this 
company are managed as tree farms. Write us at Box B, Tacoma, Wash- 
ington for your free booklet, Tree Farming in the Pacific Northwest. 


Weyerhaeuser [Timber Company 





MOST 
POWERFUL 
PORTABLE 
TUNES IN 
THE WORLD! 


Tunes Europe, Asia like local stations! 
Electrical Band Spread Tuning 
separates stations usually 
crowded together on the dial. 


Easy to carry —plays anywhere! 
Picks up AM and short-wave 
broadcasts—operates on AC, DC 
or batteries. Three antennas. 


Famous “Golden Throat” tone system! 
Separate base and treble controls! 


Sturdy, handsome! Aluminum chassis 
frame, top-grain cowhide leather 
case with scuff-proof plastic ends. 


1s 


Model 3BX671 
less batteries 





RCAVICTOR 


tmaxs® RADIO CORPORATION OF AMERICA 


“Strato-World” 


7-band portable radio 


Use RCA Batteries for extra listening hours! 


Suggested Eastern list price shown, 
subject to change without notice. 
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| fiesta time for anglers. 








ALBERTA (cont'd) 
Pike, Pickerel, Perch, Goldeye..All year* 
Trout, Grayling, Rocky Mountain 


Red Deer and North Saskatch- 
ewan Rivers and 


Athabasca River and 
tributaries 1— 
Spray Lake and River. Sety 1—Sept. 30 
Rest of province. 
Lake Trout 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 
Res. $2. Non-res. $7; non-res. Can. $3.50. 
Salmun All year* 
Trout 
Tidal waters 
Non-tidal waters. 
Black Bass. 


MANITOBA 
sequired only for winter angling, 
-50. Non-res. winter angling $2.50; sum- 
mer angling $5.50, family $8. 
Lake, Speckled, Rainbow, and 
Brown Trout, Whitefish 








All year* 
far. i—Nov. 30* 
«July 1—Mar. 31* 





Apr. 15—Sept. 24 


Apr. 15—Sept. 15* 
Pickerel Pike, 
Perch, Goldeye te sl Sau- 
ger, Maskinonge. «May 16—Oct. 31 
Arctic Grayling June 16—Oct. 31 
Black Bass 
South of 53rd 
Parallel... July 1—-Oct. 31 


July 15—Oct. 31 
Note; Angling ted lakes, Nov. 11 


—Feb. 15, 55. 


NEW BRUNSWIC 
Res, $2.50. Non-res. family $20.50; family, 
7-day $7.50. 
Striped Bass Apr. 1—Nov. 30 
Landlocked Salmon, Black Bass, 
eer Speckled or Brook 
ut ..Apr. 1—Sept. 30* 
May 15*—-Oct. 31* 





Atlantic Salmon. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 
Res. salmon $5, Non-res.: 
day $20, 1-day $5. Trout 
Atlantic Salmon, Sea 
CRS La May 15—Sept. 15 
Rainb ‘ou June 1—Nov. 30 
Other trent. Jan, 15—Sept. 15 


NOVA SCOTIA 
. not required. Non-res. $5. 
Striped Bass 
Atlantic Salmon 
Seasons between..........Apr. 1*—Oct, 15 
Speckied, Brown, and Grey Trout, 
Landlocked Salmon....Apr. 15—Sept. 15 
Rainbow Trout, 
Black Bas3......+000+ seed ly 1—Oct, 31 


ONTARIO 
Res. required only in Provincial rag 
$3.25. Non-res.: Res. of Manitoba $3.2 
other non-res. $6.50. 
Whitefish 
Northern section 





Salmon $30, 14- 
$5. 











All year 





age 1—Oct. 4* & 
1—Oct. 4, °55* 


FISHING SEASONS 


(continued from page 16) 


ONTARIO (cont'd) 
Southern section.......Jan. 1—Oct. 5* & 
Nov. 6—Oct. 5, *55* 


Jan, 1—Sept. 24° 
Jan. 1—Oct. 5* & 
Nov. 6—Oct. 5, °55* 


May 1--Oct. 15 
Soo Brown, Rainbow, Aurora, 
amloops Trout....May 1—Sept. 15 
Yellow Pickerel (Dore, Pike-Perch, 
all-eye Pike) 
Northern section May. 22—Apr. 14* 
May 15—Dec, 31* 
Great Northern and Grass Pike 
Northern section <7? year* 
Southern section. 5 
Maskinonge 


Lake Trout 
Northern section 
Southern section..... 


Atlantic Salmon, 
oO iche 





ly 1—Oct. 15 


Se EDWARD ISLAND 
Res. $1. Non-res. $3. 
Speckled 





Apr. 15—Sept. 15* 
July 1—Oct. 31 








ie 51 1.10. Non.-res.: All fish $15.5 

3-day $5. 25; all fish ences Atlantic bal. 
mon $5.2 

Northern Pike 

Grass Pike 

Brown Trout. Apr. 
Grey or Lake ay ~ Spec 
Quebec Red 
Trout. pr. 21—Sept. 30* 
Landlocked _ and Sebago Salmon, 


fay 1—Sept. 30 
Atlantic Salmon. May 1*—Aug. 31* 
Wall-eye Pike, 


Pickerel 


All year 

All vear* 
15—Sept. 30 
kled 











May 16—Nov, 15* 
June 1—Apr. 30* 
June 1—Nov. 30 
June 16—Oct. 15 








Black Bass... 
Smelt 
Whitefish. Dec. 


SASKATCHEWAN 
Res. (all Canadians) all waters $2, except 
trout and grayling waters $1. Non-res. all 
waters $8, except trout and grayling wa- 
ters $4. 
Trout 
(except Lake Trout) May 16—Sept. 15 
Lake Trout and other 








1—Nov. 9 





May 16—Mar. 31 








YUKON TERRITORY 
Res. $1. Non-res. $2. 
Tullibee.. _ 1—Oct. 14 & 
ec. 16—Oct. 14, “ss 
Lake Trout, Rainbow Trout, 
Whitefish. Jan. Pig u& 


Grayling. 
Char..... 
Pike, Sucker. 














SALT WATER 


(continued from page 10) 


| fish prowl the seas in flocks running 


into the hundreds of thousands. It’s 
But often as 
suddenly as they appear, the schools 
disappear—for periods sometimes last- 


| ing a decade or more. 


Probably the most amazing bluefish 


| glut ever recorded took place off North 


Carolina’s Cape Hatteras in 1935. For 
one whole week the surf erupted with 
thrashing blues for 15 miles, and the 


| school stretched seaward as far as the 


eye could see. Commercial boats which 
maneuvered toward this vast concen- 
tration from the outside took more than 


| 10,000 lb. of Ssh before it broke up. In 
| their 


reckless pursuit of the baitfish, 
hundreds of blues committed suicide by 
throwing themselves high and dry on 
the beach. 

But bluefish aren’t always that ac- 


| commodating. More often they’ll drive 


baitfish up and down channels, staying 
within range of surf-casting rods for 
only short periods of time before push- 
ing on. Nor do they always find bait 


so plentiful that they can pocket it 
wholesale and then have a feast. I’ve 
often seen groups of maybe 15 or 20 
bluefish turn toward shore, zoom al- 
most to my feet, make a few flying 
lunges at their victims, and then rush 
away. There are times when, in an 
outside hole or rip, a small school of 
blues will line up alongside stripers and 
take potluck as the waves sluice parti- 
cles of drifting food their way. 

It’s when bluefish aren’t driven crazy 
by an overabundance of food that 
skilled angling is required to take them. 
Then lures must be selected carefully, 
cast accurately, and retrieved entic- 
ingly. 

Despite his ugly disposition and hor- 
rible table manners, the bluefish is a 
handsome, toothsome fish. He averages 
3 to 6 lb., though 10-pounders aren’t 
unusual, and the world record is 24 lb. 
3 oz. The dazzling bluish-greens which 
cover the sides of his trim, streamlined 
body are as striking as the fierce glitter 
of his eye—a fierceness which, inciden- 
tally, is matched by the fish’s power and 
spirit. A blue doesn’t accept defeat 
until he’s dead. Like a shark, he'll 
snap at an angler even after he’s been 














beached. Some anglers claim that if 
blues grew as big as striped bass, even 
the heaviest surf outfits we use today 
wouldn’t hold them. I’m inclined to 
agree with that. 

Except when surf conditions are 
made unusually rugged by powerful 
undertows, interfering rocks, ledges, 
and weeds, and strong winds, I think 
the best all-around surf outfit is one of 
medium weight. It will enable you to 
whip out long casts with lures weighing 
up to 3 oz. It also will be capable of 
exerting sufficient authority should you 
be lucky enough to connect with a 
heavy striped bass or other large fish. 

So far as surf casting for blues is 
concerned, I doubt if any lure has yet 
been devised that can improve on block 
tin squids, sometimes called jigs. They’re 
topnotch attractors, soar through space 
easily, are clean to use, and are prac- 
tically indestructible. They can be pol- 
ished to gleaming brightness with little 
effort. With the added attraction of a 
white or yellow bucktail swinging 
astern, a jig of any of the time-proved 
patterns often proves irresistible. 

Plugs also will attract bluefish. I 
often use them with light spinning and 
bait-casting tackle under special con- 
ditions, but I prefer short, tapered ones 
that don’t have clusters of gang hooks 
attached to them. The plugs you have 
to use in surf casting necessarily are 
long and heavy, and they sometimes 
allow a twisting, thrashing bluefish 
enough leverage to throw the hook. 

Maybe I’m getting to be a sissy, but 
I’m willing to leave the big plugs to 
others when I’m surf casting for blue- 
fish. I'll stick to streamlined squids. 
In my opinion they are as effective in 
the surf as the good old Japanese feath- 
ers are in the trolling grounds. And un- 
less I’m greatly mistaken, you'll be glad 
you’re using squids on that lucky day 
when you find a glut of bluefish pound- 
ing the shore.—George Heinold. 


One of the Best 


nce again the editors of Best Sports 

Stories, published annually by E.P. 
Dutton & Co., have chosen a story from 
OUTDOOR LIFE to represent the fishing 
and hunting field. Their choice for the 
1954 volume is “Next Stop Baker,” in 
which Margaret Cosgrove Lawrence 
tells of a fishing trip to Lake Mead. 
Bob Considine, who was one of the 
judges, called the story “one of those 
rare little jewels seldom encountered on 
slick or pulp paper.” Mrs. Lawrence 
is the only woman writer whose work 
was chosen for inclusion. 

“Next Stop Baker’ grew out of a 
write-up which she’d made just for 
laughs. Her husband read it at his rod- 
and-gun club, and the members said it 
should be published, so she sent it to 
this magazine. It was featured in 
June, 1953. 

Curiously enough our salt-water edi- 
tor, George Heinold, had a similar ex- 
perience a decade ago, when he sent 
his first magazine story, “An Old Man 
Told Me,” to OUTDOOR LIFE. It was 
published in July, 1944—and reprinted 
in the first of the series of Best Sports 
Stories annuals. 





Time to SWITCH to 
something 


a” 





HE Guy on the left has a steak in 
life — but his friend has some- 
thing to beef about. 


And if you’ve been beefing about 
your drinks and are ready for a 
switch to something better, may we 
suggest this? Compare your present 
whiskey brand with Calvert. Find 
out if this modern whiskey isn’t the 
one for you. 


Sniff a sample jigger of Calvert 
and your present whiskey for pleas- 
ing aroma. Taste each whiskey crit- 
ically to judge flavor, smoothness — 
and freedom from bite. Choose the 
one that really pleases you more! 

See if it isn’t time for you to 
switch to something better — a bet- 
ter whiskey like Calvert! 


Compare... and youll 





BETTER? 





FREE WHISKEY TASTE TEST KIT! | 
Contains 2 glass jiggers, instructions | 
and “Whiskey Expert” cards. Write: 
Calvert, Room 13210L, 405 Lexing- | 
ton Avenue, New York 17, N. Y. | 
(Offer not good where local regula- 


switch to Calvert 


CALVERT RESERVE BLENDED WHISKEY— 86.8 PROOF—65% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS. 
CALVERT DISTILLERS CORP., NEW YORK CITY 





JULY, 1954 
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ORLD'S FIRST AND ONLY 
AUTOMATIC SHOTGUN 


WITH A NON-RECOILING BARREL 


Just see how the exclusive Winchester chamber assures easier, more comfortable shooting. 











Only Winchester has it! Add up all the features and you'll get the fabulous 


THE EXCLUSIVE CHAMBER DESIGN THAT MAKES A WVinchester Model 50 Automatic Shotgun. 


NON-RECOILING BARREL POSSIBLE. The Model 50 is a genuine Winchester through and through. 
It looks... feels... points and shoots the way only a 
Winchester can. It comes to you backed by many years of 
testing and development ... making sure of its worthiness 
to bear the name Winchester. Individual Winchester Model 
50 Automatics have easily withstood over 40,000 rounds of 
test-firing and are still going strong. More proof that the 
makers of the famed Model 12 shotgun and the supreme 








Action shown the moment of unlocking. 


Model 70 rifie are the master craftsmen in the fine gun field. 


THE AUTOMATIC THAT’S BEEN WCRTH WAITING FOR! 


The all-new Winchester Model 50 Automatic shotgun 

works through an entirely different and revolutionary 

principle. When the Winchester Automatic is fired, the 

barrel remains stationary, fixed, rigid. The chamber E 

moves back a fraction of an inch and starts the action *ACTION 

on its way. Surely and smoothly, the Winchester easy- Self-loading (semi-automatic). Shoots as fast as you pull 

action Automatic flips out the empty and picks up a the trigger. Interrupted trigger; absolutely no chance of 

loaded shell, and you’re ready for a really fast second this gun going full automatic. 

shot. The easy, positive action of the Model 50 does its CAPACITY 

fast, smooth job every time, in spite of weather, weed- 

seeds or dirt. Ask to see the new Winchester Model 50 

Automatic shotgun at your dealers. Look at it... BARREL 

examine it . . . compare it and then you'll buy it. Bored from a single bar of Winchester Proof-Steel. No thin 
spots. Absolutely uniform in thickness from breech to muzzle. 


- You don’t need to force your shoulder into the stock RECEIVER 
to make the action work. Milled from a single brawny block of tough Winchester 


Three shots. One shell in chamber, two in magazine. 


-.no “‘double shuffle” to throw you off your target. 


-all the unsightliness and compromise that have pre- Proof-Steel. The receiver of the Winchester Automatic can’t 
viously been a part of automatic shotgun construction wear out; will last a lifetime. 
are eliminated. 
«the Winchester Automatic feels and handles beauti- SAFETY 
fully—like you expect a Winchester to handle! Time-tested and proven Winchester cross-bolt safety. 
i STYLES AND GAUGES 
Another Winchester Feature! Field, Trap, or Skeet grades with plain or ventilated rib 
You... yes, you... can interchange barrels. barrels in: 
Barrel lengths available 
12 gauge 30” 28” 26” 
If you’d like an extra barrel for your Winchester Automatic, 20 gauge 28” 26” 
buy it and put it on, yourself, anytime, anyplace. Shoot 
regular field or high velocity long range loads without any 
adjustment. Action always works perfectly. 


No factory fitting necessary. 


Chokes: Full, modified, improved cylinder, or Winchester 
skeet choke. 
Priced from: $120.50 
Prices subject to c:ange without notice 


Another Winchester Feature! 


Easy to field strip and put together NOTICE! Because of the exacting care, hand craftsmanship and 


rigid inspections involved in producing Winchester firearms, the 
, - . suprly of Winchester Model 50 Automatic shotguns is limited at 

2r wrong; you can put it to ; ; 
Can’t be put together By P together or take present. Ask your dealer to let you know when he gets the new 


it down without tools. Directions are simple and easy to follow. Winchester Automatic. 


van fron ee» YIN CHESTER ross ress 


TRADE-MARK 


ARMS AND AMMUNITION DIVISION OF OLIN INDUSTRIES, INC., NEW HAVEN 4, CONN. 





“Chow down!” The end of a perfect fishing 
day! A Nassau skipper, his boat secured for 
the night, serves ine while at anchor in 
the calm, secluded harbour of one of the 
many uninhabited islands of the Bahamas. 


The family 
will enjoy 


BAHAMAS 
FISHING 


by Don McCarthy 


For a great vacation treat take 
“mom” and the youngsters on a 
fishing-cruising trip to the pictur- 
esque Out Islands of the Bahamas. 


Troll across the indigo-tinted 
depths from island to island. Spin 
fish a different reef every day. Seek a 
new, landlocked harbour each night. 


Go ashore on sand-fringed, palm- 
clad, uninhabited cays to swim, ex- 
plore and picnic. 


The boat will be your home for a 
week or a fortnight. The skipper 
will be your host. The trips can be 
made for as little as $400.00 per 
week, which costs will cover the 
fishing, the boat, crew and meals. 
And the family vacation will be one 
of sport and adventure. 


For information write 
DON McCARTHY 
Fishing Information Bureau 


NASSAU, BAHAMAS, 
DEVELOPMENT BOARD 


Bay Street, Nassau, Bahamas 


For a copy of the “‘Fisherman’s Guide 
to the Bahamas’”’ use coupon below. 





SSG Stee Be eee a ee 
NASSAU, BAHAMAS, DEVELOPMENT BOARD \ 


Bay Street, Nassau, Bahamas OL-7-54 


Here’s my dollar—please send me a copy 
of the “* Fisherman’s Guide.” 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


FOR THE 
GIRLS 


One-Girl Safari 


by ELIZABETH NORBECK 


rs. Mary Whalen, 27-year-old 
M Philadelphia secretary and moth- 
er of two, sure has the African 
bug—and by that I don’t mean the gold 
bug or the tsetse fly but a real love for 
the Dark Continent. The green-and-gold 
upland plains, the red dust, the blue 
twilights, the beguiling giraffes that 
gallop so clumsily alongside the hunt- 
ing cars, the bounding impala, the big 
| gray elephants emerging from the cedar 
| clumps, the roar of lions in the velvety 
|night, the tall black-skinned natives, 
| giggling and curious as children, the 
| tragic undertone of bloody Mau Mau 
| atrocities—all the haunting sights and 
sounds that spell Africa are in her blood 
for keeps. Returning home recently 
after three months’ absence, she began 
immediately to plan the organization of 
a safari for 12 women (or perhaps six 
married couples) to leave next January. 
I first met Mary Whalen last winter, 
when she was just on the point of tak- 
ing off with the first all-woman safari to 
East Africa. Expecting her to be some- 
thing of an Amazon, I was hardly 
prepared for the 5-foot, 97-pound, pret- 
ty-as-a-calendar young woman who 





This rhino charged Mary Whalen as she 
snapped the picture, and she shot him 





greeted me. I wanted to learn more 
about the contemplated trip. 

“Have you done much hunting?” I 
asked. 

She shook her head. “I hunted a little 
in Panama when my husband was sta- 
tioned there, but on this trip I don’t 
plan to do much shooting except with a 
camera.” She told me she had been 
making an ‘intensive study of animal 
photography. ‘It was the Martin John- 
son books that first made me realize 
that the best way to get pictures of 
wild animals is to be tied in a tree by 
a water hole and left there overnight. 
I mean to try it.” (And, by gum, she 
did!) 

“You don’t seem to be worried about 
going so far from home,” I remarked. 

She blushed. “I guess you'll find it 
hard to believe, but I’ve lived in Phila- 
delphia all my life, and last week was 
the first time I’d ever been to New 
York. Aside from visiting friends in 
Florida and my stay in Panama, I’ve 
never been away from home. But I’ve 
always had the urge to travel to 
Africa.” 

Well, that wanderlust of hers got a 
good workout in the next three months. 
With 13 other women she flew to East 
Africa in a Scandinavian Airlines plane. 
But after only four days in the Tangan- 
yika bush she decided to part company 
with the all-female safari. With another 
renegade, Mrs. Margaret Katzin of Chi- 
cago, she started walking out to Nai- 
robi, a mere 300 miles. After walking 
all day, they were picked up by a pass- 
ing car and driven to the town of 
Arusha, where they cpent the night. 
There they were able to hire a car and 
proceed to the Amboseli National Park, 
where they stayed at Namanga and 
sallied forth daily in a Land Rover 
(large British-made jeep) to take pic- 
tures. 

After Mrs. Katzin left to return home, 
Mary Whalen flew to Mombasa and 
Zanzibar for a couple of weeks, taking 
pictures all the time. Then she returned 
to Nairobi and the Serengeti Plains, 
where she shot two zebras for their 
skins—plus one unplanned rhinoceros. 

She was photographing the rhino 
when he charged her. These ugly 
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Mary has acquired a real love for Africa 


beasts have a way of doing that, what 
with being near-sighted, curious, and 
often bad-tempered to boot. 


“T had already been charged several NEW REA t F WAY T KEEP s IR: NEAT A 
times by rhinos,’ she says. “Generally G S L SS 0 YOUR A LL DAY 
it’s pretty easy to get away, provided Pare aia f , 
you don’t panic. The animals are fairly | New Vitalis with V-7 makes even aan Rocce deenerodeaciehen 
unmaneuverable, and there usually is dry, unruly hair easy to manage oapeebe ‘ sii. 
time to climb a tree or to jump in the . ° . se A pec = " ee ae 
jeep and clear out. But this one was | V-7, the greaseless grooming discovery et cee cae arena Ele gama pat 
< gs determined to get me. He must have now in Vitalis, outdates messy oils. y 8 : 


been only 20 or 30 feet away from me | Keeps your hair neat, yet you never VITALIS* HAIR TONIC WITH \-7 


have an over-slick, plastered-down look. 
when I dropped my camera, grabbed P , PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 


my .30/06 and shot him below the left 
. shoulder. That ripped his lungs; he “ 
spun around, and I dropped him on the 
next shot.” 
In the pride of the moment Mary de- 
cided to have the head mounted and 
sent home. She now admits this was a 
mistake; she should have kept just the 
horn, believed by the natives to have 
magic qualities. After all, a rhino has a 
head that only its mother could love. I 
think Mary is going to have quite a 
time deciding where to hang the thing 
—a problem other trophy hunters and 
their unhappy wives have faced. 
Shortly after Mary left the Serengeti 
Plains, the Mau Maus murdered the 
wife of Nick Swan, the white hunter 
who had accompanied Mary and some 
new-found companions on several of 
(continued on page 106) 
































Excursioning this summer? Use Vitalis... and stay as unruffled as this! 














} “BYE PROTECTION IS MIGHTY IMPORTANT WHEN 
/ YOURE FISHING IN BRIGHT SUNLIGHT,” SAYS 
7 JACK SHARKEY, FoRMER HEAVYWEIGHT 
CHAMPION AND WELL KNOWN FLY CASTER. 
“| WEAR RAY-BAN G-i5 SUN GLASSES OUTDOORS 
BECAUSE THEY GIVE MY EYES THE BEST GLARE 
PROTECTION MONEY CAN BUY. | CAN SEE 
COLORS AS THEY REALLY ARE THROUGH THIS 
NEUTRAL GRAY G-'S LENS.” 





If you wear glasses, you can have RAY-BAN 
lenses ground to your prescription. 


ASK FOR BAUSCH & LOMB 
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G-15 LENSES IN GOLD FILLED FRAME 














She stalked elephants with her camera ‘ — 
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The Suvest Words in Whiskey...Seven Crown 


Say Seagram's and be Sure 


SEAGRAM'S 7 CROWN. BLENDED WHISKEY. 86.8 PROOF. 65% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS. SEAGRAM-DISTILLERS CORPORATION, N. Y. 











An Eskimo hunter fires to kill a crippled bull walrus. His companions are already starting to butcher those that fell on the ice 
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A teacher in an Eskimo 
cliff village lives his 
dream of hunting walrus 








by JUAN MUNOZ 


PHOTOS BY THE AUTHOR 


hide Eskimo boat, drew closer to the drifting ice pack. A biting wind 
was blowing, so I drew up my parka hood as I waited to see what was 
going to happen. 

There were 10 hunters in the boat with me, men from the small Eskimo 
village on King Island where my wife and I were teaching school. The is- 
land, about 90 miles northwest of Nome, Alaska, is some four square miles 
of rock jutting out of the Bering Sea to a height of 1,000 feet, and its only 
village, Ukivok, clings precariously to its southern cliff. 

I fished and hunted with these men whenever my few free hours permitted. 
My wife Rie and I had 50 pupils in the first six grades, and our work with 
them—-combined with administering first aid on occasion and helping in 
other village matters—kept us busy all winter. But now the spring break-up 
was here. Ice which had sealea the sea around the island was drifting north, 
and I was embarking on a great advexture—a walrus hunt. Since this was 
to be our only year on the island, missing the walrus hunt would have been 
like visiting Pisa without seeing the leaning tower. 

I had dreamed of this since my early boyhood in Pennsylvania, when an 
uncle gave me a book about an Eskimo walrus hunt. Its vivid descriptions 
and pictures held me breathless, and I vowed I would try it myself some- 


| shivered a little in spite of the warm May sun as our umiak, a walrus- 
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Hunters ready their gear at Ukivok, Eskimo village where author and wife taught school 


day. My desire never left me. While studying geology in 
Arizona, I took two summer trips to Alaska, and in 1950 
I got a chance to come to Alaska with the Bureau of Mines. 
In Juneau I met and married a girl who also wanted to see 
more of the Territory, and the following year we took the 
teaching jobs at Ukivok. At last I was in walrus country. 

Many a stormy night I sat in the village’s underground 
clubhouses, listening to the hunters’ tales as they carved 
their walrus ivory, and asking questions until even the 
patient, polite Eskimos grew bored. To them walrus hunt- 
ing was work. They had to have the meat. For them, as 
with their ancestors, a poor walrus kill in spring meant 
famire in winter; a good hunt meant ample food to carry 
them over the lean months. 


n recent years, walrus hunting has also provided raw 
material for commercial items. Villagers carve the 
tusks into animals, birds, paper knives, and other souvenirs 
to sell to tourists in Nome. The men work the ivory during 
winter evenings, taking some to the village siore to trade 
for food and saving some to sell. When -the ice leaves the 
Bering Sea in late spring the entire population of King 
Island piles into 35-foot umiaks and moves to Nome, where 
the men find summer jobs as longshoremen or work on the 
gold dredges. 

Because the walrus are essential to Eskimos, white men 
are not allowed to shoot them for trophies or to take raw, 
uncarved ivory from the Territory. About the only legiti- 
mate way an outsider can hunt is to help the Eskimos under 
circumstances such as I did. 

Success of these spring hunts largely depends on two 
factors beyond man’s control—ocean currents. and weather. 
As a rule, the fall current carries the ice and the accom- 
panying walrus herd south along the Siberian coast. Then 
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in the spring it turns some- 
where north of the Aleutian 
Islands and flows north along 
the Alaskan coast, bringing 
the herds within striking dis- 
tance of King Island. 

Some years, however, con- 
stant southeasterly storms 
drive the ice back along the 
Siberian shore, holding the 
walrus far from reach of the 
King Islanders. When that has 
happened the Eskimos have 
ventured close to the Siberian 
coast in search of walrus, and 
occasionally—when such trips 
have failed—have steered their 
skin boats to the village of 
East Cape, Siberia, and traded 
food bought in Nome stores 
for walrus ivory. The Eskimos 
made such a trip as recently 
as seven years ago. 

There were many tense days 
before the actual hunt took 
place. It had been an unusually 
stormy spring, too rough to 
brave arctic waters in open 
umiaks, and it was greatly 
feared the ice would drift far 
beyond King Island. Then 
early in May the howling gales 
stopped abruptly, the clouds 
disappeared, and the sunlit 
Bering Sea became calm as a 
millpond. But my heart sank 
as I peered to the south through 
my binoculars—no ice in sight. 
No ice, no walrus hunt. 

I climbed the winding vil- 
lage steps to the native store 
where I knew the men would 
be discussing the prospects. 
There I saw Peter Adsuna, my 
seal-hunting companion, argu- 
ing over the price of carved 
ivory. Peter smiled as he saw me and asked, ‘“‘Where’s the 
ice?” I shook my head. 

Peter, 26 years old and one of the few unmarried men of 
his age on the island, speaks English well, and has a knowl- 
edge of mechanics and radio far exceeding mine. When the 
gas-powered generator at the light plant wouldn’t start, or 
when the radio (our only means of communication with 
the outside world) went on the blink, it was Peter who 
came to the rescue. Once Rie and I watched him take our 
typewriter apart, clean it, and fit it together again. I’m 
sure he could do the same with an outboard motor blind- 
folded. Peter is also an excellent hunter, the one who 
introduced me to seal hunting on moving ice. On our first 
trip together, we once approached a 20-foot-wide gap 
between anchored shore ice and fast-moving ocean ice. 
Peter nimbly crossed it by jumping from one floating ice 
cake to the other and beckoned me to follow. I jumped 
from one cake to the next until I was well out in the middle. 
Then I slipped. I got one leg wet, and cold enough that the 
prospect wasn’t very pleasant, but Peter quickly produced 
a dry pair of socks. “Always carry them,’ he smiled. 
“Sometimes scmebody falls in.” 

As I waited, Peter settled on a price for his ivory and 
bought some cartridges—a box of .25/35’s for his seal- 
hunting gun and three boxes of 180-grain .30/06’s for his 
walrus rifle. The :30/06 is the most popular Eskimo arm for 
these big animals, though some use .30/30’s. Peter’s pur- 
chase cheered me. Why buy shells if he didn’t plan to use 
them? I asked him about it. 

“Pretty soon they come,” Peter replied. Then he went 
to join the men keeping watch from a point high above the 
village. They were sweeping the horizon with powerful 
binoculars, looking for ice and walrus. 

Three days later, at 1 a.m., Peter banged on the door of 
the schoolhouse where we lived and shouted, “Ice! Walrus! 





We go in 30 minutes!” I had my warm 
sealskin pants and reindeer parka close 
by. Rie hurried to make me some sand- 
wiches and coffee while I found my 
.300 Magnum and the 220-grain car- 
tridges saved for the occasion and filled 
a sealskin bag with camera, film, 
sunglasses, knife, and an extra sweater. 
I traded a quick kiss for the packed 
lunch and dashed down the steep village 
steps to the ice below. 

I stood and watched the wild con- 
fusion before me like a kid at a circus. 
Some of the men were struggling with 
the 30-foot skin boat, three were filling 
gas cans from a 50-gallon drum, and 
another was carrying a 25-horsepower 
outboard motor down the slippery hill- 
side. Realizing the urgency of the 
occasion, I ran to help drag the heavy 
boat to the launching spot. 


hen the umiak was afloat, several 

Eskimos jumped in and began 
loading gasoline, rifles, hunting bags, 
gas stoves, and pots of cooked seal 
meat. Two other boats were being 
launched at the same time, and women, 
children, and dogs came to see the ex- 
citement. Our departure had all the 
clamor of an expeditionary force leav- 
ing New York. After a few trial tugs, 
our motors caught with a roar, and we 
were off. 

Fanning apart as they left shore, the 
other boats were soon out of sight. We 
were alone on the shimmering sea, 
steering for an ice pack which was 
adrift about 10 miles away. As soon as 
we settled down Paul Anowlic, my 
neighbor in the village, turned and 
asked me for a match. “I forgot mine,” 
he explained sheepishly. “It’s a good 
thing I didn’t forget my harpoon too.” 

Paul was the boat’s harpooner, and 
that, combined with his skill with a 
rifle, placed him in the seat of honor— 
the bow. Though Paul did duty in the 
United States during World War II, he 
prefers the arctic. To him the ice is 
home. “Too hard to make a living in 
the States,” he once told me. “Every- 
thing costs money. Here all you need 
to get plenty of food for your family 
is a box of rifle shells.’’ I wondered how 
many people who had learned to make 
their living in big cities could look on 
these endless ice fields with such calm 
assurance that they were a source of 
plenty. Around the village, Paul is usu- 
ally busy building a boat, repairing 
gear, carving ivory, or tanning a skin— 
whatever is most important to him at 
the moment. Otherwise he hunts the 
ice for seals. “Always lots to do,” he’d 
say, “but it’s good for you.” 

A blind man would have known we 
were approaching the ice before we got 
within half a mile of it. The tempera- 
ture took a nose dive, and I wasn’t the 
only one who pulled up his parka hood. 

As our boat crunched against the ice 
pack, Paul and two other hunters leaped 
out and climbed a high pinnacle to scan 
the floe with binoculars. We in the boat 
could see little, for while much of the 
ice was flat and only a few feet above 
water, there were sections that rose 30 
or 40 feet. These had been formed when 

(continued on page 109) 
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Nearing the walrus herd, Eskimos shut off the outboard motor and paddle silently 


Long-tusked bulls 


Peter Adsuna comes to his feet at deadly range, aiming to avoid killing calves 


After a pandemonium of bellowing and rifle fire, there’s meat and ivory for all 
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THE MISERY STICK 


by EDMUND WARE SMITH 


ILLUSTRATED BY ORISON MACPHERSON 


lists, grub lists, all lists except lists of figures on my 
income-tax forms. The reason is that a list can reveal 
the history, dreams, and character of its maker. 

For example, take the supply list Fred Harrison makes up 
in late fall when he’s getting rigged to spend the winter 
alone in his remote cabin at Hudson Pond in the Maine 
wilderness. I’ve filled Fred’s list a couple of times at a 
store in the town of Patten. It reads pretty much like this: 
Salt, snowshoe filling, catterges, dry beans, radio batry, 
seven-inch flat files, magazines, one quart whisky, salt pork, 
flour, tar paper, needles, thread, buttons, tobacco, lard, 
sugar, tea. 

With the snowshoe filling Fred bends and shapes his own 
showshoe bows with a crooked knife. The flat files keep his 
axes and edged tools keen. The whisky comforts him when 
the big storms come. He reads the magazines from cover 
to cover five or six times. The “catterges’’ bring him deer 
meat. The radio “‘batry’’ provides him with weather reports 
and entertainment. 

One year Fred burned out a radio tube in March right in 
the middle of a soap opera he’d been following for months. 

“I dang near went crazy wondering what happened to 
those characters,” said Fred. “I got to talking to myself 
and believing it.” 

Thus, from a simple list of his wants, you get the sense 
of a man, his cabin home, and his way of life. 

There’s a ski club in New Hampshire called The Four B’s. 
All its members begin their week-end equipment lists as 
follows: Boots, bindings, boards, bottle. This conjures up 
a pleasing picture of bold skiing, schussing the Tuckerman 


| have always been fascinated by lists—supply lists, outfit 





I found the rusty tackle box 
hiding in a crate beneath the 


eaves, and from it I exhumed 
a couple of our crown jewels 





They say you can't relive the 
past, but I'm not so sure—not 
since the time Jim came home 


to go fishing for a pickerel 


Ravine Headwall by day, with close harmony and hot but- 
tered rum by night: 

But the list I'm leading up to is the strangest one of all. 
It was drawn up by lamplight one night in our Maine cabin 
at Matagamon Lake in response to a letter from my son Jim. 

My wife and I had been planning for Jim’s visit all the 
previous winter. He was flying from his home in California 
to spend his August vacation with us, and since we hadn't 
seen him in almost five years, we were plenty excited. We'd 
written letters outlining plans for trout-fishing trips 
Webster Stream, Telos, Sourdnahunk, and half a dozen other 
places. He’d responded enthusiastically, and our anticipa- 
tion grew so it was almost painful. 


pena three days before Jim arrived, a letter came from 
him which prompted the strange list. The letter said he 
was all set, eager to see us; then came these puzzling lines: 
“IT know it’s swell trout fishing where you are, Pop. It’s 
swell out here in the Sierras, too. But what I want to do 
more than anything is spend a day pickerel fishing—the 
way we used to in the old days down around Dobsis Lake. 
Can you fix it? Or would you think it was just kind of 
corny ?”’ 

In a country dedicated to trout, and with its inhabitants 
likewise dedicated, this was peculiar—especially since Jim 
has something of a reputation as a trout fisherman. 

“Pickerel,” I said to my wife. “That's funny. What's hap- 
pened to Jim? Did you ever hear of anyone traveling 6,000 
miles round trip to catch a pickerel ?’”’ 

“Can’t you see?” she said. “It’s (continued on page 68) 
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HOW TO TAKE 
GOOD PICTURES 


by WILL JACQMAR 








There's a lot more to it than just snapping the 
shutter. Here are some tricks to help you get 


unusual shots of big moments on your field trips 








sett —— 


‘wes. 


A quick eye and fast shutter—1/500 second—were needed to “stop” this sailfish 


side and stared down through the pines at a bear- 
grass meadow. It was the day before the elk season 
opened, sunny and lazy-warm. A game trail angled down 
a shoulder toward the little park, and there was a well-used 
elk wallow at its far end. Once again I checked my camera. 
If a bull showed himself down there, it would make a mag- 
nificent picture. 
Nature seldom co-operates when you’re watching so per- 
fect a set-up. All of a sudden a bull bugled, so close by 
that the notes seemed to come from all around me. The 


(): fine October afternoon in Idaho I sat on a mountain- 
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forest fell utterly still. Then a branch 
snapped like a pistol shot in thick 
pines near by. 

For 15 long minutes the elk kept 
his exact position secret. Finally he 
stirred. I caught sight of a leg. In 
mountain hunting you can’t trust 
the wind to favor you for long. I 
eased down the slope in high excite- 
ment. Ten minutes of pussyfooting 
put me level with the bull, but in heavy cover. He bugled 
again. I started toward him. 

In a forest the best scenes are often mere glimpses. A 
trophy animal shows himself to you a moment between 
trees, then takes a few steps and is gone forever. But a 
camera-toting hunter may get a picture. This was one of 
those rare times. 

The memory of such a sight is a great reward in hunting. 
But a picture is better. It is permanent. It can be shared. 
And a good one is a real trophy. Fortunately, most pictures 
of fishing and hunting are a lot easier to take than an elk’s 














Sunlight shining through fly line as it shoots out makes a striking picture. Side light outlines fisherman against backdrop 


portrait, especially if you use a trick or two and have a 
system. 

My system avoids what you might call afterthought pho- 
tography. You’re in a boat fishing for northern pike with 
a friend, say, and he hooks a whopper. The fish cartwheels 
crazily in the sun, makes a power run or two, fights for 
the bottom and gets it for awhile. Spray flies as the net 
closes in. The fish gets loose in the boat and belts a tackle 
box over. After the pike has finally been subdued, the 
afterthought photographer gets out his camera and takes 
a picture of his friend holding up the dead fish. 


hances are it won’t be much of a shot, either. Consider 

what was missed. An exciting jump shot or two. Close- 
up of anxious angler, rod held prayerfully as the reel handle 
blurs. Action at the net (make him work when you hold 
the camera). The pike loose in the boat, with maybe the 
fisherman standing on a seat. Killing the fish. Weighing 
or measuring it, perhaps. There’s a complete little story 
in such incidents. Getting even half of them would make 


a set of pictures you’d be proud to show to your friends. 

Of course, there’s more to it than merely snapping the 
shutter. Take the commonest outdoor picture of all—some- 
one holding up a trophy. Too often the tendency is to let 
the happy fellow stare self-consciously at the camera, com- 
pletely forgetful of his prize. This is unnattral. Have you 
ever noticed that, in movies which aim for realism, the 
actors almost never look into the lens? 


RB’ having your guy look at what he caught or shot, you 
show him doing the natural thing. And by having him 
do something else appropriate, the effect is heightened. Fish 
can be put on a stringer, unhooked, shown to friends and so 
on. Birds can be held so as to show their wingspread and 
their front or back coloring. A dog will usually look at a 
dead bird if you show it to him. Most big game lends itself 
to measuring, tagging, and the examination of main fea- 
tures, such as antlers. 

But wait—the picture can still be ruined. I wish I had 
a roll of film for every trophy (Continued on page 56) 


suty, 1954 3] 














Tio Please a Lady 


by JIM OSMAN 


ILLUSTRATED BY ROBERT DOARES 


that’s where I was delegated to go on a one-man safari to knock one of 

the critters over. My wife and I were spending a nice, quiet social evening 
at Norma Wragg’s house when I made the mistake of running off a few feet 
of movie film on big-game hunting in the Fernie, B. C., district. 

As the audience watched the demise of a big grizzly and saw an American 
hunter standing proudly beside his trophy, Norma exclaimed, “My, what a 
lovely hide. What wouldn’t I give for one like that.” 

It wasn’t surprising that a grizzly hide might please the lady. Norma’s an 
organist, but she also is one of the keenest women hunters I know, and eats 
raw meat. Still, it could have ended there if my wife hadn’t chirped up, ‘“‘Why, 
Jim would be glad to get you one, Norma. He sees lots of bears.” 

So that was that. I was assigned to get the hide without having a word 
in the matter. 

My leave from my job as a game warden over, I returned to Fernie and 
promptly forgot all about Norma and the bear hide until, weeks later, I got 
a fine hand-knit Indiam sweater and a letter from Norma. The bear was men- 
tioned quite often, though casually, in the letter. To maintain my reputation 
for prowess as a hunter and keep peace in the family, my cue was to load my 
packboard and get humping. 

First, let me say I don’t like shooting grizzlies. I don’t relish their 
nerve-racking roars when hit, and I hate skinning them amid swarming blow- 
flies. I admire the big bears and would just as soon leave them alone. 

How dangerous are they? That depends. Unless they’re too young to 
know better, most grizzlies give man a wide margin. I’ve seen wise old bears 
that know they’re being hunted refuse to come near a bait during daylight and 
then sneak in and clean up half a horse in a few dark nights. 

But don’t sell the grizzly short. He’s a fighter to the last ditch, and when 
aroused will kill anything in his path. Once he charges he can seldom be 
turned. You have to kill him then to save your own hide. Every year here in 
Fernie someone is hospitalized by a grizzly. Last fall a small female put a 
hunter on the sick list for two months, although the bear’s lower jaw had been 
torn off by a .30/30 rifle bullet. ‘ 

Two years ago a big boar lay all night with two Magnum bullets in him 
and still came out on the run next morning, to break two of the hunter’s ribs 
and stave in his collar bone. In both cases a companion killed the bear. 


[oe are no grizzly bears on Vancouver Island, British Columbia, but 


‘ve lived among grizzlies for over 20 years, and during that time have met 
dozens of them on the trail. All but two got out of the way. I met one of 
these two while coyote hunting. I had found a cougar on his kill—a cow elk- 
and after shooting the cat I covered the elk with logs and stones to save it for 
coyote bait. I could see the spot plainly from my cabin, and I figured if I saw 
ravens and magpies driven from the carcass to sit in an old dead fir above it, 
there would be a coyote on the bait. One morning about the middle of March 
I looked up on the ridge after breakfast and saw the ravens and magpies and 
one bald eagle perched on the snag. 
Grabbing my scope-sighted .270, I climbed up to my shooting station, an 
old stump about 75 yards from the bait. Shoving a shell in the chamber, I 
poked my head around the stump. There, instead of the coyote I was expecting, 
was a small grizzly tugging at the elk head. He looked up and saw me about 
the same time, so I stood still, hoping he’d go on eating and let me leave without 
aruckus. He lowered his head to the carcass and then, as if on second thought, 
wheeled and came for me at a gallop. I hoped he’d turn and go down the hill, 
but he thought I was after his dinner and wanted to make sure I didn’t get it. 
I waited till he was about 30 yards away and bowled him over. I’m convinced 
that he’d never seen a human being before—that he thought I was just another 
animal after his grub. About three years old, he weighed 400 pounds or so. 
The next grizzly came a little closer to getting me. Each time I recall 
that rainy August day up on the Elk River, I thank a couple of lucky stars. It 
was warm and muggy, and I'd been in the saddle all day, coming over the 
Aldridge summit after crawling and jumping my horse over a thousand wind- 
falls. I was certainly looking forward to the patrol cabin about five miles up 
the horse trail. (continued on page 92) 
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Norma asked for a grizzly 
hide and my wife said I'd 
be glad to get one. So I! 
faced trouble either way 















One foot hung in the 
stirrup when my mare 
reared. I was in for 
some bad moments 




















Stalking bait, Frank moves with the caution of a hunting dog 


Not Any Port 


In a Storm 


fishing to be had around Port Aransas, an easy-going 

fisherman's village on Mustang Island just off the Texas 
coast. That sounded good to me as I rolled into town one 
day last October on my 9,000-mile tour of Pacific and Gulf 
Coast fishing spots. I looked forward to a week of matching 
wits with tarpon, king mackerel, cobia, and whatever else 
might be lurking on those offshore and inshore grounds. 

But before I could wet a line a “norther’’ slammed into 
town. And a nortber, I discovered, is the Texas designation 
for a hard blow and pelting drizzle. It lasted three days. 

I accepted inactivity contentedly enough for those three 
days, for I struck up an acquaintance with George Webb, 
proprietor of the cabin colony where I roosted. An ex- 
engineer of ocean liners, George is a fisherman whose flair 
for spinning a good yarn helped pass the storm-bound 
hours. Ironically, when the skies brightened, my mood was 
darkened by some bad news. 

“Now I can get in some fishing,” I remarked when the 
sun rose on the fourth day of my visit. 

“Not for three or four more days, I’m afraid,” George 
said regretfully. “The seas are still high and the water’s 
dirty. Waves knocked down the end of the public fishing 


[ss bite every day,’’ read the advertisement about the 
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Then flings his casting net expertly over a school of mullet 


by GEORGE HEINOLD 





Most places, I'd have been 
doomed to disappointment — 


but not at Port Aransas 











jetty last night. Until the water levels off, the fishing won’t 
be much good.” 

In the silence that followed, I heard the rumble of distant 
surf. I also noticed that none of the anglers occupying 
cabins around us was venturing out—and most were sea- 
soned veterans of Port Aransas. 

“Well,” I sighed, “I guess this was just the wrong time to 
visit Port Aransas, so I think I’ll shove off. Maybe I’ll find 
some fishing further down the Gulf.” 


understand what you’re up against,” said George, “but 

we'd sure hate to see you leave the best fishing grounds 
in Texas without even getting a lick at something.” 

George got up and toyed with a sea shell as he paced the 
room. He was doing some hard thinking. 

“Say,’”’ he asked when he stopped, “why not stay over 
and try your luck on redfish and spotted sea trout in one 
of our back sloughs? It would be strictly a light-tackle 
deal. Those reds and specks aren’t tarpon and king 
mackerel, you know.” 

“Sounds good just the same,” I said. 

“Even back in the meadows the water’s still apt to be 














Towing mullet in a floating box, George hooks a “speck”. . . 





Frank steers us skillfully by sight over the unmarked slough 


considerably roiled. You might have to fish with live bait.” 

“Nothing wrong with live bait—except it’s hard to find 
when you need it.” 

“Frank Gibbs can take care of that,” he said. “No one 
knows the back sloughs as well as Frank does.’ Supposing 
you get your gear and come back in a couple of hours.”’ 

When I returned, I found George talking with a man in a 
T-shirt and dungarees who was carefully removing dried 
grit from a sea shell. 

“Meet Frank Gibbs,’’ George said. I shook hands with a 
quiet, soft-spoken man whose quick, discerning eyes were 
set in a tanned face below close-cropped hair. He had a 
sturdy build and moved with the quick grace of a cat. I 
learned later that in his younger days he’d been lightweight 
wrestling champion of the University of Wisconsin. Like 
George, Frank owns a colony of cabins, but in his spare 
time he’s a naturalist and an angler. : 

“Frank tells me we might catch a few reds and specks,” 
George said, “if we go over to the Big Slough.” 

“T’ll bring my cast net and grab a few mullet for bait,” 
Frank put in. “The water in the upper channels should clear 
with the late tide, and then we can get some specks with 
artificials. They'll be mighty hungry by then.” 





. and a little later, has a silvery two-pounder in his net 


é ; 





This is my redfish with two spots at the base of its tail 


Frank and George poo! their transportation facilities when 
they want to reach the island’s more remote fishing spots. 
Frank’s trailer carries his 15-foot skiff and outboard en- 
gine, while George’s high-bodied old automobile tows the 
trailer. 

We took off over rutted roads and open fields, stopping 
here and there to prospect waters near the town. We 
found them too roiled to produce fish, so we launched the 
skiff and headed for Big Slough. 


|S hapten there, Frank nosed the craft into a little bay, 
dropped anchor, and stood up to survey the shallows 
of the grassy, indented shore. There were swirls and the 
silver glint of little fish leaping. “Fine,” he said, vaulting 
out of the boat and gathering up his cast net. “Plenty of 
mullet around. Let’s get some.” 

George picked up the bait box—a two-foot affair of light 
wood and wire mesh, with a latched lid topside—tied one 
end of a thin rope to a metal ring, and looped the other 
end to his belt. Then he got out of the skiff and towed the 
floating box with him as he waded after Frank. 

The next thing that happened (continued on page 80) 
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The Catskill Mountains frame New York’s famous stream 


The Beaverkill 


by WILLIAM J. SCHALDACH 
PAINTING BY THE AUTHOR 


to overlook the obvious. And the obvious thing about 

the Beaverkill River is its accessibility. It’s not con- 
cealed in the depths of a trackless wilderness thousands 
of miles from civilization, and fishing it doesn’t require a 
guide, camping equipment, canoes, and considerable time 
off work. A resident of the New York metropolitan area 
who awakes in the morning with a yen to cast a fly can 
easily fish the evening hatch on the Beaverkill that same 
day. The river flows through Sullivan 


[’ the fascinating search for greener pastures, it’s easy 


Its heavy hatches of aquatic insects are probably nowhere 
excelled and seldom equalled. And the brown trout that 
inhabit the river, exhilarated by the pure, aerated waters, 
fatten to lunker proportions on the succwent insects. 

If all that is true, how can there be any fishing left? 
Why is it that a stream with so many virtues hasn’t been 
cleaned out by the hordes of rodsters who usually flock 
to such convenient fishing ? 

One reason is the natural incredulity of fishermen. When 

, I return from Maine or Canada and 





County, N.Y., about 125 miles from New 
York’s City Hall, and can easily be re- 
ached by rail or car. 

Rolling through the lovely Catskill 
Mountains region, the Beaverkill trav- 
erses scenery as fine as any in the East. 


Cradle of our fly fishing, 


it's still tops for trout 


tell about catching three and four-pound 
squaretails and landlocked salmon up 
to six pounds, my angler friends be- 
lieve me. Up there in the wilderness, 
what else? But when I come back 
from the Beaverkill and tell them I 
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caught a three-pounder, they give me a feeble grin. They 
don’t believe anything as good as that can be within easy 
reach. 

First impressions of any stream are likely to influence 
an angler’s opinion of it—for good or bad—ever after. If 
he gets skunked on the initial try there’s a good chance 
he’ll never come back. And the Beaverkill has a peculiar 
talent for frustrating newcomers. 

While there are places here and there along the river 
where it’s possible to slosh around in rubber boots and take 
a few small trout, that’s not the way to fish the Beaverkill. 
It’s a tough, battling stream whose heavy current charges 
against big boulders and ledge rock, forming deep pools 
and eddies. The bottom is rough and in places is covered 
with treacherous, slippery stones. Wise old brown trout 
lie in pockets and feed the runs at the very edge of the 
maelstrom. You have to wade that dangerous water to 
reach them with a well-presented cast. Waist waders and 
stout brogues studded with steel spuds are a necessity; 
and a wading staff is a wise precaution. Add to this plenty 
of good judgment. I’ve seen several anglers dumped and 
rolled in this fast water because they took needless chances. 


s any fisherman knows, timing is the key to successful 

angling, and nowhere is it more true than on the Bea- 
verkill. The cream of the sport takes place during the 
height of the fly hatches. In general, good fishing may be 
expected from mid-May to the Fourth of July on the lower 
river, and for a few weeks more on the smaller stream 
above Roscoe—if the season is cool and wet. But the real 
reason for the Beaverkill’s sustained reputation as a winner 
lies in its character. It combines all the elements needed 
to make perfect trout water. 

The Beaverkill rises high on Doubletop Mountain from 
the waters of Balsam Lake. It’s a lonely place, the haunt 
of deer, bears, laughing loons, and great horned owls. For 
many miles the stream flows through deep, cool forests of 
pine, hemlock, and spruce, gathering strength and volume 
from innumerable springs which gush from the depths of 
the mountain. This pure, cold water, builds big, husky 
trout—fish that can cope with the handicaps they have to 
contend with farther downstream. The influence of those 
springs is felt all the way to the river’s confluence with 
the East Branch of the Delaware. 

The stream’s descent from the mountains to the broad 
valleys below is gradual and gentle, so that in normal wa- 
ter there is little scouring. Where the stream flows through 
pastoral country, enough trees and brush have been left 
on the banks to provide shade and keep water temperatures 
low. And the bottom is a combination of sand, gravel, and 
rock. There are no stagnant swamp holes or extensive 
marl beds. 


B" something besides perfect conditions is needed to 
maintain a stream year after year in the face of to- 
day’s fishing pressure. And there’s plenty of pressure on 
the Beaverkill. It has been a long time since natural re- 
production has been able to-maintain the population of any 
convenient trout stream, but because of the factors men- 
tioned before—clean, cold water that doesn’t warm up 
unduly during the season, well-clothed banks, and a hard, 
stable bottom—the Beaverkill has a considerable natural 
hatch of fish. Clayton B. Seagears of the New York Con- 
servation Department says: “The department still rates 
the Beaverkill as one of the most naturally productive 
streams in the state.” 

Private clubs along the stream stock their waters each 
year, and that helps to maintain the population of legal- 
size trout because many of these stocked fish swim into 
public water. But credit for the present healthy state of 
the river is due almost entirely to the work of the state’s 
conservation department. The Beaverkill has always been 
one of its pet projects, and generous plantings of fish have 
been made right along. The new fish hatchery at DeBruce, 
capabie of producing 40,000 pounds of trout annually, 
is presently in full operation. That’s a lot of fish, and many 
of them will go into the Beaverkill. 

The state also has been eliminating one of the fisher- 
man’s biggest gripes—posted land. (continued on page 85) 
















































































Young albino salmon from strain unknown since Indian days 


CHINOOK GHOSTS 


by MALCOLM HIGGINS 


Color Photo by Henriette Wilson 


ndians named the White Salmon River, in south-central 
Washington, long before white men saw it. Why they 
called it that settlers could only guess, for the Chinooks 
that returned from the sea to spawn in this Columbia River 
tributary were a silvery blue, and the males turned dark red. 

This minor mystery lay idle until 1953, when an apparent- 
ly normal female Chinook was trapped in the White Salmon 
and stripped of her eggs at the Spring Creek hatchery at 
Underwood, Wash. Following the usual routine, her 5,000 
eggs were fertilized with milt from a captured jack. But 
when the eggs hatched, startled workers found a flock of 
albino fry which grew into fish with pure white bodies and 
ruby-red eyes. 

Most of the albinos were later released to run down the 
Columbia to the Pacific, but about 250 were kept at the 
hatchery for further study. 

These Chinook ghosts just about closed the book on local 
speculation about the river’s name. The Indians must have 
seen the strange white salmon swarm up the stream in 
earlier turns of an ancient cycle. 






Part of unusual hatch on display in tank at Underwood, Wash. 
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Buffaloes take off as approaching bull elephant becomes irked at 


i Didn't 
Believe it 


by 
JACK O’CONNOR 


You've got to have faith in what you shoot, 


I claim, and that’s why I wasn’t interested 


in elephants. But Herb didn’t feel that way 
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noise they made at water hole—a remarkable nature photo 


comic books and seeing Tarzan movies knows that 

elephants are creatures of the moist, thick, vine-clad 
jungles. Likewise that an elephant hunter goes around up 
to his knees in muck, waging a continuous battle against 
ants, snakes, and flies. 

As an old jungle-movie fan, I was pretty well briefed on 
elephants. When I was hunting those handsome spiral- 
hornec. antelope, the greater kudu, arourd Kondoa in East 
Africa’s Tanganyika, I saw a lot of old elephant sign made 
during the rains—great circular tracks two feet deep and 
18 inches wide. Places where herds had stopped to browse 
looked as if a fleet of 10-ton trucks had got stuck in the mud. 

I didn’t actually see any elephants on the kudu hunt, but 
one day my pal Herb Klein did. He was helping my other 
companion, Red Earley, locate a bull kudu, and was sitting 
on a jutting rock, unarmed and using binoculars, since there 
wasn’t anything around he wanted to shoot. Red and Kris 
Aschan, one of our three white hunters, were out making 
the stalk. Glassing the brush across the vailey, Herb picked 
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up a funny-looking object, then an- 
other, and realized he was seeing his 
first wild elephants—42 in all. 

Suddenly, as he sat there, he felt 
very small, very lonely, and never 
again during the trip did he go so 
much as 50 yards from camp without 
a rifle. 

We shot no elephants when we 
were hunting sable antelope on the 
Ugalla River, but all of us saw the 
great creatures. The country didn’t 
look like a movie jungle, but it 
would do, since in places it was 
fairly thick. Then we all moved to 
the Tana River country in Kenya, 
not far from Somaliland. This is 
one of the finest pieces of elephant 
country in Africa. A herd estimated 
at 10,000 animals uses the river as a 
base and forages back and forth into 
the desert. 

I was astounded when I saw the 
country. Any student of comic-book 
biology would know this was no 
place to hunt elephants. Unlike most 
East Africa rivers, the Tana runs 
the year around, a wide, muddy 
stream. On each side of it is a 
fringe of trees and brush 300 or 400 
yards wide, and beyond that is 
desert for all the world like that in 
southern Arizona and northern So- 
nora, Mexico, not far from the Gulf 
of California. 

The species of trees and brush are 
different, but the effect they produce 
is the same. At times I had to pinch 
myself to realize I wasn’t back in 
Sonora. Like our own southwestern 
desert, this one is desperately over- 
grazed. For centuries the proud and 
handsome Somalis have moved over 
this country with their herds of cat- 
tle, wearing sandals, carrying spears, 
and dressed in flowing white robes. 
Probably they live about the way the 
Old Testament Hebrews did. 

The place looked so familiar to me I couldn’t get used to 
seeing dik-diks instead of jackrabbits, gerenuks instead of 
desert white-tails, oryx instead of mule deer, vulturine 
guinea fowl instead of quail, and sand grouse instead of 
white-wing doves. 

On this, the last leg of our trip, Herb and Red had their 
sights set on elephant and rhinoceros. I'd previously shot a 
rhino in Tanganyika and I didn’t want an elephant. But I 
did want some of those beautiful desert antelope—an oryx, 
a gerenuk, a Roberts’ gazelle, and, if I could possibly make 
it, a lesser kudu—a rare, elusive half-size edition of the 
greater kudu. 

I cruised around the desert afoot and in a hunting car for 
a couple of days looking for fancy antelope, while Herb 
and Red hunted elephants on either side of the Tana. They 
collected a fringe-eared oryx and other oddities and actually 
‘saw elephants, or claimed they did. 

I could hardly believe it, even though I knew they were 
telling the truth and in the bare, sandy desert soil I was 
constantly seeing their great round tracks. Elephants’? The 
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darned things didn’t belong there—not in a place that didn’t 
look like elephant country. 

We finally broke camp and headed for an area where, 
according to the Somalis, good rains had recently fallen and 
the elephants had congregated. When we got there it was 
like entering another world. I could smell the warmth, the 
dampness, the salt tang of a tropic sea as a gentle wind 
blew off the Indian Ocean not 50 miles away. I could also 
smell the frantic growth that follows heavy rains in desert 
country. Grass was knee-high, trees were in brilliant leaf, 
and quick-growing vines swarmed everywhere. 

We were definitely in elephant country. The muddy road 
ahead of us was pitted with cratered tracks a foot or more 
deep where the heavy beasts had walked. Fibrous droppings 
as large as basketballs lay dark against the road’s pale clay, 
and almost everywhere we saw where the beasts had ripped 
limbs off trees while they fed. 


nY we jolted along over the elephant tracks, a herd of 
about a dozen oryx suddenly burst out of the scrubby 
trees and ran across the road. They looked like donkeys 
with long, straight horns and curiously marked black-and- 
white faces. 

“A couple of fine ones there,” said Syd Downey, our white 
hunter. “Let’s go after them.” 

He jabbered to the boys in Swahili, telling them to pull 
off the road and make camp. I grabbed my .300 Magnum, 
and since we were in elephant country Syd took his big .470 
Nitro Express double. 

The oryx herd was about 400 yards ahead of us by the 
time we went after it. The animals didn’t seem particularly 
jittery but they were on the move. 

It was a discouraging stalk. The whole country was pitted 
with elephant tracks, and if I turned my ankle once I turned 
it 50 times. The oryx moved just about as fast as we could 
follow. A couple of times I had the scope’s crosshairs on the 
best bull and was about to touch one off, but either the bull 
would move off before I could get my wind back or another 
animal would get in the way. Once we spooked a small 
herd of Grévy’s zebras, rare animals as large as mules 
and with narrow stripes, and the (continued on page 62) 
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The top of an anthill makes a good place to look for tuskers, 
but Herb’s Somali guide and gunbearers had no luck this time 
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ILLUSTRATED BY 
PHILIP RONFOR 


Rearing, the panicky buck 
wheeled in the narrow path 
and tumbled over backward 





LOOKS THAT KILL 


by J. FRANK DOBIE 








The deer that lets curiosity overcome his 
caution, I have found, does not live long 


and that often accounts for hunter’s ‘‘luck’’ 








he old saying that curiosity killed 

a cat was probably based on an ac- 
tual occurrence. The idea of the 
saying is enforced by an Arabian prov- 
erb: ‘He who peeps in at his neighbor’s 
window may chance to lose his eyes.” 

Some animals seem to understand 
the weakness of curiosity in other an- 
imals. A Texas rancher west of the 
Pecos River told me of seeing a young 
buck moving out of curiosity toward 
the swaying tail of a panther hidden 
in grass. In Mexico I have heard sev- 
eral circumstantial accounts of colts 
and fillies being drawn toward a hidden 
panther by sight of its tail waving in 
tall grass. All this may be folklore; I 
don’t know. I do know that hunters, 
both white and Indian, used to entice 
antelope within shooting distance by 
lying in grass and waving a foot, a gun, 
a handkerchief, or some other object. 

Deer, specifically white-tail deer, are 
not so curious in that way as antelope, 
but if a deer sees something it can’t 
make out, it often inclines to inves- 
tigate the thing by sight or smell. 
Young deer have more idle curiosity 
than mature ones. An experienced buck 
suspects danger in nearly any unusual 
sight, sound, or smell and does not have 
to get an eyeful, or noseful, before 
hiding. For him, anything that makes 
him curious is a proven danger and 
needs no investigation. 

Still, there is no absolute rule of this 
sort about deer. A deer knows when 
it is hidden, and many a time a wary 
buck, after putting himself out of sight, 
stops to look, smell, and listen. 

One day while hunting on horseback 
in a favored spot, I startled two bucks 
in scattered brush near a deep arroyo. 
They ran down a trail crossing, and I 
supposed they went on into a thicket 
on the other side. I should have dis- 
mounted and crept forward afoot. I 
rode on. When I reached a bend in the 
trail I saw them standing on the far 
bank, heads bent back for a glimpse 
of the noise-making mounted horse 
that they no doubt had heard following 
them. They got their clear view and 
were gone in the same instant—but 
probably only a short distance away. 
Aroused deer don’t usually run out of 


the country; all they are after is a 
hiding place. 

After World War I, I went to manage 
the big Olmos Ranch then owned by 
my uncle Jim Dobie down in the brush 
country of lower Texas. It is located 
on the Nueces River and was the best 
deer country I have ever been in. While 
just riding around, it was not uncommon 
to count over 100 deer in one day, often 
with very few bucks in the count. At 
that time the custom on some big 
ranches in the brush country was to feed 
venison to the vaqueros (Mexican cow- 
boys) a good part of the year. We 
had a hunter attached to the outfit. 

Along in October I kept seeing a 
pair of bucks nearly every time I passed 
a certain dirt tank in the San Casimero 
Pasture trap. I drove an old T-model 
Ford without any top. One day before 
I started out, the cook at the ranch 
house told me we needed meat. I knew 
that on the way home I was going to 
pass by the tank where I had been 
seeing the pair of bucks, and thought 
I might get one. I did see them, but 
they saw me first and galloped off into 
the brush of a small hill maybe 200 
yards away. I felt sure that they would 
not go far. I got out of the car, took my 
.30/30, and with the wind in my favor, 
circled through low, scattered brush 
to where I could see the far side of the 
hill. There, about 100 yards away, stood 
one of the bucks. I did not think about 
the other one. I am a poor shot, but I 
broke his neck. He was a heavy 10- 
pointer and packed lots of tallow. 
After gutting him, I picked up my rifle 
and stzrted back to the car to drive it 
as near as I could to the carcass. 


I took a direct route back to the car 
instead of walking in the circuit I 
had made away from it. The second 
buck had passed out of my mind. Not 
more than 40 steps from the carcass, 
I was walking along a narrow deer 
trail through thick, high brush when 
that second buck and I met face to face. 
We could have shaken hands had either 
of us been inclined. We were that close 
together. We were both too surprised 
(continued on page 104) 
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The net usually is held for the fish, but at the Blue Hole, where we clung to the canyon rim, the fish was held for Bob’s net 
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by DAVID F. COSTELLO 


BIG DOLLY 





In kind, size, and choice of hide- 
out, he is a very special trout and 
it takes special methods to get him 





Kreifels had noticed. But he was looking over the bank, 

rear end up, head down, his arm beckoning. I ap- 
proached dog-style, trying not to shake the ground. When 
I got within whispering distance I asked, ‘What is it?” 

“Dolly Varden,” he hissed. ‘Two feet long.” 

The fish lay there under the bank in four feet of water, 
like a miniature olive shark, fins slowly waving in the cur- 
rent. He was aimed upstream, toward a brawling riffle. 
Below us lay a tangle of logs and trash. 

One after another, Karl floated practically every lure in 
his tackle box down to and past the wily rascal. Finally 
we tried what we should have tried in the first place. We 
drifted a gob of salmon eggs, at the proper level, straight 
toward the old boy’s mouth. There was nothing to it. He 
just opened his jaws and closed on the eggs. Karl reared— 
the old Missouri River catfish heave. The fun was on, there 
near the mouth of Sheep Creek, Oregon. 

Well, our Dolly never did rise. He slashed around the 
bottom, made several runs up to the riffle and back, then 
headed for the logs. Twice I rammed a long pole into the 
tangle and spooked him out. Finally Karl landed him. As 
he admired the six-pounder and examined the stippling of 
red spots on the dark skin he said, “There’s a fish worth 
knowing better.” 

Lots of other anglers are saying the same thing about 
Dolly Vardens. For years they’ve been maligned and neg- 
lected. Only their bad points have been considered. For a 
time, Alaska paid a bounty of 2% cents for their tails. The 
crime, they said, was eating salmon eggs. What Western 
trout won’t? Anyhow, in the Alaska extermination cam- 
paign a bigger crime was perpetrated. Some of the boys 
turned in salmon tails—and the bounty payers couldn’t 
tell the difference. 

Now, even in Alaska, Dollies are rated as important and 
valuable fish. And as more anglers fish for hatchery-planted 
trout and outsize ones get scarcer, I find myself looking to 
the back country where the big Dollies are. I like them be- 
cause they’re different. They aren’t as dashing as brookies, 
or as acrobatic as rainbows, or as souped up as salt-water 
steelheads. But when you find a big one, usually unexpected- 
ly, it’s tough to hook him. It’s tougher still, once you have 
him on, to derrick him out of the deep water he loves. And 
if you go where the lunkers grow, you'll find yourself in 
some of the greatest sporting territory left in this country. 

Five of us started on horseback for Dolly country last 
summer, making a one-day ride into the Wallowa Mountains 
of northeastern Oregon. Our trail took us up the old Tender- 
foot Mine wagon road in the Wallowa National Forest. On 
the way up Mt. Nebo we saw the country where some of 
the best fishing streams in the state begin. From these 


I had just lost a nice rainbow, and I turned to see if Karl 


rocky summits, such principal streams as the Wallowa and 
Minam start on the north side; Pine and Eagle Creeks flow 
south; Catherine Creek goes west; and The Imnaha River 
flows north, eventually plunging down a long canyon to the 
Snake. 

Reluctantly we left the majestic glacial cirques and gran- 





Just where I wanted that | 1-pounder 


ite peaks, and tackled the downhill ride to where the 
Imnaha starts to tumble into its rocky canyon. It was a 
bounding ride on spooky horses among loose rocks that 
clattered down slopes as steep as a cow’s face. We dis- 
mounted among house-size boulders near Imnaha Falls and 
unlimbered our fishing gear. 

Strikes were plentiful, and occasionally two of us got fish 
in tandem riffles at the same time. But they were rainbows. 
I was disappointed. And then Ned Streater let out a yell. 
We saw that he had something different. 

He was tied fast to a rod bender. We assembled to watch 
the show. Ned played him back and forth across the bottom 
of a 40-foot pool, and then the battle shifted through a lower 
rife and down into the next pool. It wasn’t a tussle. It 
was a leg-bruising scramble, over rocks and through rushing 
water, to keep up with the fish and give him line. Only 
upon reaching the third pool was Ned able to play his 
catch to the surface. When the fish finally drifted in, we 
all were there at water’s edge to admire the 21-inch Dolly. 

In the time that remained, we tried for others with fly 
rods and spinning rods, spinners and flies, big lures and 
little lures. But to no avail. The day was passing, and we 
had some rough miles to go on our return to our starting 
point. I had come close, but I had not yet reached the place 
where the big Dollies are. 

The thought of it became an obsession. I swore I'd return 
before the season passed. Blue Hole, the best hole of all, 
would be my destination. There I believed I’d find the 
biggest and the oldest Dolly I had ever seen. 


hen Dollies are little and young, not many fishermen 

talk about them. I think it’s sometimes a case of mis- 
taken identity. In Idaho a few years ago, I met a fellow who 
had two frying-pan Dollies in his creel. When he showed 
them to me, he made some remark about a pair of “nice 
brook trout.’”’ But they had the unmistakable olive-colored 
backs sprinkled with small orange spots. The spots were 
larger on the sides. The tails were well forked. If more 
Dollies were caught and recognized, more people would iish 
for them. In Alaskan streams they are known to occur in 
schools, but in the States they are not so gregarious. 

Some fishermen neglect Dollies because of their fabled 
reluctance to fight. Yet I’ve seen these same men horse out 
keeper-size rainbows without ever giving them a chance to 
cavort. A Dolly will fight if he has the opportunity. i.ven 
a moderate-size one can do a lot of jiggling around on a 
No. 12 fly at the end of a fine tippet. As for the big ones, 
I have yet to find an angler who isn’t willing to tell of the 
tussle he had in landing one of them. 

I'd like to tell about that final trip of mine. It was the 
pay-off. Bob Harris calls it “the shotgun affair at Blue 
Hole.” It was late September when we started. My wife 
Cele, Bob, and I made the run from LaGrande through 
Enterprise and Joseph into the Wallowas. Beyond the Lick 
Creek Ranger Station we took a winding wilderness road 
through lodgepole pines and down (continued on page 121) 
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I kept shifting the gun to 
match the prancing of the 
coc Then a shaft of flame 
flashed through the forest 











THE AUERHAHN 


by LT. COL. H. Jd. COLMAN 


rows and magpies are the only 
CC birds on the shooting list in Ger- 
many during March and April, 
and by using supercaution I’d been able 
to pick off a few of the black devils that 
roosted nightly in an orchard near my 


home in Stuttgart. But as crow after 
crow fell the survivors grew more wary, 
and for days I hadn’t even had a shot. 

One night while walking home after a fruitless hour of 
watching the wise ones circle temptingly out of shotgun 
range, it occurred to me that the season on one of the most 
fabulous gamebirds in th world was due to open within 
a week. 

I’d heard American and native hunters speak of this bird 
in almost reverent tones from the first day I hunted in 
Germany, and I’d seen color photographs of it. They showed 
a shining mass of black feathers, spotted here and there 
with white and shading into an iridescent green on the 
breast. They also showed a magnificent turkey tail, a 
wicked, curved eagle beak, and two brilliant red patches 
over each eye. The bird’s appearance gave the impression 
that some whimsical biologist had mated an eagle hen with 
a turkey cock. 

Becoming fascinated with stories I heard about the bird, 
I had read up on it. I found that this largest European 


ILLUSTRATED 


The Old World rates the bird 
as big game— rare and highly 
coveted—and I found out why 


BY 


grouse has a variety of names—cock of 
the woods, giant mountain grouse, cap- 
ercaillie, to mention a few. But in 
Germany it’s called the auerhahn—de- 
riving from “ur,’’ meaning very old, 
primeval, and “hahn,” meaning cock. It 
rates as big game, being even more 
highly coveted than the red-deer stag 
and the wild boar, and is now so rare 
that hundreds of lifetime German hunters have never killed 
one. . 

Opening day for auerhahn, however, found me bogged 
down with work, and it was four days before I could check 
the prospects with some civil-affairs officers in southern 
Germany. Few birds would be available, I was told, and 
all open areas were booked. But one kind soul cautiously 
allowed he might be able to fix me up provided a fellow 
now on the third day of his three-day permit was unsuccess- 
ful. I'd be called. 

Word came through next morning. “I can get you a two- 
day permit for next week-end,” my friend said. “But if you 
don’t connect you must let me know, so I can send another 
hunter into that area.’ 

“Good enough,” I replied. 
too early.” 

Saturday dawned bright and clear 


RICO TOMASO 


“Maybe the first hunter was 


(continued on page 75) 
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Portrait of a Gila monster, only poisonous lizard in the U 


Unaware that he’s due for a clash with a Gila, the 
author is collecting snakes in Nevada, trying to get 
two red racers and a bull snake untangled and sacked 


i. ey 





. S. Know it by its beaded skin, black-and-yellow coloration 


but that’s one shortage few outdoorsmen regret. For Gilas 
(pronounced heelas) are vicious when disturbed, and their 
bites carry venom about as poisonous as a rattlesnake’s. 

These dangerous lizards are scattered throughout the desert 
land extending from southern Nevada and Utah down into Mexico. 
They’re seldom seen in daytime, though, because they’re holed 
up in shady crevices, animal burrows, or beneath vegetation. 
Strong sunlight makes even tame Gilas mean. As night falls 
they crawl out to hunt food— insects, bird and snake eggs, other 
lizards, and small rodents. Larger things are struck in anger. 

A brisk shuffle is a Gila’s top forward speed, but it can whip 
its body sideways to strike quick as a triggered rat trap. Gilas 
grow big—as long as 24 inches—and their powerful jaws lock the 
heavy-bodied lizards to their victims. They hang on tenaciously 
while the short teeth in their lower jaws drive in venom. It kills 
small creatures quickly. 

Will a Gila bite kill a man? Not likely. Lacking the hollow 
fangs with which rattlers inject big doses, the lizard has to hang 
on and bite repeatedly to work a lethal amount of poison into 
shallow tooth wounds. A quick bite’s dangerous but rarely fatal. 


( ila monsters are hard to find, even when you look for them, 


One racer squirms free and runs for cover with Haddon in pursuit. 
As the snake streaks under a bush, it’s struck by an angered Gila 
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MONSTE 


by E. P. HADDON 


Ordinarily shy and clumsy, 
Gilas fight viciously when 
aroused, and their venom 


3. A final contortion flips the Gila over a rock, but venom 
rates with a rattlesnake’s driven in by the lizard’s pumping jaws is slowing the racer 


4. A minute later the snake lies paralyzed while the Gila, 
drooling venom-laden saliva, stands as if guarding the body 


2. The lizard’s jaws work rapidly as the snake coils 5. Three minutes after the monster’s first strike the snake 


around the Gila’s head. The snake’s bites do no damage is dead, but the lizard’s still belligerent (see next page) 
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(continued from preceding page) 
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The Gila, in position for the quick sideways strike it commonly makes, darts out its thick blue tongue as Haddon comes closer 


- : 
The author, a practiced Gila handler, stands still as the lizard crawls up his boot. (He flips it off as it begins to climb!) 
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Again the ugly critter closes in, jaws dripping venom when- But he underestimates this one’s range by half an inch. The 
ever he opens his mouth. Haddon’s set to make a grab for him Gila’s strike gets the author’s glove, grazes his finger tip 
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Jaws locked on the glove, 
the lizard hauls it away, 
chewing in poison as it 
goes. The author lets the 
glove slide off his hand 


Five minutes later the Gila leaves the venom-soaked glove for 
dead and Haddon ends the tussle by sacking the little monster 


P.S.——May not look it, but there’s no truth in desert tale 
that Gilas are poison because they can’t pass body waste 
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The smallmouth leaped out 
spangled with spray, and 
in the stark white of the 
lightning’s flash it looked 
bigger than any I had seen 


Buige on the Potomac 


by ARTHUR GRAHAME 


ILLUSTRATED 


to go bass fishing, though we had no great hopes of 

catching anything. Except that the Potomac River 
was running just a little cloudy instead of the dirty yellow 
ocher it often does, conditions couldn’t have been more dis- 
couraging. The water was low, there wasn’t a whisper of a 
breeze, it was steamy hot, and the sun blazed down on 
mirrorlike pools. Just the same, we decided to go bass 
fishing. 

The Potomac, one of the good Eastern black-bass rivers, 
offers some 400 miles of fair-to-excellent fishing—mostly 
smallmouths upstream from Great Falls on the outskirts 
of Washington, D.C., and largemouths in the tidewater 
downstream. 

Smallmouths aren’t native to the upper Potomac, but 
they’ve been in it a long time. Come this fall it will be just 
100 years since Gen. W. W. Shriver of Wheeling, W. Va., 
netted a dozen or so adult fish in a tributary of the Ohio 
River, had them carried across the mountains in a perfor- 


@) ne morning last summer Dorsey Clark and I decided 
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BY GEORGE 


GIGUERE 


ated tin box suspended in the water tank of a Baltimore & 
Ohio locomotive, and planted them in the Potomac below 
Cumberland, Md.—probably the first, certainly the first re- 
corded, stocking of smallmouths east of the Alleghenies. 
The plant was successful, for in 1860 Jack Shrodes, a B. & O. 
conductor, caught a string of smallmouths in the river near 
Cumberland and gave them to Shriver. 

The fish spread downstream, populating the fast-water 
reaches and leaving the more placid stretches to catfish and 
carp, and in some places to largemouths which have been 
stocked from time to time but never too successfully. Some 
of the best smallmouth water is close to Washington—the 
half-dozen miles of island-studded and ledge-cluttered river 
from Great Falls upstream to what’s left of the old dam at 
Seneca. There you can catch smallmouths almost any way 
you choose—stillfishing; casting spoons, plugs, and spinning 
lures; wet-fly fishing, and (once in a blue moon when every- 
thing’s exactly right) with dry flies. 

Dorsey is a plug-and-spoon enthusiast who can pinpoint 




















Pitg 


We had no great hopes of catching fish that day. 


Conditions weren't right. 


any likely-looking spot of water within reach. But on the 
morning we decided to go out he weakened. “Better stop 
by at Jimmy’s and get some minnows,” he suggested some- 
what sheepishly. “On a day like this, stillfishing’s the only 
way we'll have a chance.” So we stopped at Jimmy’s and 
got the minnows. 

Dorsey usually ties up his square-ended punt on the river- 
bank at Violet’s Lock where, years before the old Chesa- 
peake & Ohio Canal lock house burned down, President 
Grover Cleveland used to fish for bass. But because of the 
low water Dorsey had been docking the craft near a deep 
little run a mile downstream where there’s no road leading 
to the river. 


e slithered down a steep bank, loaded our duffel into 

the punt, and shoved off. There was just enough water 
to float us through the dank tunnel under the ancient stone 
aqueduct that carries the canal over the mouth of the run, 
and out in the river there wasn’t much more. We pointed 
the boat’s blunt nose upstream along a narrow channel that 
twisted between big boulders and over dark ledges. Now 
and then we hit a ledge and the outboard motor tilted up, 
but the spring-steel shoe under the lower end of its shaft— 
a Potomac River gadget that’s becoming popular in shallow 
waters elsewhere—saved the propeller. 

Soon we reached a stretch where the river is more than 
half a mile wide, but down its middle is a long string of 
heavily wooded islands. They’re uninhabited, and some 
haven’t even got names; you often see raccoon tracks in the 
mud along their shores, and on one a small colony of river 
otters is making its last stand. We kept on going upstream 
for a mile, then anchored in the tail of a pool below a long 
riffle. 

Dorsey’s never in a hurry, but when he reaches the place 
he wants to fish no one gets a line over quicker than he. 
He was making long casts into a big backwater before I'd 


Then the storm struck 


finished setting up my spinning rig. He fished every yard 
of it, but didn’t get a nibble. 

I selected a small silver spoon with a strip of pork rind 
on it, snapped it on my line, and cast into the riffle. I got 
a strike the instant the spoon plopped into the water. It 
was a lively little smallmouth that splashed around some, 
but you can’t expect an epic struggle from an eight-inch 
bass. I quickly unhooked it and slipped it back. 

I cast again to the -ame spot and worked the spoon down 
the riffle and into the pool. Nothing doing. But half a dozen 
tries later I connected again—this time with a six-incher. 
“Quit picking on the chil’n,” Dorsey chided. In summer, 
I've found, riffle smallmouths nearly always are midgets; 
the big boys stay deep in shadowy pools. 

We worked farther upriver, fishing all the likely-looking 
water. I couldn’t coax a strike, but Dorsey, casting a deep- 
running plug, hooked a fish in a rock-rimmed pocket. When 
he brought it alongside he gripped its lower lip between 
thumb and forefinger and held it up. (I’ve never seen a 
Potomac River regular use a landing net.) The measuring 
stick showed it to be barely the legal 10 inches, so Dorsey 
let it go. 


little after noon we came to a stretch of river called The 
Breaks, a series of fast runs and shallow pools which, 
when conditions are right, are worth wading with a fly rod. 
But conditions weren’t right. There was more water than 
we'd expected, and where it swirled around a deep pool at 
the foot of the lowest run it was quite muddy. We figured 
there must have been a hard rain somewhere up the valley 
and that there’d be even more water coming down in an 
hour or two. Maybe that would make the bass start biting 
—the first few hours of a good rise of water does sometimes 
We went ashore on an island and ate lunch. It was hot. 
Nothing moved near by, but high overhead two big buzzards 
circled slowly. I noticed the sky had (continued on page 83) 
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Just as the dogs got well into the heap of logs, the cottontail squirted out 
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TANGLEWOOD ’TAILS 


by CHARLES ELLIOTT 


into the kitchen, with Charlie Henry at his heels. 

The little colored boy warmed his hands over the 
wood range while Neil heaped up a plate of sausage, 
scrambled eggs, and hot biscuits for him. 

“I know it'll cost plenty to feed him,” I said, “but I’d 
give a million dollars to have Charlie Henry.’’ 

Neil handed the plate to his diminutive dark shadow 
and grinned. “Seems to me there was some kind of law 
passed back in 1865 about selling people, but if this young- 
un doesn’t turn in a good job of rabbit hunting today, I'll 
give him to you.” 

The pint-size kid rolled his eyes between us and Neil 


N‘ Hodgson kicked the mud off his boots and stalked 
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Those brushpile bunnies 
had the dogs milling in 
circles, bumping heads 





glowered at him, but good-naturedly. 
“When you finish your breakfast, go 
put the beagles in the truck,’ he said. 

“Yas-suh!”’ 

Jake Lynn, Joe Stearns, and I had 
driven 100 miles across state to hunt 
quail with Neil and Bernie Freeman 
on Bernie’s 1,500-acre farm near Wash- 
ington, Georgia. Bernie assured us 
that his covers hadn’t smelled gun- 
powder in three seasons. He said they 
needed thinning out, like seedling pines 
or a stand of corn. But by the time we 
arrived at the Freeman farm the odds 
were strongly in favor of bobwhite, 
because a two-day rain was just begin- 
ning. That night, as the rivulets ran 
down the windowpanes of the old farm- 
house where we were quartered, Neil 
shook his head and spoke gloomily. 

“All the birds within 100 miles of 
this place tomorrow will be holed up 
in thickets a weasel couldn’t get 
through, much less a pointer. But if 
you’re willing to absorb a little mois- 
ture, we may jump a bunny or two.” 

One of my hunting companions 
dropped his eyes and the other visibly 
gulped down his disappointment, but 
the announcement gave me a peculiar 
lift. I was raised in a brier batch with 
a pair of beagles, and there aren't 
many symphonies I’d rather hear than 
a pack of them hot on the tuft of a 
cottontail. , 


rae Freeman farm, with its sprawl- 
ing, hilly acres; was made for rabbit 
hunting. There’s an expansive frame 
house which, for 100 years, has been 
kept in excellent repair and is now 
equipped with all the modern conven- 
iences. Though it’s been logged a couple 
of time, much of the land on the back 
side of the place was left uncultivated 
when King Cotton lost his throne. But 
the wide cane bottom that runs along 
the creek for almost a mile has been 
cleared only recently, and is being 
converted into pasture. This assorted 
terrain of brush and woods and open 
land allows game to thrive. 

When Charlie Henry had finished 
breakfast and was crowding the beagles 
into the truck, Neil dolefully studied 
the sky out of the kitchen window. 
“It’s clearing a little,” he said, ‘but 
this rain has washed all the scent off. 
It has the bunnies pinned down, too. They’ll be hard to 
find.”’ 

“Not for a bunch of well-trained beagles,” I chided. 

Neil pursed his lips. ‘To tell the truth,” he said, “I'd 
planned to run my puppies. They’ve got a fair amount 
of experience, but a smart buck can make life hard for 
them, even in good weather.” 

We unloaded the pack on top of a hill where the pine 
woods were crisscrossed with old logging roads. It was 
an ideal place for rabbits, if I ever saw one. There were 
brushpiles where the hillside had been logged, and under 
the snaggled forest canopy were tangled patches of brush 
and briers. 





Neil and Bill Rucker, his hunting partner, waved the 
pack downhill through the snarl of copse and fallen trees 
toward a wide, shaggy ravine that cut across the hillside. 
Charlie Henry scampered after the dogs, but Joe Stearns 
called him back. 

“Here, boy,” he said. “How about carrying my camera 
case for me?” 

“It’s too heavy for him,” I protested. 

But Joe threw his leather strap over the boy’s head, and 
we fell in behind Nei! and Bill. The puppies, spreading out 
like brush-wise veterans, dug into the snarled thickets and 
treetops. with the brand of enthusiasm I like to see in a 
pack. I caught up with Neil, who was squatting-on his heels, 
watching one of his beagles. 

“That’s Whitey,” he said. “Look at her work. She gallops 
all the time she’s hunting, like a bird dog. She ran her 
first race when a full-grown cottontail could have swallowed 
her in one gulp.” 


hile he was proudly reciting Whitey’s pedigree, one of 

the other beagles jumped a bunny out of a brier heap. 
His excited yipping attracted the puppies to him, and soon 
the woods resounded with the race. 

The rabbit swung in a half-mile circle, with the whole 
pack snapping at his fuzzy tuft. I ran to cut him off at the 
end of his arc, but John McGeehee, up the hill to my left, got 
the first shot. He scored and picked up the cottontail, with 
the dogs piling up around his legs, and he gave each one a 
sniff of the kill. Then he called Charlie Henry. 

“I can’t shoot and carry too,”’ he said. “You'd better give 
me a hand.” 

Somewhere in the distance thunder rumbled, and I cast 
an anxious eye aloft. Those winter thunderstorms can be 
bad. A wall of wind leaned against the pines, and scud 
swirled across the heavens. I was about to suggest shelter, 
when the pack jumped a second rabbit. He led the chorus 
with a dizzy race across the hillside, and the dogs were al- 
most out of hearing when a handful of big raindrops belted 
me ir the face. I backed up against a thick-bodied pine that 
would cut off part of the downpour, and stood for a long 
five minutes while the elements lashed the forest around me. 

I was straining my eardrums to hear sounds of the race 
when the rabbit suddenly shot past me, so close I could 
have touched him with my foot. Somewhere on the hill 
above, he had made a short circle and escaped while the 
pack was working his washed scent. 

Huddled against the tree, trying to shield my scattergun 
from the rain, I was unprepared. By the time I'd dis- 
engaged my gun, the wet brown wad of fur was gone. 

I unloaded some shots in his general direction anyway, 


When this bunny was alive, the beagle couldn’t get so close 


and yelped for the dogs. The pack came on a dead run and 
struck the scent. but in the rain they had trouble following 
it. Neil appeared out of the drenched woods and led me to 
the edge of a wide clearing where the swamp along the 
creek had been stripped for pasture. The wood was piled 
to burn. 

“If that cottontail’s smart,” Neil said, “we'll find him 
under a brush heap.” 

He tried to whistle his dogs into the open, but the pack 
had a mind of its own. The puppies turned back and milled 
in the quarter-acre of sedge and young pines. Suddenly 
Charlie Henry, milling with them, (continued on page 115) 
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We left the woods and took a path across the cleared land that runs along the creek. The place was ideal for rabbit hunting 
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A sunken salmon fly ordinarily is fished like this. It 
moves at mid-water depth, more across than downstream, 
offers a tail-end view to the fish, floats unnaturally 
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In greased-line fishing, the fly travels just under the 
surface on a slack line, moves downstream in a natural, 
easy drift, and presents a broadside view to the fish 


Greased-Line Fishing 


by JOE BROOKS 
SKETCHES BY VICTOR DOWD 





salmon river. But for once the long 
drive to Newfoundland was any- 
thing but tedious—and all because of a 
book. No sooner had we loaded and 
got under way than Jack Nelson asked 
me, “Ever hear of a book, Greased Line 


I always takes too long to get to a 





This strategy, outlined in 
an old master’s book, got 


us 95 salmon in one trip 


broadside. He likes to see the whole fiy, 
not just a passing flash. Salmon often 
refuse a fly offered with usual fishing 
methods because the fly is going too 
fast or is presented so that only the 
tail of the fly is visible to the fish. 

2. The fly should travel more down- 








Fishing For Salmon, by Jock Scott?” 

I shook my head. “‘Nope. Never have.” 

“I’ve got it here,” Jack said, digging into the back seat. 
“The guy’s got something.” 

I had fished for salmon more than 10 years and figured 
I knew all there was to know about the art, but I listened 
as Jack held up a heavy volume and challenged, ‘What 
do you do when a salmon comes up, looks at the fly, and 
then refuses?” 

“Usually change to a fly of a different color,” I answered. 
“Or maybe even use the same pattern again, but on a larger 
or smaller hook. You have to be tricky with salmon.” 

Jack waved the book. “This fellow claims that if you use 
his method, the fish will take on the first rise and be hooked 
in the corner of the mouth, which is the most vulneratle 
place.” ‘ 

“That's a brash statement,’ I commented. 

Jack ignored me. “He says salmon refuse because they 
don’t like the looks of a fly presented in the ordinary way, 
and that lots of times they couldn’t catch it even if they 
did like it. And he says the fly should be presented so that 
the fish sees it broadside, and that it should float naturally.” 


et’s see that book,” I said, reaching for it. For the rest 

4 of the trip, Jack and Charlie Gillet, the other members 
of our party, heard very little from me. All the way to 
the Serpentine, on Newfoundland’s west coast, I studied 
the book. It set forth the theories expounded by the great 
Scottish angler, Arthur H.E. Wood, some 50 years before. 
The book was put together by Jock Scott from Wood’s 
papers and from his personal association with Wood. The 
more I read, the more convinced I became that the greased- 
line method supplies the answers to a lot of problems that 
have bothered me considerably. I was amazed that I hadn’t 
heard about it before. 

Let me tabulate the main points of the book before I go 
into my high adventure with its theories. 

1. The salmon likes to see the fly coming downstream 
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stream than across so it will have a 

natural float—wobbling, swimming, ris- 
ing, and falling with the play of the eddies exactly as would 
an insect or minnow in trouble. To achieve this action, the 
fly must be fished on a slack line, so that there is no tension 
behind it. 

3. On a slack line, the fly floats naturally straight into 
the salmon’s mouth and the current helps to push it further 
back towards the throat. The slack line is swept down- 
stream by the current, and this automatically draws the 
hook into the corner of the fish’s mouth—the most secure 
hold that’s possible. A mere pull toward the bank, a 
“tightening” rather than a strike, is all that is needed to 
hook the fish. 

4. The way to meet <1) these requirernents is to cast a 
slack line, mend, and lead the line downstream with the 


It’s easy to jerk the fly right out of a salmon’s mouth by 
trying to set the hook with an upward flip of the rod tip 





rod tip slightly in advance, letting it drift naturally. 

I determined to give Mr. Wood’s technique a thorough 
tryout. So did Charlie. 

At Grant’s pool on the Serpentine, it was plain at once that 
it was going to be tough to make fish hit. The river was low 
and clear. When it’s like that, the salmon have a habit of sit- 
ting it out, waiting for higher water, and disdain even the 
best-dressed flies. We needed rain to pep up the fish and put 
them in a striking mood. Yet it looked like a perfect proving 
ground for Wood’s theories, because Wood first devised this 
method of angling for just such low, clear conditions. 


ut first I had promised Charlie a lesson in line mending, 
because the whole Wood method depends on the proper 
execution of the mend. And since it’s practically impossible 
to mend a logy, sinking line, the line should be greased 
first. Hence the term—greased-line fishing. Greased line 
is lighter, more buoyant. You can cast it easily, drop the 
fly lightly. And it makes it simpler to keep the fly drifting 
just beneath the surface, where it should be. 

Most dry-fly trout fishermen mend their lines to avoid 
drag and control the fly. I always mend mine wherever 
the current between me and the fly will belly the line. If 
the line is mended properly, you are ready to strike quickly, 
or pick up smoothly for-another cast. There’s less water 
disturbance, too, and less chance of scaring the fish. I ex- 
plained to Charlie that the mend is made by casting across 
the stream, pointing the arm and rod horizontally toward 
the fly, then, with a fairly stiff arm, rolling the line up- 
stream with a half-circle sweep of the rod. It’s a sort of 
side-arm roll cast, across as well as upstream. The line 
flips upstream in an arc between the fly and the rod tip. 
Wood called it a “pick up and put down.” 

Thirty-five minutes after we stepped into the pool, Charlie 
was doing a sound job. 

“There you are,” I told him, “anybody would think you’d 
been mending for years.” 

“But what do I do if the current between me and the fly 
happens to be slower instead of faster than the water out 
where the fly is floating ?’’ Charlie asked. 

“Simple. Mend the fly the other way—downstream.” 

I left him then and started for the Dump Pool, four miles 
below. 

As I stripped line off my reel to make my first cast, I 
recited what I'd learned by heart—the key to greased-line 
fishing. 

“The line is used as a float for, and controlling agent of, 
the fly; it keeps the fly just below the surface and controls 
its path in such a way that it swims diagonally down and 
across the stream, entirely free from the slightest pull of 
the line. ... [Thus] the fly rides in a natural manner, and 
the fish, having taken, is soundly hooked... .” 

Well, the line was well greased and would float as high 
as a balsa-wood popper on a millpond. The next step was 
to get that natural float, free from the pull of the line. I’d 
have to throw a slack line. I could do that by throwing 
harder than I needed for the distance and pulling back with 


The old Scot’s method is to let the fish charge ahead with 
the fly, keep the rod low, then sweep the line in sideways 


Here’s a common problem that line-mending solves. The cast, 
made to slack water, crosses a fast current, 1. That causes 
the line to belly, 2. So flip to 3 for a natural drift to 4 


When the fly itself is cast to fast water, 1, it will loop 
down ahead of line on slack water, 2. Save it with a roll 
of the line to 3, so that you get a long natural drift to 4 


the rod at the end of the cast. The line would fall in a 
series of S’s, with plenty of slack. 

Then what? Lead the line downstream with the rod, 
Wood had said. That way, any fish facing upstream would 
get a broadside view of the fly. And that’s the way they 
like to see it—not tearing across the surface a mile a min- 
ute, scaring the spots off every grilse and salmon in the 
stream. It’s that long diagonal float before the fly swings 
in below the angler that gets the fish. 

I soft-footed into position and made a cast. The line 
shot across the current and the fly, a No. 6, landed, floated 
a couple of feet, and then the line started to belly. I mended 
it and again led it down with the rod tip slightly in advance. 
I knew as I watched that any salmon seeing it on its down- 
stream journey would view it broadside. 

The fly swept on, apparently unnoticed. I mended line a 
second time as it started to belly again, and a moment 
later I saw a flash, deep down. I struck automatically, felt 
a mere tick of the hook on the salmon’s lip, and then 
nothing. 

Ruefully I remembered the Scotsman’s admonition not 
to “strike.’”” And I’ll remind you again: The fly is taken 
broadside by the salmon as he comes up from below to meet 
it, and the force of his rush invariably carries some of the 
line and leader upstream with him. This causes the line 
to belly and that pulls the leader across his mouth and the 
fly into the angle of his jaw. As the fish takes, the pull 
of the current will be strike enough to send the barb home. 

“Wait till you see the line being held or pulled on the 
surface of t > water and then tighten by moving the rod 
in toward your bank, but do not, on any account, strike,” 
is the way Wood put it. In other words, if you allow the 
fish plenty of time to take the fly and roll it around a bit 
in its mouth, the hook will go home as a result of a mere 
“pull” toward your bank. 

A few minutes later, in new water, (continued on page 78) 
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Use of a telephoto lens from 50 feet makes elk seem only half as far away and brings out a wealth of detail 


HOW TO TAKE 
GOOD PICTURES 


(continued from page 31) 


picture I spoiled in my early days by thoughtlessly includ- 
ing in the background such items as telephone poles and 
wires, parts of houses and cars, and people walking by. The 
thing to do, if possible, is to keep the background simple 
and appropriate. 

On-the-spot scenery can seldom be improved, but some- 
times you have to fall back on substitutes. The sy is fine 
for this. You can take a picture of Joe and his five-pound 
bass in his back yard—maybe you'll need to stand him on 
a box to get sky behind him-——and no one will know it wasn’t 
taken way back at Lake Splitlip. An evergreen tree, the 
weathered siding of a boathouse, or a hunting cabin are 
good, too. 

Everyone likes to try his hand at a pretty picture now 
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and then. But even a pictorial scene, if it is to be of real 
quality, can be improved by a trick or two. The use of a 
filter over the lens, for instance, will bring out clouds by 
darkening the blue of the sky. A medium-yellow filter 
such as a Wratten K2 is excellent for this purpose. It will 
help to reduce haziness in distant landscapes, too. For even 
more dramatic effects, an orange or red filter should be 
used and the exposure increased (usually one stop for me- 
dium yellow, two for red). 


hen there is the business of framing the scene for a 
three-dimensional effect. This is done by including in 
the near foreground such things as the tips of branches 
from above, a tree trunk and some limbs at the side, and 
grasses at the bottom of the picture. If the scene is a dilly, 
but the trees are in the wrong places for framing, consider 
breaking off a branch and holding it above the camera as 
the picture is taken. (Tripods that telescope to eight inches 
are available, and one would be useful here.) 
Finally, the inclusion of a person in a pictorial usually 

















helps it a lot by directing attention to the prettiest 
part of the scene. A hunter looking through his 
binoculars toward a spectacular view, or a fisher- 
man walking down toward a sparkling little pond, 
helps put the picture over. 

A type of pictorial often overlooked is the silhou- 
ette, useful because it can make commonplace scenes 
and happenings strikingly handsome. The main 
ingredient is a strong light source against which 
the gunner or fisherman can be photographed. Thus, 
a still stretch of water burnished by the sun is a fine 
background against which to show someone retriev- 
ing a duck or unhooking a fish. The exposure should 
be two or three times greater than normal, so that 
the figure will be blackened. 


he sky at a hilltop is often just right for this sort 

of picture, too. The one thing to watch out for 
is the posing. Because of the longer-than-usual ex- 
posure, a person lifting a duck, or even just walking, 
needs to do it much more slowly than normally. 
And since the important part of the picture will be 
sharply etched in black and white, any unnaturalness 
in reaching for that duck is likely to show. 

This brings to mind a device that is useful in many 
sorts of pictures besides silhouettes. It is the busi- 
ness of suggesting motion when little or none of it 
exists. Let’s assume you want to take a picture of 
someone crossing a narrow mountain pass. To be 
most effective, you have to catch him at a certain 
spot in the middle of a stride. The sure way to do 
this is to march him over to the spot you've picked 
and have him stand with one foot foward, as in a 
stride. Now you return to your camera, focus, and 
compose the picture. At your word he lifts his rear heel a 
couple of inches and bends the forward leg slightly at the 
knee, as in natural walking. He holds that position until 
you've snapped him. 

The applications are endless. A friend comes along with 
a dead fish and you want to get a picture that looks lively. 
All your partner need do is put the fish in the net and the 
net in the water, then heave the net out. At the top of his 
heave he stops dead by prearrangement. You shoot, and 
water streaming from the net, plus the gesture of the up- 


Use of filter heightens cloud effects. Above, left, no filter; 











Crow attacks stuffed owl—telephoto lens from 20 feet, speed 1/1250 



































raised arm, will combine to give you a fine “‘action’’ picture. 
If a gaff or the hand itself is to be used, have the fisher- 
man slap the fish into the water and then raise his arm 
quickly in the motion of landing. The slap on the surface 
will simulate a last-ditch struggle, and again water stream- 
ing from the lifted but motionless fish aids in the deception. 
Other applications: people reaching for something, passing 
something, lifting something, pulling something, etc. 
Photographing the gestures of motion is the only way 
to get what look like action pictures with a box or other 





in middle and below, medium-yellow; right, medium-red. Silhou- 
ettes, like that of the girl. are made by placing subject against strong light source and overexposing film two or three stops 
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Juraping bass allow no time to focus. Before one jumps, focus 
on spot where you think he will break water. Shot at 1/500 


A flash gun, used in natural sunlight, enhances the sparkle 
of the water and eliminates shadow under the man’s hat brim 


inexpensive camera having a slow shutter speed. And it’s 
a great help even to a fine camera when the light is poor. 

Suppose we give real action photography a quick going 
over. You can “stop’”’ many movements with a speed of 
1/200 second, available on most medium-priced and on 
some low-priced cameras. People walking, rowing, mount- 
ing a horse are no problem at 1/200. And when the tempo 
is increased you can still stop many actions if you catch 
the movement coming at you or going dead away. But let 
that hurrying dog start to quarter away, or cross before 
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you, and he becomes considerably harder to freeze on film. 

However, you can stretch that 1/200 by snapping action 
at what you might call its pausing point. Take a fly caster, 
from the side. At 1/200, his rod in mid-cast blurs to the 
eye and on film. But there is a point when the rod is almost 
still in the pause just after the backcast. Snap it then, or 
just as the forward cast begins, and 1/200 will capture a 
bend in the rod tout blurring. Other examples are the 
begining of an ax\stroke, the end of a pull on an outboard 
motor, the tense arm before a fish spear is thrown. 

Nature provides these pauses, too, but they are more 
difficult to catch. A woodcock levels off above alders, a 
fish makes a towering leap and seems to hang suspended 
in the air for an instant. With luck you can occasionally 
record such moments at 1/200. I have never been able to 
do it. Once I took about 25 shots of jumping bass at 1/250, 
but every one of them was unpleasantly blurred. 

If you're taking gamebirds in flight or fish jumping, then 
you'd better use 1/500 second. Actually, 1/1000 will be 
none too fast, particularly for birds. I have found this speed 
almost always too slow for short-winged birds such as bob- 
white, mountain quail, Huns, or ruffed grouse. One fall 
I took 11 flight pictures of mountain quail at 1/500 and 
1/1000 and never came close to stopping wing action. On 
a recent trip to Canada I came upon a ruffed grouse sitting 
in a tree. I approached within 12 feet of him, set the shutter 
at 1/1000, tossed a stick at the grouse, and snapped him 
in flight. The focus was perfect, but the wings were totally 
blurred. 

I’ve had better luck with pheasants, sage hens, and ducks. 
Often 1/500 was all right. It should be fast enough for 
any bird that’s coasting on set wings. The main thing to 
hope for in any one season is that you'll catch a few birds 
against the sky. Woods conceal flying birds almost entirely 
and fields are not much better. 

Jumping fish are more rewarding. They sometimes can 
be manipulated to a certain extent. Take black bass, our 
nationally distributed gamefish. Often you can hook a 
good-size hass and, before he quite realizes what is hap- 
pening, get him hurrying toward you so fast he can’t jump. 
Then, when he is close in, a sudden relaxing of the pressure 
will allow him to jump himself silly—right where you can 
photograph him. 

Still, there are problems. I went out with a photographer 
one beautiful August afternoon to a certain spot on Idaho’s 
Silver Creek. There was a three-pound rainbow there, and 
if I could catch him, the photographer planned to take the 
last word in jump shots. After a while I hooked the fish. 

“Make him jump right there,” said the cameraman, 
pointing to a spot alongside some floating weeds. 


let the rainbow run a little, then gentled it toward the 

weeds. All of a sudden the trout came out in a wild, 
cascading leap. Right by the weeds. A trained seal couldn’t 
have improved on that one. 

““Man,”’ I said, “we can quit right now!” 

“Wasn’t ready,” the photographer muttered. 

The rainbow shook its head a little, worrying the fly, 
then launched a trio of mad cartwheels. Every one was 
a jewel. 

“Keep him in focus!” screamed the photographer. 

I knew then we weren’t getting any calendar pictures. 
A man can no more focus on a jumping fish than he can 
sort wildcats with one hand. The laws of gravity and your 
own reaction time will wreck the deal. After you decide 
to fire a gun, snap a shutter, or stamp on a brake pedal, it 
takes you about a quarter of a second to complete the act. 
A fish falls one foot during that quarter of a second, three 
feet in the next quarter, five feet in the third, and so on. 
The photographer caught two dandy splashes—both out of 
focus. 

To get a fish at the top of his leap—or at least well up 
in the air—you have to decide to snap the shutter, and then 
snap it, as the fish clears the surface. This isn’t so difficult 
as it sounds, and with a bit of practice you get so you can 
catch fish regularly in their most spectacular efforts. 

Focusing is the problem. It’s a peculiarity of lenses that 
the more you open them (as you must do when using a 
high shutter speed), the shallower the depth of focus be- 
comes. Because of this, you need to focus on a jumper as 
critically as possible. The quickest way is to estimate the 





distance—how easy that sounds!—and set the lens. Some- 
times there is time to focus on something floating near 
where you believe the fish is going to jump. 

Many cameras have depth-of-focus scales which can be 
used for fish, flying birds, or running animals when they’re 
about 20 feet or more away. After shutter speed and lens 
opening are set, you look at this scale to find out what sort 
of coverage you can expect from that particular lens open- 
ing. Thus the depth-of-focus scale on one of my cameras 
shows that when it is focused on 20 feet and the lens is set 
at F/2.8, the area of fairly sharp focus will extend from 16 
to 27 feet. This sort of thing is handy to know when a steel- 
head begins to bounce around. 


W e have begun to get a bit technical and you may be 

thinking this photography business is tough stuff. Ac- 
tually, after a few mechanics of operation are mastered, 
you'll find it’s easy. The only difficult part comes when the 
light is right and the fishing or hunting is good. That’s 
when you have to convince yourself that the time to take 
pictures is now. 

To give the idea half a chance, you need a camera that 
can practically be worn. This eliminates the kind of cameras 
newspapermen use, because they are too big and heavy. If 
you’re toting one of these, you won’t have much inclination 
to hunt or fish. That leaves the 35 millimeter, the folding, 
and the reflex types. 

The 35 mm. is probably the best all-rounder. Most makes 
are small enough to slip into a pocket and light enough to 
carry all day in comfort. In hunting season I carry a 35 mm. 
in my right pants pocket, without its case but with lens 
cap in place and a looped leather thong attached. It goes 
along on many fishing trips that way too. This type is the 
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Great depth of focus was attained here by using a wide-angle lens. The lens’s short focal length makes such depth possible. 
Shutter speed was 1/250, with the lens opened to F/5.6. Ears in foreground belong to horse from whose back photo was taken 


one most likely to have a fast shutter — 1/500, 1/1000, 
1/1250—and a fast lens (F/3.5 or better). Coupled range 
finders—that is, ones which are built in—are common and 
desirable. There are other features to aid fast operation, 
and the film permits long operation: 36 exposures to a roll. 

The big bonus is the lens. This type comes with the 
shortest focal-length lenses available (not counting tiny 
“spy” cameras, etc.). The shorter the focal length, the 
greater the depth of focus. In other words, 35 mm.’s are 
noted for producing clear, sharp pictures. And many makes 
can use other lenses—telephotos and wide-angles—about 
which more will be said later. 

Folding types that are light enough to carry in a pocket 
include film sizes from 35 mm. to 24% x 3\% inches, and most 
of them are marvels of compactness, being easier to get out 
of a pocket than the nonfolding 35’s. Their top speed is 
usually no greater than 1/500, and the larger the negative 
size the fewer the exposures per roll—a dozen in 24% x 2%\4- 
inch size, for instance. The fussiest professionals seldom 
use smali folding cameras for fear the lens might not come 
into position perfectly every time. Yet this type is im- 
mensely popular. A minor disadvantage is that it does not 
take additional lenses. 

Reflex cameras are the unwieldiest of the trio and cannot 
be considered “pocket” cameras, even though some use 
35 mm. film. Every time I tote one on a day’s trip I swear 
I'll never do it again. Just the same, this type has some 
real advantages. Except on flying birds and such, ground- 
glass focusing produces razor-sharp pictures. You know 
exactly what you’re getting when you look at the ground 
glass, and composing is rapid, particularly in the popular 
2% x 2%-inch models. 

Folding and 35 mm. types have one main point of view- 
eye level. Of course, you can squat on vour heels or lie on 
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For pleasing three-dimensional effect, this scene is framed by foreground trees 


your belly to vary this, but that’s a chore. A reflex, however, 
has many points of view. You can snap it easily at ground, 
waist, or eye level. If necessary, the camera can be held 
above your head and operated satisfactorily. 

Single-lens reflexes usually will take additional ienses and 
several makes have maximum shutter speeds of 1/1900. 
Few of the double-lens types can change lenses and it is 
rare to find a speed in excess of 1/500. Generally, reflex 
lenses are a little slower than those on other types. If you 
are interested in real picture quality, consider reflexes care- 
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In momentary pause just before forward cast begins, rod is 
caught at speed of only 1/200. Also note silhouette effect 


60 ourpoor LIFE 


fully. This type is probably easiest of 
all for the beginner. 

If I could own only one camera, it 
would be a 35 mm. with extra lenses— 
a wide-angle and a telephoto. Today I 
have such an outfit and a twin-lens 
2% x 24-inch reflex. I use the small 
job on extended trips and sometimes 
switch to the reflex for one-day jaunts. 
Anytime a boat is available or I am 
going to camp, both cameras go along. 

Their carrying case might interest 
you. “t is made from a war-surplus 
steel ammunition box that cost $1. The 
box was sprayed outside with chrome 
radiator paint to reflect heat. The walls 
and bottom are lined with %-inch foam 
rubber applied with rubber cement, and 
there are partitions for cameras, film, 
lens tissues, etc. This box is water- 
tight and wiil float when fully loaded. 
It makes a comfortable seat or foot rest. 


o get back to cameras, any of the 

types discussed can be bought in 
good, serviceable models for under $100. 
A filter costs a couple of dollars and so 
does a sunshade (which will also hold 
the filter). If your camera has no range 
finder, one can be bought separately for 
$5 or so. You ought to have a light 
meter. The best are photo-electric, cost 
about $30, and will give years of won- 
derful service. You point one of these 
at the subject, twist a dial, and instant- 
ly select your exposure. Extinction-type 
meters are much less expensive—and 
not so dependable. 

There are a couple more items you 
should have. One is an aluminum tri- 
pod that will telescope to about eight 
inches. The other is a flash gun, which 
will cost about $10—less, if your cam- 
era has built-in flash connections, as 
most of the new ones have. 

The flash gun will come in for more 
use than you might expect. Suppose 
you have just returned to your car after an evening’s fishing 
and your friend has a whopping trout. It will look very dead 
by morning, and besides you may have to go to work. But 
right now Bill is in his fishing clothes and the trout is still 
beautiful. A flash gun in the car will solve the problem. 

Perhaps you like to take an occasional outdoor portrait of 
a hunter or fisherman. He looks best wearing his old hat. 
In this case, a fill-in flash will produce a sparkling picture, 
lighting the face perfectly beneath the- hat brim. You pose 
your friend the way you want him in the sunlight, set the 


Low-angle shot and raised left hand lend drama to familiar 
scene. Note the racing line, blurred even at 1/1000 second 





The gestures of motion, in a setting such as this, give illusion of fast action and can be snapped with a slow-speed shutter 


exposure accordingly, and take his picture from about six 
feet with a midget bulb. The flash will cut the harsh shadows 
cast by the sun, without spoiling the highlights. If you need 
to work closer than six feet, drape a white handkerchief over 
the bulb reflector to avoid over-exposure and soften glare. 

Suppose you are camping with a couple of friends and 
want a picture of all three of you by the night campfire, 
or inside the tent where the light is weak. All you do is 
attach flash gun and tripod to the camera, and if it has a 
built-in flash, set the self-timer, a device which trips the 
shutter approximately 12 seconds after you start. This 
will give you plenty of time to get into the picture before 
the flash. If the camera doesn’t have a built-in flash, you'll 
need an extension cord to fire the gun, but it is still easy. 

The more you try the flash, the more you'll like it and de- 
pend on it. Once, on a big-game hunt, I put a flash gun and 
a few bulbs in my guide’s pack. Eventually my companion 
shot a moose in heavy cover just as it began to snow. Out: 
came the flash gun and we got some good pictures. Five 
minutes later the guides were at the carcass quartering 
it. A quartered moose doesn’t make much of a picture. 

That self-timer mentioned above is handy when there are 
only two of you on a trip, beause it can eliminate the mo- 
notony of pictures showing just you or the other fellow do- 
ing something alone. Some inexpensive cameras don't have 
this device, but it can be bought separately for about $3. A 
good companion for it—and even more compact than an 
eight-inch tripod—is an Optipod. About the size of a box of 
matches, it consists of a ball and socket with clamping jaws 
for gripping just about anything solid. The ball’s arm 
screws into the camera’s tripod socket. 


As you become adept with your equipment you'll find it 
can be operated with considerable speed and small bother. 
Things that used to trouble you will no longer interfere. 
Many beginners worry because some undesirable object may 
spoil the composition of a picture; later they find that most 
prints are improved by “cropping’’—cutting off—part of 
the picture. 

After a while, when someone opens your album, you will 
no longer need to say, “Let me tell you what was going on 
there.’”’ The still-life picture of a fine fish will include some 
object that instantly indicates the size of the fish by com- 
parison. You will learn to catch a momentary sun glint on 
a shotgun barrel so that a gunner is highlighted in a field. 

The challenge is to find new ways to make familiar hap- 
penings more exciting. Sun shining through a fly line in 
motion will outline it with startling clarity. A low camera 
angle adds drama to most scenes with people in the fore- 
ground. You catch spontaneity by having people rehearse 
some little scene a few times to relax them, and then snap 
them before they realize what has happened. 

Perhaps you'll want to specialize a little and try a tele- 
photo lens for close-ups of game and other wildlife. Imagine 
sneaking up close to a deer and knowing that your telephoto 
will, in effect, at least halve the remaining distance. Then 
there is the sharp wide-angle lens, wonderful for jumping 
fish and for all-round use, because it requires less critical 
focusing. Its depth of focus is amazing. 

Outdoor photography is a good reason for getting into the 
field more often. First thing you know, you'll have a den 
full of stand-out pictures. Make this your motto: The time 
to take pictures is now. THE END 
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Herb’s bull, shot through the heart, ran 100 yards before suddenly toppling over sideways with a force that shook the earth 


i Didn’t 
Believe it 


(continued from page 39) 


thundering beat of their hoofs put the oryx also to flight. 

But we persisted, and a couple of miles from the road the 
oryx settled down to a walk. We seemed to be gaining. 
Then about 100 yards to our left we heard a crash, followed 
by something that sounded like a combination of a whistle, 
a shriek, and a locomotive tearing off steam. 

“Tembo,” said the gunbearer. 

“Elephants,”’ Syd whispered. 

We were right on the edge of a herd. A big slate-gray 
cow came out from behind a tree with a leafy branch 15 feet 
long in her trunk. She rolled along with a slow, heavy gait, 
like that of an enormously fat woman, and her hide hung in 
folds like an ill-fitting suit. 


he sun was about to go down now, and our oryx hurt 

was over. Like burglars leaving the scene of a crime, 
Syd, the gunbearer, and I sneaked away. We found camp 
all set up when we got back to the road. Red and Herb 
were lounging in chairs, and the kitchen fire was flaring like 
a bright flower in the deepening dusk. 

As I dropped off to sleep that night, elephants were on 
the move all around camp. While a warm, gentle wind blew 
caressingly from the Indian Ocean, I heard the crash of 
branches as the giants fed, and listened to their wild, 
shrill wheezing. 

We were in our permanent elephant camp early next 
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morning, right in the middle of heavily used cattle country 
where a dozen or two Somali families ran hundreds of long- 
horned humpbacked cattle and also sheep and goats. Like 
desert cattlemen everywhere, the Somalis had built artificial 
ponds—“‘tanks,” they’re called in the American Southwest. 
All were now filled with muddy rain water and were being 
used by elephants as wel as cattle. One within 200 yards of 
camp was all tracked up by the huge animals, and in the 
mud we also saw the pug marks of lions. 


ed, Kris Aschan, and a troupe of Somalis and gunbearers 
R took off on a scouting trip in one direction, while Herb, 
Myles Turner, Syd Downey, and I, alone with our help, went 
in another. We made quite a sizable task force and our 
weapons practically spanned the history of mankind. The 
Somalis carried the kind of spears that must have been 
used in the defense of ancient Troy. Herb, Syd, and Myles 
were all armed with good, conservative 19th-century British 
.470 double rifles, and I (because it was light and I was 
carrying a movie camera and two still cameras) had a 
lightweight .300 Weatherby Magnum and cartridges for the 
220-grain full-metal-cased (or solid) bullets. 

A handsome race, the Somalis. Their skins are very 
black and their abundant hair is kinky, but they have thin, 
shapely lips, short, straight, finely chiseled noses, and large 
long-lashed eyes. Many of the younger women are heauti- 
ful, even though by European standards they are too lanky 
and long-legged. The women.all wore blue-and-white head- 
dresses, blue robes, and short strings of enormous red beads 
around their necks. The combination was somehow very 
pleasing. 

Because they move constantly among elephants while 
working their cattle, the Somalis knew where the various 
herds ranged and where the bulls were. They weren't 
afraid of elephants, and in turn the elephants paid no more 
attention to them than if they were dik-diks. The white 











man, though, with his strange odor, was another story. 

Our Somali guides said they had three big bulls staked 
out for us. Nothing to it. You just see them, and shoot. We 
left the hunting car near a muddy pond all dimpled and 
gouged by elephant tracks, and took off through the trees 
and brush. The Somalis and our gunbearers wore sandals 
made from old automobile casings—the universal footgear 
of African natives—while we whites padded along on crepe- 
rubber soles. Every 100 yards or so an antelope no larger 
than a jackrabbit would scurry off frantically, and now and 
then we’d see a long-necked gerenuk slipping away. 


very so often the Somalis would halt and hold a whis- 
E pered conversation with one another or with our gun- 
bearers. They’d examine elephant dung and peer carefully 
at a track. Suddenly one of them pointed ahead. Through 
the trees and brush about 50 yards away I made out a big 
gray shape which my binoculars turned into an elephant. As 
we tiptoed around I eventually made out two more. All 
were bulls, but weren't shootable, according to Syd and 
Myles, because their tusks were poor. As they stood there 
drowsing they looked dull, heavy, enormous. We saw their 
great ears fan, and heard the contented rumblings of their 
great stomachs. Finally we sneaked away. 

Circling back to the car in another direction, we kept the 
wind favorable in hopes of finding more elephants. We did. 
As we pussyfooted along we suddenly heard the now- 
familiar stomach rumblings. Merry little Arimba, Myles 
Turner’s Wakamba gunbearer, grinned like a monkey, 
punched me lightly with his elbow. ‘‘Tembo,’’ he whispered. 
He and a Somali climbed an anthill to see if they could 
make out the herd, but they couldn’t. 

The animals were nooning in heavy cover, but we knew 
we were close to them. Their stomach noises sounded about 
50 yards distant, and now and then I heard something like 
heavy breathing. 

Then the treacherous breeze shifted and the herd scented 
us. Half a dozen elephants screamed, and we heard them 
crashing through trees. 

“Cows and calves,” Myles grunted. ‘“Let’s get out of here.” 

One old cow started coming right at us, shrieking like a 
locomotive and tearing through the brush like a runaway 
bulldozer. When an elephant starts heading for you there 
are apparently only two things you can do. One is to stand 
your ground and shoot. The other is to run like the devil 
across wind so the beast can’t smell you. That’s what we 
did. The other elephants were content to beat a retreat, but 
this old girl was after us and wasn’t to be put off lightly. 

She made about five rushes at us, screaming, knocking 
down brush and trees. When we eluded her by scurrying 
across wind, she’d circle, pick up our scent again, and 
come at us. It was funny in a way, this flight of a heavily 
armed task force from one mean old she-elephant, for we 
had enough artillery to blast her. 


QO” the fourth rush little Arimba and I cowered under a 
tree while the old girl searched for our scent 20 feet 
away, her big trunk weaving about like a monstrous snake. 
As I held the .300 ready I bitterly regretted that I'd left 


the potent .450 Watts in Nairobi. At the time I had some 
obscure notion that if I went among the elephants innocent 
and pure of heart, they’d somehow know it and leave me 
alone. They might tear Herb Klein’s leg off, but that 
would be part of the game. After all, he was hunting ele- 
phants. I was just taking pictures. 

So far as I could tell, though, a nature lover with a 
camera smells just as bad to an elephant as a character 
toting a .470 Nitro Express. 

Anyway, if the old lady had come one step closer that 
time I’d have sent a 220-grain solid into her head. Herb 
told me later he’d been tempted to sideswipe her with a slug 
from the .470. But luck was with us as we sneaked away. 
She made one more pass at us but didn’t carry it home, and 
it was my impression she was simply speeding us on our 
way. Undoubtedly she had a toto back in the bush and was 
simply trying to protect her offspring. 

Back at camp, Red and Kris told us they’d seen elephants 
and worlds of spoor, but no shootable bull. 

We'd come in hot, sweaty, and tired, but got the cricks 
out of our backs by bathing in the (continued on page 73) 
63 


JULY, 1954 





®¥ 


An old cow holds her ground while trying to locate our scent 


Finding it, she rushes us wildly, then stops short. My hunch 
was she had a toto in the bush and just wanted us to get out 
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The FOX IS THE ONLY MEMBER 


OF THE DOG TRIBE THAT 


HARITUALLY NOTICES THINGS 


SM a ar 


Meavowcarxs, 
FORMERLY 
HUNTED As 
GAMEBIRDS, 
ARE NOT LARKS 
AT ALL, BUT 
ACTUALLY 
BELONG 
TO THE 
BLACK BIRO 
FAMILY. 


A Curious 
FROGLIKE FISH 
OF AFRICA, 
THE Go6BY, 
CLIMBS TREES 
TO FEED Ow 
WOOD ANTS. 
OFTEN SOME 
GOBIES CLImes 
WHILE OTHERS 
STAY BELOW 
TO WAB Dis- 
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Lore Vy 


GOING ON AROVE IT, WATCHING 
SQUIRRELS AND BIRDS 
MOVING AROUT IN TREES, 





“THE Poorwitt, 
.\S (A SouTHWesTERN 
“AS | Cousin oF THE 
WHIPPOORWILL, 
IS THE ONLY 
RIED KNOWN 
TO HIBERNATE, 
ONE WAS FOUND © 
SLEEPING TWO | 
CONSECUTIVE 
WINTERS 
IN & CAVE. 








Wowie our Y. 
OTHER WILD PIGEONS 
CONGREGATE 

IN LARGE COLONIES iy & 
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get a real AAMC for your money 


THE FUN begins when the run begins, if there’s a Super Fastwin on 
your boat! You'll cruise at a thrilling 25-mile clip to far spots where 
fishing’s best, then laze along at a fish-teasing, mile-an-hour troll. 

You'll go faster—range farther—troll smoother—stay longer 

—and learn that the going can be as much fun as the fishing ! 
Super Fastwin is top choice for the man who wants outstanding per- 
formance in a motor moderate in size, weight, cost. 15 certified horse- 
power*...only 67 pounds! Gives you boating’s finest features... 
Gearshift, Cruis-a-Day Tank, Auto-Lift Hood, Roto-Matic Control ! 
See Your Evinrude Dealer—look for his name under “Outboard 
Motors” in the yellow pages of your phone book. For free, full- 
color catalog of the complete Evinrude line—the right motor for 
every boat—write EVINRUDE MOTORS, 4434 North 27th Street, 
Milwaukee 16, Wisconsin. 


In Canada: Manufactured by Evinrude Motors, Peterborough 


LIGHTWIN — 3 h.p. — only 32 Ibs. Evinrude 
Fisherman Drive, full pivot reverse $1457 
FLEETWIN AQUASONIC—7'% h.p.—49 Ibs. 
Gearshift, Cruis-a-Day Jr. Tank, Auto-Lift Hood, 
Roto-Matic Control, Safti-Grip Drive. . 5 
SUPER - FASTWIN 15 hp. — 67 Ibs. 
Gearshift, long range Cruis-a-Day Fuel Tank, 
Auto-Lift Hood, Roto-Matic Control 335 
BIG TWIN 25 h.p. Gearshift, Cruis-a-Day 
Tank, Roto-Matic Control, Simplex Starting $410 
ELECTRIC STARTING BIG TWIN $498 
*Power ratings OBC certified brake h.p. at 4000 RPM. 


Weights are ximate. tAll prices F.O 
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Top-WATER 
FISHING 
For BAss 


RAY BERGMAN 


of the country in the summer and 

early fall of 1953. Day after day 
the sun burned down from cloudless 
skies, and bass waters shrunk lower 
and lower. 

What that has to do with fishing is 
that bass from Vermont to Arkansas 
were assaulting surface lures tooth and 
fin during that period. And I think 
there’s an angling lesson there—that 
drought conditions and good top-water 
bass fishing go hand in hand. 

Let me describe a few of my experi- 
ences that support this idea. One oc- 
curred near Derby Line, Vermont. I'd 
gone there primarily to test a new spin- 
ning and trolling lure, so I gave that 
a thorough workout first. It was a 
little better than the other underwater 
lures I tried for comparison, but my 
total catch the first two days was still 
just short of being skunked. All this 
time I was fishing good waters with 
two local anglers, Bill Burke and Phil 
Dusten, pointing out the spots that 
were ordinarily best. 

On the third day—after going through 
every underwater lure in our boxes— 
we tried crawfish and minnows. More 
sorry results. The bass just wouldn’t 
take. 

We went back to plugs and spinners 
on the fourth day, still fishing them 
underwater, and caught a number of 
yellow perch and pickerel. Then, late 
in the day, I switched to a spinning 
outfit and a surface lure. It didn’t 
change my luck as if by magic, but 
it did enable me to catch a few bass. 
Bill Burke started casting a shallow- 
running plug with a frantic wiggle 
about that time and began catching 
more fish than I was. Thinking it over 
later, I decided we’d both have done 
better with bait-casting outfits and 
large surface lures. The fish wanted 
something big and wiggling, like Bill’s 
lure, but they preferred it on the sur- 
face, where my spinning lure worked. 


Lo was a drought in many parts 
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The trouble was, that valuable lesson 
didn’t really begin to sink in until a 
little later. 

The next day Phil Dusten got Nelly 
Gauthier, of Newport, Vt., to go with 
us. Nelly, Phil explained, was the gol- 
darndest good fisherman he knew. At 
first we tried trolling, mostly because 
I wanted to give the experimental 
spinning lure another check. That took 
a few inconsequential fish, Then we 
began casting with spinning lures. 
This drew a blank. At that point Nelly 
put a stop to this folly. “Set up your 
bait-casting rod,” he instructed, “and 
hook on a big top-water plug.” 

The lure Nelly urged on me was an 
aluminum-colored job about 41% in. 








long with spinners fore and aft. This 
top-water lure didn’t bring about a 
miraculous improvement either. (This 
was sunstroke weather, and the bass 
were in no mood to entertain visiting 
anglers.) I fished three coves with- 
out getting a strike. Then I cast to a 
partially submerged log and twitched 
the floating lure so that the spinners 
flashed in the sun. And that toss with 
a surface plug got me the first really 
good bass we’d caught in five days. 
The other boys, who’d spent the day 
trolling and fishing with bait, hadn’t 
caught anything. 


erage lures set the pace in our fish- 
ing party for the rest of the trip. 
Nelly guided me and Ezra Cole to a 
little reservoir pond for the evening 
fishing this same day. It was a little 
gem of water, set in a scene where I 
could be happy for a long time with- 
out catching a fish. 

Ezra and I started casting about 
4:30 p.m., and the top-water plug Nelly 
had selected for me earlier was an im- 
mediate hit. Ezra, fishing underwater 
spinning lures, didn’t get a thing. His 
spinning rig wouldn’t handle one of 
the large plugs I was using, so I searched 
through my tackle box until I found a 
duplicate of my lure in a smaller size. 
Using this, Ezra soon had these dog- 
days bass in a state of excitement. He 
got more strikes than I did with my 
bait-casting rod and larger plug, but 
—as is often the case when handling 
top-waters on a light spinning rod 
and line—he lost a lot of fish because 
he couldn’t always use enough pres- 
sure to set the hooks solidly. Nor 
would his light outfit hold heavy fish 
away from entanglements. Yet, with 
strikes coming so thick and fast, fish- 
ing was a huge success. 

The next morning a strong wind 
made fishing top-water plugs impossible, 
so we experimented with underwater 
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“I think you've told enough fish stories for one evening, Edgar” 














ONE SYD KOP 
SPECIAL COMING UP! 


Keep your eye on this deadly Eskimo 
harpoon as it chops its way through the 
air somewhere off Syd Kop, Greenland. 
You'll find out that the seals and wal- 
ruses in the zoo have it pretty good 
after all. 

Dependability is the big must in 
Eskimo Joe’s harpoon. His food and 
clothing depend on it. Same with us_ 
conventional fishermen when we angle 
for food or sport—we demand depend- 
ability and performance. Ocear City 
Reels and Montague Rods give such an 
extra amount of both, that they’re 
America’s most popular tackle names, 


OCEAN CITY REELS 


OCEAN CITY MFG. CO. 
Phila. 34, Penna. 











OCEAN CITY AUTOMATIC FLY REEL #90 


One of the most advanced combination single action 
and automatic designs on the market. Exceptionally 


fine quality. $12.50 


There’s an Ocean City Reel and a Montague Rod in 
every price bracket for every kind of fishing! WRITE TO 
EITHER ADDRESS FOR FREE 1954 CATALOG, DEPT. A-7. 


VOU 


MONTAGUE RODS 


MONTAGUE ROD & REEL CO, 
Montague City, Mass. 
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AT LAST, 
AN AMERICAN BEER WITH A 
TRUE CONTINENTAL CHARACTER 


Peter Hands, 
FRuwwe Bur 


PETER HAND BREWERY CO,, CHICAGO 22, ILLINOIS 


BREWERS OF MEISTER SRAU AND PETER HAND’S RESERVE 


©1954 P. H. 8. co. 











NE WAY Wy privbegog 


HULL AUTO COMPASSES 4 
ARE EASIEST TO INSTALL 





@ Greater accuracy and a patented, 
more positive means of compensat- 
N iem ing against magnetic interference 
. Ld lim have long kept Hull Auto Compasses 
wan first with America's motorists. Now, 

' 


4 choice of a new vacuum cup mbunt- 
4 


ing bracket with special adhesive, or 
the original clamp type, gives great- 
er-than-ever ease of installation. 

Write for local dealer's name, free literature 

STREAMLINE 54 


HULL MFG. CO. %°, 80x 2, MI 


Sensation! NEW IMPROVED! 
CRICKET CONTAINER 


AT YOUR 
LOCAL 
DEALERS 


RETAIL 
PRICE 


THIS IS AN IMPROVED VERSION OF 
THE OLD CAN TYPE CONTAINER, SO 
POPULAR WITH FISHERMEN, AND 
WILL HOLD PLENTY OF FISH BAIT. 


Has a removable screw cap bottom for 
loading and cleaning. The top opening is 
large enough for the largest cricket to be 
dispensed, and small enough to allow only 
one cricket at a time to come out. No me- 
chanical working parts te break or wear 
out 

Size 2s" x1 
crickets 


2° over-all. Will hold up te 200 


Single containers may be ordered by send 
ing $1.25 ea. to the address below 

Fish Bait Dealers: Finest quality Gray 
Crickets $10 per 1000 postpai 








Dealers and Distributors write 
> Al . 

vi U 
KIL 
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|lures. in another pond. We caught a 
few small fish. 
| Allie Murray, a Vermonter who ordi- 
|narily puts his trust in natural bait, 
joined us for the pond fishing on our 
last .day there, and we quickly made 
a top-water-lure man out of him. Be- 
cause he was using light spinning tackle, 
Allie started with underwater spinning 
lures. They didn’t work. The top- 
water plug I was casting was taking 
fish from the start. After this went on 
for some time, I dug out a spinning- 
size top-water and got Allie to try it. 
That was the combination the bass 
were waiting for. Allie had three good 
bass lunge for the floater immediately 
and missed them all by striking too 
late. Then he hooked and boated one. 
Next he hooked a bass that yanked his 
rod tip into the water and snapped his 
8-lb.-test spinning line with one wild 
rush. The fish jumped several times 
with the plug and broken line. Since 
this was our only top-water lure light 
enough for the spinning outfit, we 
watched carefully, hoping the plug 
would fly loose and float to the surface. 
It didn’t. Allie went back to under- 
water lures and fished the rest of the 
afternoon without getting a rise. 





gor plugs continued good the rest 
of the afternoon. One fish rose 
| four times to my floater without taking 
| it, but it was the plug, not the presen- 
tation that made it hesitate. I changed 
|to a surface darter, one without the 
fore-and-aft spinners, for this partic- 
ular fish and the bass socked it on the 
| first cast. I played him up to the boat 
and released him. And at sunset I 
| hooked the largest fish of the trip with 
|a cast to an evergreen tree that had 
| fallen into the water. The plug nicked 
| the tree as it landed and dropped to 
| dangle from a slender twig just above 
the water. I jiggled the lure, trying 
to get loose without rowing in, and 
| the big fish neatly snatched it off the 
twig. 

Needless to say, this system of catch- 
ing drought-weather bass by casting 
to dangle a plug on a twig just above 
the surface awaits further testing, but 
I did have another demonstration of 
the effectiveness of surface lures later 
this same season. I was at Bull Shoals 
Lake, in Arkansas, this time, but the 
heat wave there was much the same 
as Vermont’s. And so, it developed, 
were the bass. 

Our Arkansas outfitter met us with 
| this advice: “Put on a top-water plug 
and keep fishing it.’’ I wasn’t prepared 
for that. Fishing here the year be- 
fore, Ud had little or no use for large 
surface plugs, so I brought only a token 
supply of such lures. The drought 
had crossed me. 
| Our outfitter prescribed a 20-lb.-test 
| braided line, one that would stand the 
| pressure necessary to horse bass out 
| of the brushy waters where they were 
| hitting and hold them for a fight in 
| the open. Otherwise hooked fish would 
| dive into the snags and you'd lose both 
| fish and plug in the submerged brush 
| of the artificial impoundment. 
| The outfitter was right on all counts. 
'In this low water and blistering heat, 





| 


surface lures were good for a limit 
catch every day, if you stuck with them 
long enough. The floater I’d used in 
Vermont, the long job with fore-and-aft 
spinners, did well enough. A local 
favorite was even better. It was a 
plug 4% in. long, broad in the front 
and tapering to a narrow tail that was 
fitted with a propeller spinner. The 
head of the plug swam over the water 
just above the surface, while the 
spinnered rear end dug in a little. This 
Bull Shoals lure made a loud chugging 
noise in motion. The lure I’d brought 
from Vermont moved with whirling 
splashes and a sound like a small stick 
being ripped through the water. The 
more the surface plugs popped, splashed, 
and gurgled and the faster they were 
retrieved, the better the bass liked 
them. 

One of the most exciting things about 
this Bull Shoals fishing was the way 
you got strikes when you least expected 
them. After casting to a likely spot 
and working the lure almost to the 
boat without getting a touch, I would 
relax, ready to lift the plug for another 
cast. At that moment a bass would 
bust it. Though it happened quite 
often, the result was always the same 
—an off-balance jerk on my part, a 
missed fish, and a roar of laughter 
from my outfitter friend. 

Often when one fish hit your lure a 
number of others came rushing up as 
if to fight over the plug. A second 
angler could often get a strike from 
one of the followers with a quick cast 
beside the hooked fish. (That’s often 
true of trout, too.) 

Then, on the heels of a couple of 
windy days, the weather turned cold 
and the bass started to lose interest in 
surface lures. Slowing the retrieve to 
give our floaters a queer, slow-motion 
wiggle brought a final spurt of action, 
but the surface-lure season was dying 
out. As the weather cooled, under- 
water plugs got increasingly bett 
results. ¥ 

What cheers me, though, looking 
back on the top-water circus, is the 
hope that there’ll be another like it 
when hot weather settles over the bass 
country this year.—Ray Bergman. 





THE MISERY STICK 


(continued from page 29) 


the heart and soul of his homecoming. 
He’s thinking of those trips you had to- 
gether when he was a little boy. He’ll 
never forget them, and neither will 
you.” 

Her words had a wallop of truth I 
could feel in my heartbeat, and pres- 
ently I went out on the cabin’s splin- 
tered plank porch and sat down to 
think about Jim, our life and times to- 
gether, and pickerel fishing. 

It was the still moment just before 
dark. On the lake I saw the silver 
wake behind a solitary loon, and the 
widening circles from a _ slow-rolling 
trout. I smelled the resin in the pines, 
and it was so quiet I heard the dull 
rumble of water going through the dam 

















at the foot of our lake almost four 
miles away. 

Jim must have been 10 or 12 years 
old in the old days he mentioned in his 
letter, and I was 25 years older. My 
five-ounce fly rod must have felt like a 
wagon tongue to him as we stood on 
the big rock beside Dobsis just below 
the dam. He was learning to cast a 
fly, and doing well, but was impatient 
for distance. I held my hand over his 
on the cork grip and pressed his fingers 
firmly around it. 

“Take it easy,” I said to him. “Just 
use your wrist and a little elbow—not 
your whole arm.” 

I looked down and saw the sun 
glinting in his hair, and his white scalp 
where the wind parted it. He hooked 
a white perch on a Gray Ghost, played 
it, and brought it in. At that time and 
place the law was on white perch, so 
I unhooked the fish and slipped it back 
into the current. 

“Pop! Why did you throw back my 
fish? What’s the idea? It’s a dirty 
trick.” 

He trembled with rage and frustra- 
tion while I tried to explain—and didn’t 
do such a good job of it. Tears flooded 
his eyes, and he punched at them with 
the back of his wrist. 

“Heck, isn’t there anything I can 
catch—and keep?” 

Just the day before, I’d made him 
put back a landlocked salmon that was 
an inch short. It was his first salmon, 
and Id felt like a one-man Gestapo. 

“It’s the rule, Jim.” 

“But there’s no one around to catch 
us. No one anywhere for miles.” 

“Sure. But that’s when you put the 
short ones back, just the same. It’s for 
everybody. If you had a son, you'd 
want a few fish left for him to catch, 
wouldn’t you?” 

I felt like a hill-country lay preacher 
then. And now, on top of the salmon, 
there was the perch. No doubt about it, 
this boy needed a fish—a big one he 
could keep, heft, look at, show, admire, 
cook, eat—and remember. 

“Get your sweater and raincoat,” I 
said, “and we'll go over to First Chain 
Lake and catch a lot of big pickerel.”’ 

His instant delight made me feel 
easier, but I knew I'd better produce 
some pickerel, or else. 


im was full of hope and assurance 
J as we paddled across Dobsis and got 
our canoe over First Chain Carry to 
the lake. First Chain, a long, narrow, 
shallow lake grown to lily pads and 
deep mud, is heaven for pickerel. But 
it was August, and that’s when pickerel 
sometimes lie doggo. The saying is 
they’re shedding their teeth and their 
mouths are sore. Could be, I don’t 
know. 

But the schedule was off that long 
afternoon when Jim cast a white buck- 
tail from the bow of the canoe, and 
later changed to a plug-casting rod and 
a jointed minnow plug—the front joint 
only. The tail joint had been broken 
off and lost. It was a historic plug, but 
it produced no swirl, no hope. Jim was 
on his targets, too: first a clump of 
white lily pads, then a patch of yellow 
cow lilies. Once, his voice a little thin, 
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RUNS SMOOTHER ~~ STARTS EASIER 


today from your local Auto or Marine 
Supply Store. Remember! The car- 
buretors on your car, outboard motor, 
power mower, and garden tractor need 
regular GUMOUT cleaning! Write for 
—right on the engine. Get GUMOUT FREE 46-page Carburetor Handbook. 


’S QUICK! IT’S EASY! _—IT’S A MONEY SAVER! 
GUMOUT DIVISION 


Pennsylvania Refining Company, 2677 Lisbon Road, Cleveland 4, Ohio 
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Even a tiny speck of dirt or a thin 
gummy film inside a carburetor causes 
hard starting, rough idling, stalling, 
and wasted gasoline. GUMOUT cleans 
carburetors thoroughly—and quickly 








Double your water fun 


with a pair of Sf, $3175 


Available in 
nine proven 
lengths to meet 
every desire 


Just been swimming? Try waterskiing 
and see how it puts extra pleasure 
into your water sports activity .. . 
* made of tough select ash 
® adjustable aluminum & rubber harnesses 
@ durable enamel finish in 
bright red or sunny yellow 


WHITE BEAR WATER SKI COMPANY | 


SEND FOR 
CIRCULAR 
en how to wa- 
terski and equip- 
ment you need. 
















White Bear Lake 10, Minnesota ig Peace Write DEPT. OL 
te REALLY REPELS FLY RODS—SPINNING RODS 
Specialized rods—from trout to tarpon 
MOSQUITOES Original Paul H, Young design. Hand 
crafted from the finest select tonkin cane 
CHIGGERS to excel any rod you have ever used. 
AND FLIES 


Send 10c for cat weap and 
see how highest quality — Jamas fOuve 
rods are made: 


8065.2 Grand River Ave., Detroit 4, Michigan 


SPRAY ON FROM PUSH 
BUTTON AEROSOL 


| * TRU-PINE CO. 
| ay Mal CHICAGO 20 


BACK... 
. . amy time before August 15th if you are not satisfied with this lure. 
Period! No questions . . . no quibbling. Money back offer ends August 


15th. This is the new Mepps Imported French Spinner with Grey or Fox 
Squirrel tail. Give it a fair trial. It must satisfy or you return the lure — 


we return your money. Nickel or Brass finish. Sizes: 1 for fly rods; 1, 2, 
3 for spinning; 3 for casting rods. Please specify finish, Grey or Fox tail 









and size. Price $1.35 postpaid. 


| 7 SKHELBON'S scoar swore 


| ANTIGO, WISCONSIN 
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he said: ‘“You’d think a cast like that 


é @ : € ought to get a guy a strike.” 
The weather turned chilly, and the 
th slate-gray clouds gave the lake a for- 
bidding look. The lily pads lifted their 


edges to windward, and Jim grew silent, 
grim, discouraged. He gave up after 


@ You, too, can fish like a champion when you use ‘ te bee pon Hage die Aig — the plug- 
True Temper rods. These have been wonderfully nd the True 1 “od “You try, Pop,” he pad Sears 
‘fashioned so that they seem to come alive in your nd ite merchandise | be awful tired from paddling in this 
hand. We call this Balanced Construction. These darned wind.” 


, 3 I took the rod and made a couple of 
True Temper rods have an incredibly smooth and casts to clear the line loops Jim had ac- 


powerful action for playing and landing the gamest cumulated in the reel. Then I made a 
fish. See them now at your dealer’s. business cast over a sunken log, and 
had the ironic luck to hook a pickerel 

WRITE FOR LITERATURE , as big as the blade of my old paddle. I 

True Temper Corporation, Dept. 4-E, Fishing Rod Division couldn’t shake that beauty loose, but I 
Geneva, Ohio tried. I think I tried. Jim finally swiped 

f him into the net, and I popped the fish 

The Swift River in New Hampshire promises fishing at its finest. f a blow on the back of the neck with a 
of short length of ax handle we carried 
for the purpose. It had a rawhide thong 
through a hole we’d drilled in the end. 

Jim looked at the pickerel, then at 
me, and there were tears in his eyes as 
big as grapes. 

“T fish, and fish, and fish,’ he said. 
“Then you go and catch this one.” 

“It’s just luck,” I told him. “If you'd 
made two more casts, you’d have 
caught him.” 

“Why didn’t I?” he said. 

It was a tough lesson. But we made 
up for it a hundred times on Second 
Chain Deadwater, and on the Sudbury 
River back home in Massachusetts, and 
on Fourth Machias Lake off Finnegan 
Point, and on Wabassus Lake. We'd go 
ashore at noon and fry a big one in 
salt pork over an open fire, with crim- 
son cardinal flowers and wild blue iris 
making flame under the dark cedars. 
Those were big times, big things. 

Now, on the cabin porch, with the 
stars low enough to touch, I heard my 
wife strike a match. I saw the flare 
through the window, then the soft yel- 
low glow of a lamp on the table inside. 


TRUE TEMPER HOLLOSPIN TRUE TEMPER PIER ROD 
SPINNING ROD FOR TROLLING 


Two-piece tubular glass with One-piece solid glass tip with 
chrome-plated stainless steel fine stainless steel fittings, 


I said good night to the silent lake, 
and went into the cabin. It smelled 
fittings, $13.95, Others from $12.95. Others at $14.95 clean and familiar—the tar from the 


O7.93 to S216, i ctdeinn oakum chinking, the wood smoke for- 


ever in the roof and rafters, and the 

® sweetness of the fresh chips from the 

RUE EMPER woodpile where I’d been chopping and 
splitting that afternoon. 

My wife had turned in, leaving the 
lamp for me. A bug banged against the 
screen door. I thought of dragonflies 
lighting on lily pads, of frogs on the 
lily pads waiting for the dragonflies, 
and of pickerel under the lily pads wait- 
ing for a chance at the frogs. 

; Those were the old days with Jim, 
Deluxe . ‘ ~ —_= ( ; and now some new days were coming 
Camp ; up. He’d land at Houlton airport and 
Papo ; be right here in the cabin inside of 
Home ea : three days. I’d better get busy. 
2 rooms, each 6’x7’4” in 2 min. Complete with CATALOG FREE Covtene That’s when I took a pencil and a 
2 beds, springs, mattresses, 2 folding chairs, Glamorous "Miss Bobbie” / wepeld sheet of paper and wrote the follow- 
folding cabinet and table, gas bottle, 2-burner ] | | floats up-right at attractive / ing list: Old Mike, The Noose, Pork 
stove, floor furnace. 40 cu. ft. storage space in level . . . perfect balance for a : ‘ 
forward compartment and under beds. Room fishing. Blonde, brunette, red- Rind, The Weapon, The Misery Stick. 
Sigpeced corey erects sesompically eats i | ||"guem ORDER TODAY The only obvious item is the pork 
ing of counter-balanced lid. Boat or game can — rind, which everyone knows is cut into 
be carried on top deck. Circular on request. wanes : shapely strips which you put on a 


SPORTRAILER MFG. CO. pickerel hook or trail behind a trolling 
Stephenson Bldg. 1329 Main Dept. OL7 Kansas City, Missouri spoon. You can also try out the spare 


—— rind and fry your fish in it. I hereby 


RODS OF CHAMPIONS 
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translate the other items on the list: 


Old Mike is the name of the front | 
joint of the minnow plug which Jim and 
I used 18 years before on First Chain 
Lake. Old Mike figured gloriously in 


ali subsequent pickerel campaigns. 
The Noose is an old H-C-H fly line 
to which we tied a pickerel spinner These True Temper baits are a fisherman’s dream 


equipped with a feathered treble hook. . 
5 pate to throw it by hand after an for, even when others fail, such fish catchers as the 


appropriate number of overhead twirls, Crippled Shad, Dixie Wiggler, or the new Shimmy 


and the rigging once caught me around unior are sure to get action. Don’ 
the neck—hence The Noose. J : gates ‘ t ask why they 
The Weapon is the ancient maple work or why they fool the fish. Just take it from 


paddle we used on our canoe trips and us and millions of fishermen. See them and fill your Sideatedt Sein 

fishing excursions. It was made by an tackle box at your True Temper dealer’ s. Here are Yor. Perfect wounded 
Old Town Indian whose name was Peter 
Deadwater. It is weathered gray, 
warped, and heavy, and very lame and 
tired from the bruises of white water, 
gravel bars, and submerged ledges. 

And The Misery Stick is a 14-inch The fishing is exciting in beautiful Colorado. 
length of ax handle with the rawhide 
thong which we used for administering 
the coup de grace to a pickerel after 
we got him in the canoe. 

Having made this list, I had to fill it. 
How? There was plenty of pork rind 
in the cabin icebox, but where were Old > a_i ; . 

Mike, The Misery Stick, The Weapon, song: e , . json ye oes Pe Medi no 
and The Noose? Who would save them F + baits ever offered. $1.35 each. 

for 18 or 20 years? I wouldn’t, but I 
suddenly knew the only person who 
would—my wife. 

I climbed the ladder to the loft above 
our bedroom, carrying the big flash- 
light. 

“What are you doing up there?” said 
a sleepy voice below. 

“Filling out a list,” I replied. 


minnow action. Six 
a few examples... finishes. $1.35 each. 


Dixie Wiggler ... % or % oz. 
Weed free action; rides with 
upright hook. $1.35 each. 
found The Noose in an old pack 
basket, and lying fallow under the 
eaves, covered with dust and memory, I 
came across The Weapon. And from a 
rusty tackle box hiding in a wooden 
crate I exhumed a couple of crown 
jewels—Old Mike and The Misery Stick. 
The rawhide thong was stiff, but I 
slipped it over my wrist and made a 
couple of passes at an imaginary pick- 
erel. Shimmy Junior . . . % oz. A brand WRITE FOR LITERATURE 
Jim’s plane arrived on schedule, and | _2¢w spinning lure with ver famed True Temper Corporation, Dept. 4-E, Fishing Tackle Division 
we drove back to the lake and crossed | “MY #tHom- $1.25 each Geneva, Ohio 
to the cabin before dark. Our talk was 
a flurry of questions about friends, | 


work, and doings during the five years’ | - > = eu sii ® 
separation, but finally after supper that | = RUE EMPER 
night Jim asked, ‘‘Did you get my last se AN 


letter? About—pickerel?” ie 
“Sure, we read it,” I said. Bd oj bad BUSES Oe Rereete 


“Pop read it six times,” my wife 


said. 
He grinned, and asked if we’d found | meapereed, Topeian Sen Boel Sinker Molds 21 


: a The Spin Lyner 
a pickerel lake. We had, and it had} Featuring a full bale pick-up, hard- | Aluminum 
ened roller guide, and oscillating 


taken some doing. I'd gone into the | spool. Constructed of sturdy feather- | we 











weight aluminum, syncro-meshed 


matter with Elmer Wilson, the bush | SSars gre faultless "Sey tee 

P “ ¥ r 7 | years are 3 rass alloy for a 
pilot who flies in our mail and brings | ‘routs unbreakable spool" gi7gq | | | minum: Sead post 
news, gossip, and information on wheth- | Pee, eee panied a eee 


er the trout are biting. He wrinkled | NESTOR SPORTING GOODS | | STEWART 


i SPECIALTY SALES 
his brow and looked at me searchingly. | ete teak. pene relat me Sa 
“Pickerel?” Wilson said. “You mean | MIAMI 45, FLORIDA 
you know someone who wants to catch | | 


pickerel when trout are biting in Hay- 


mock and Carpenter?” TO PREVENT SLIPPING 


“Sure. Jim does.” 
“ ? USE 1/2” THICK FELT SOLES & HEELS CEMENTED OR VULCANIZED 
— 2 ag yan th gets uk atch TO YOUR BOOTS & WADERS FOR BEST RESULTS & SAFETY 
bios ee ere wee o cate Please write for information about Felt Soled Wading Sandals, Felt Pads you can attach to your boots, 
pickerel ?” | and for the names of Experts who specialize in cementing and vulcanizing felt pads to boots and waders 
“I can’t tell you, and he can’t either. and in refelting worn felt soled boots. 
He just does. Do you know where HENRY M. NAGEL P.O. Box 125 Boulder, Colorado 
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MARATHON 


SPINNING AND FLY 


hes, 


TAKE THE WISHING’ 
OUT OF FISHING 
THEY‘RE 
FOR 
ACTION 











MARATHON 
SPINNING LURES 











MARATHON SPINNING LURES are designed 
right for spot-target castings. 


MARATHON “PLUCKIE” 


An outstanding favor- 
ite. 1 size in 6 color 


patterns. 
$1.25 ea. 


MARATHON “SHARPIE” 


For spinning, casting 
or trolling. 1 size in 
6 color patterns. 

$1.25 ea. 











- MARATHON POPPERS 

















MARATHON POPPERS are the widely imitated, 
but never bettered, 
throughout the country. 


favorite of fishermen 


POPPING MINNOW 


For real popping ac- 
tion. Size 8, 10,12, 14. 
35¢ ea. 


WIGGLE POPPER 


It’s new! It wiggles! 
It pops! Size . 10, 12. 
ea. 


GLO-POPPER \\] / 
A phosphorescent 
popper. Size 8, 10, 


‘6 
aie 40c ea. / | 





Sot eres ie - 
_ MARATHON SPOONS 























Flashing action that attracts. Sizes and types 
for all game and pon fishing. 


DICTATOR SPOONS 


Highest quality at 
lower cost. 


35¢ ea. 


MARATHON DIZIMINO 


A fly rod lure that Teo 
flutters, dodges and aS 
wiggles. = 

35¢ ea. 


“You have to be smart- 
er than the tish to 
catch ’em.” 


BUY QUALITY MADE MARATHON LURES 
at BETTER ee EVERYWHERE @ 


Doc sez: 


é» BAIT COMPANY 


MARATHON BATTERY CO. 


A DIVISION OF 
WAUSAU WISCONSIN 
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there’s a patch of water loaded with 
lily pads?” 
He looked at me as if I had spoiled 


his life, and said, ‘““Try Snowshoe Lake.” 


“Will you fly us in there Monday 
er bd 

“I don’t know whether I will or not, 
| for pickerel fishing.” 

But he did. And that’s how it came 
about that Jim and I arrived at Snow- 
shoe Lake on Monday, August 10, 1953, 
a hot, bright day, with a soft wind. They 
say you can’t go home again. They say 


| you can’t really relive an episode from 


the past except perhaps in memory. So 
I’m not asking anyone to believe what 
follows, but it’s true. 

There’s a lone, deserted cabin on 
Snowshoe Lake, and we stood on the 
gravel beach near it, with our canoe 
edged into the water. 

“There’s the tackle box,’’ I said to 
Jim. “Open her up and get rigged.”’ 

I leaned on the old, gray handle of 
The Weapon and watched him while he 
opened it. His eyes danced when he 
saw the contents. 

“Old Mike,” he said. 
This is something, Pop.” 

He rigged a fly rod, then tied a buck- 
tail on a short leader. I paddled along 
the long underwater bar that connects 
two points on opposite sides of Snow- 
shoe. Halfway across Jim got a heavy 
strike, and I felt my scalp prickle. He 
landed a two-pound chub. 

“Want me to paddle awhile, Pop?” 

“Not yet. You go ahead.” 

It began to feel like First Chain Lake, 
with a difference. On First Chain, I’d 
always put a couple of rocks in the 
bow along with Jim to trim the canoe. 
Now the rocks were in the stern along 
with me—tor the same purpose. Jim 
outweighed me 30 pounds. But the First 
Chain feeling kept creeping in. A doe 
and a spotted fawn stepped out through 
the cedars on shore and watched us. I 
tapped the handle of The Weapon on 
the canoe gunwale, and their ears 
slanted up and forward, and they ran. 

Jim was making fancy lily-pad shots 
with Old Mike. He began calling them. 

“That patch of yellow ones—the left- 
hand patch.” It was 70 feet away. Old 
Mike touched the outside pad as he 
dropped. Jim laughed. “You'd think a 
shot like that would be rewarded,’ he 
said. 

“You would at that,’ I repiied, and 
the strange transposition of time and 
place hit me hard. 

“In August,” Jim said, “their mouths 
are sore. They’re shedding their teeth 
or something. You heard that, Pop?” 

“Seems to me I have, somewhere. Try 
a shot for the base of that rock.” 


“The Noose. 


( ld Mike hit the rock, just as he’d 
hit lots of them. His enamel was 
chipped and he’d developed seams in 


his wood part. His hooks were rusty, 
but I’d sharpened the points three days 
before. Jim retrieved the plug with a 
slow one-two-three motion. It looked 
like a frog, but nothing touched it. 
We'd come three quarters of theaway 
around the lake and were approaching 
the deserted cabin from the back side 
where the shore was indented with 
small, semicircular coves, lush with lily 


pads. It was beautiful pickerel water, 
and Jim worked it hard. Then this odd 
thing happened, as I knew or felt it 
would. He turned toward me and handed 
back the casting rod. 

“Take the rod and try a few shots, 
Pop,” he said. 

I didn’t want the rod. I was afraid of 
what would happen, and I don’t know 
why. If I couldn’t explain it myself I 
couldn’t explain it to Jim. An 18-year- 
old incident was occurring again with 
such fidelity to detail it gave me the 
jitters. But I had to see it through. 

“O.K., Jim,’ I said. “Give me the 
rod.” 


here was a patch of white lilies 

about 35 feet beyond our starboard 
beam. It was a circular patch, with an 
alley of clear water running into its 
center. I made a cast to clear the line 
loops Jim had accumulated—but there 
weren’t any loops. He didn’t make them 
any more. 

I made the business cast. Once in a 
lifetime you get a hunch, a sure feeling 
you're about to fill a straight flush with 
a two-card draw. I had that feeling 
whiie Old Mike was still in the air 
over the alley in the lily pads. I gave 
the reel a touch of thumb, the plug 
dropped—and I filled the straight fiush! 

“Ye-e-e-OW!” Jim yelled. “You got 
him.” 

The big pickerel’s sides showed green 
and white in the glass-clear water. His 
strike was equal to a heavy salmon’s, 
and he came out of water and tail 
danced, then dived and took line. 

“Don’t let him foul you in the lily 
stems, Pop. Head him.” 

I headed him too well. He gave him- 
self a jet assist and went under the 
canoe. The rod straightened, and I 
thought he was a goner, but then I re- 
membered to reel in the slack. He was 
on solid. Old Mike had a grip. A few 
minutes later the fish turned on his 
side, and Jim eased the net under him. 

“There’s one more thing,” I said. 

“How do you mean?” 

“Pass me back The Misery Stick.” 

I slipped its thong over my wrist and 
respectfully socked the noble and sig- 
nificant fish on the noggin. 

“Let’s fry him for lunch,” Jim said. 
“We better hurry. Wilse’ll be back after 
us in about an hour.” 

On the way to the cabin, Jim landed 
a pickerel. Life was giving us some 
swell cards that day. The wind was 
small in the sheltered cove by the 
cabin, and the smoke of our fire went 
straight up. And some cardinal flowers 
and wild blue iris made flame against 
the dark cedars. Just before the plane 
came for us, Jim packed the tackle 
box. He took a lonz look at Old Mike 
as he put him away. 

“Pop, you remember one day down on 
First Chain Lake when you caught a 
big pickerel?’’ he said. 

“Sure, Jim. Seems to me I do.” 

“I was sore at you that day because 
I got skunked. But today I got a big 


“kick ‘out of seeing you land that one. 


Tous were excited, weren’t you?” 
“T’m still shaking. I never got such 

a kick out of catching a fish in my life. 

But don’t tell Elmer Wilson.” THE END 











| DIDN’T BELIEVE IT 


(continued from page 63) 


folding tub in hot, coffee-colored water 
taken from the pond where the elephants 
and cattle had been watering. Clean 
clothes and a cool bottle of Mombasa- 
brewed .beer made a new man of me 
and restored the moisture that had 
oozed out of my carcass. 

That night a hungry lion roared 
around the cattle bomas which the 
Somalis guarded with their spears. 
Striped hyenas from the northern des- 
ert keened and jibbered behind us, and 
all night a soft wind blew damp and 
refreshing from the sea. When we 
awoke we found that two elephants had 
walked right through our camp to 
water. 

That morning our task force went off 
in another direction toward a spot 
where a couple of Somali herdsmen had 
reported seeing four big bull elephants. 
The guides took us right to them, but 
the animals were resting in thick cover, 
and our experience with them was a 
repetition of our adventure with the 
cows. We found the elephants, watched 
them, got momentary looks at their 
tusks, but never did Herb get a shot. 
‘che brush was too thick, and the ele- 
phants were too much on the move. 

Our Somalis walked right in among 
the bulls, and the great animals didn’t 
bat an eye. But when they smelled our 
rancid, white-man stench, they were 
immediately on the prod. They weren't 
so persistent as the old lady, but they 
screamed and busted through the brush 
in our direction. 

Finally we gave it up as a bad job, 
lett a couple of Somalis to watch and 
veport when the beasts moved to more 
favorable terrain, and returned to the 
car. We knew that eventually the bulls 
would come to water, and when they did 
Herb would have his chance to bush- 
whack one of them. 

Some hours later a Somali came 
scurrying out of the bush and told us 
the bulls were headed for a water hole 
about half a mile away. The other 
native was keeping them under obser- 
vation. 

but we found the water hole in use. 
A Somali family had about 100 head of 
bawling cattle there. We muttered, and 
waited. Our boy slipped off and pres- 
ently came back with word that the 
bulls were waiting in thick brush not 
far off and that when the cattle left 
they’d come in. We got our messages 
in a roundabout way. The Somali re- 
ported in his native language to Arim- 
va, who translated into Swahili for Syd 
and Myles, who in turn passed the word 
along to us. 

At last the Somali family left with 
the cattle, and the elephants came over, 
slow and heavy-footed, for their daily 
drink. 

Looking as big as houses, they lined 
up across tke pond from us and about 
50 yards away. They sucked the water 
up in their trunks, then raised them, 
and poured it down their throats. Two 
of the bulls were enormous, but their 
strength had apparently gone to grow- 
ing meat instead of ivory. A middle- 
size bull had only one tusk. The shoot- 





able bull in the group was the runt, 
but he carried good tusks, heavy and 
even. 

“Best one’s the bull on the left,” Syd 
whispered to Herb. 

“The next time he lifts his trunk and 
throws his head back I'll let him have 
it right in the chest,”’ Herb said. 

He steadied himself in a sitting posi- 
tion, put the gold bead of the big .470 


double about a third of the way up the | 


bull’s chest, and when the elephant 
raised his trunk squeezed off the shot. 


The 500 grains of steel-jacketed solid | 
banged into the bull’s chest, and its | 
impact threw the bull back on his| 


haunches, 

He staggered to his feet, whirled, 
and started to flee with his companions. 
Herb let him have the other barrel, and 
Syd and Myles each took pops at his 
hind end as he took off, hoping to strike 
the root of his tail and break him down 
by paralyzing his spine. . 

The wounded bull traveled no more 
than 100 yards. First he began lagging 
behind his companions, then all at once 
he fell over sideways like a toy ele- 
phant, stiff and dead. In case anyone 
asks you, a bull elephant that falls sud- 
denly actually shakes the earth. Herb’s 
first shot, right through the heart, had 
done the business. 

And while we're at it, 


up once the dude gets a shot into an 


elephant. Don’t let anyone tell you dif- | 


ferently. An elephant is a lot of animal, 
and a wounded elephant fighting for his 
life is a bad opponent. A white hunter 
just can’t afford to risk having his gold- 
plated paying guest clobbered. That’s 
the rule. 


lso while we’re on the subject, I 
found it’s not true that elephants 
usually are shot in the head. Hunters 
will bang a shot into the head to turn a 
charge, and in the old days when ele- 
phants were found more in the open 
than they are today, mariy were killed 
with brain shots from small-caliber 
rifles. But most of the white hunters 
I talked with said they don’t care for 
the brain shot. If the brain is hit, you 
have your elephant quickly. But if it’s 
missed, they say, you never get another 
chance, for an elephant with a head 
wound will -travel for days without 
stopping—and will almost always get 
away. On the other hand, an elephant 
shot through the lungs with a large- 
caliber rifle may go 100 to 400 yards, 
but he drowns quickly in his own blood. 
With heart and lung shots, old tembo 
just doesn’t escape. 

I took photos of Herb and his trophy 
while the gunbearers cut out the tusks, 
but I still couldn’t believe it. I’d been 
on an elephant hunt, and before me lay 


one of the great ungainly prehistoric | 


beasts. But I never had any desire to 
shoot an elephant myself—and I still 
haven’t. To want to shoot something 


you have to believe in it, and even | 


though I’d been chased by elephants, 
seen whole herds of them, and was look- 
ing down on a very dead one, I could 
no more believe it down in my heart 
than if I were trying to tell myself I’d 
been hunting dinosaurs. THE END 
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it’s an old| 
safari custom for white hunters to open | 





























































































































































































































































































































































































































LO OS OO 
WRIGHT & MCGILL CO. 


Exclusive Manufacturers of “Eagle Claw’ Hooks 












Box 7, Capitol Hill Station, Denver, Colo., U.S.A. 


1938 W.&mM™.CcO TRADE MARK & 


| WAS HUNTING IN NORTHERN INDIA 

WITH MY FRIEND DR.M.V. SINGH AND THE 
WISE OLD WOODSMAN HO RAM. SINGH'S LITTLE 
BOYS, FIVE 


AND SIX YEARS OLD, ACCOMPANIED US 
Ds o£ 


% 


. 24,63 Ge 





WE PAY CASH FOR ALL TRUE 
ADVENTURES PUBLISHED 











~ THE PERSUADER 


by TED SHATTO, Boyes Hot Spring, California 
A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 


GETTING A SHOT AT A FINE -++BUT AROUSED A HERD OF WILD 
BLACK BUCK, | MISSED: -- CATTLE BEDDED DOWN NEAR BY 


4 


“ DONT SHOOT! 
HO RAM WILL 


“GET THE KIDS TO THE 
NEAREST TREE, DOC., 


I'LL TRY TO HOLD THEM OFF!” jy 4 
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ae ner 

W'S cINALLY THE BULLS BROKE AND 
MADE OFF, THE HERD FOLLOWING. 
HO RAM HAD WON! 






















THE AUERHAHN 


(continued from page 45) 


after a week of rain and overcast skies. 
My spirits rose, for I knew that if I was 
to have a chance at an auerhahn on 
Sunday or Monday he must already 
have started his mating ritual. Unsea- 
sonably cold weather often delays the 
occasion. 

It was still forenoon when I rolled out 
onto the Autobahn, a new Browning 
over-and-under shotgun in its case on 
the back seat of my car—along with mv 
fishing rod. The kilometer markers 
flashed by, and soon the rolling green 
of the Schwiébisch Alps gave way to 
the valley of the Danube. Then Munich, 
which I got through as fast as the 
hordes of cyclists allowed, and on to a 
secondary road paralleling the Mang- 
fall River. It led to Bayrischzell,' a 
picturesque village clustered around 
the familiar onion-shaped dome of a 
Bavarian church. 

Hardly out of the village, the road 
carried me to a ramshackle bridge over 
a sparkling, boulder-strewn stream. 
After one look at the leaping waters I 
maneuvered the car off the road and 
reached for my fishing rod. I figured I 
had about an hour to fish, so I lost no 
time in tying a spinner to the end of 
the nylon line. I whipped the rod 
through its arc a few times, then cast 
the lure toward the tail of a good-size 
pool. I connected almost immediately, 
but suspicion began to form in my mind 
as I reeled in. It was well founded. 
The trout was all of three inches long! 
I hooked and released several of his 
brothers and sisters before deciding 
there was no real game in the stream. 
So I wound up my gear, clambered 
back up the bank to my car, and con- 
sulted my hunting permit for the name 
of my guide and where I was to meet 
him. Forester Gareis was the man, and 
the meeting place was Gasthaus Zip- 
felwirt, a roadside inn a few miles 
farther down the valley. I arrived just 
as sunset cast slanting rays through 
the tall pines. 

As I entered the inn’s public room— 
a low-ceilinged chamber whose walls 
were studded with racks of red deer 
and several heads of chamois—I had no 
difficulty recognizing my giude, for he 
wore the traditional green forester’s 
uniform with little silver acorns on the 
shoulder loops. He spoke no English, 
and since my German had been picked 
up in the Schwiébisch area, I had a 
little trouble at first understanding his 
rich Bavarian accent. 

But the language difficulty soon evap- 
orated in the glow produced by several 
bottles of dark Bayrisch beer, and I 
nodded eagerly when Gareis proposed 
an early start up the mountain next 
morning. He dismissed my fear that 
the mating season had not started by 
telling me he’d heard an auerhahn the 
day before,,high on the slope above his 
cabin. 

Much later in the evening I was es- 
corted somewhat hazily to a room con- 
taining more red-deer racks and a mas- 
sive bed. The innkeeper placed an 
ancient alarm clock on the table, set it 
for 2 a.m. at my request, and when he 


<> Spinning Tackle 


At famous fishing spots where the leaping lunkers lurk 

..in favorite hometown waters... wherever fisher- 
men fish and catch "em. . . you'll find H-I fly tackle pre- 
ferred for quality, value and performance. That's why . . 


BETTER BUY H-I — at your dealer’s. 


Look for H-I on the tackle you buy 


Because .. . there’s no substitute for experience. H-I— 
the world’s largest fishing tackle manufact-urer—has had 
more than a century of it. Know-how—skilled crafts 
manship, the industry's most modern manufacturing 
facilities, combine to produce a complete line of high 
quality, high value fishing tackle for the fishermen of 
America. BIG BUY—Old Hi's new fishing book. The 
complete guide to better fishing. Send 25c to Dept. D. 

HORROCKS-IBBOTSON COMPANY, UTICA, N.Y. 

Manufacturers of the largest line of fishing tackle in the world 


GLASS spin rods 


Famous Fishing Spots 


GOLDEN ROD No. 1227 — 2-piece, 7 ft. 5 oz. 
_ Mounted with fly rod reel seat. Price $22.00. 
GOLDEN ROD No. 1226—2-piece, 8 ft. 4% oz. 
Without fly rod reel seat. Price $21.00. 
(Other H-I Tubular Glass Spin Rods, $14.00 up) 
There are new spin fishing thrills waiting you 
when you flip out lines with effortless ease, to 
almost unbelievable distances, with a Golden 
Rod Spinner. Famous, exclusive, H-I Power 
Glass construction gives these rods a beauti- 
fully balanced, light action combined with the 
rugged power needed for long casts—hooking 
and playing the big ones. 


Old Hi says 
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~  SKIRR Spinning Line 
4—S lb. test $1.80—$2.25 
We'll match it against any line for 
super spin casting. It lacks the 
objectionable stiffness of monofila- 
ment lines—is soft, smooth and 
pliable—nearly invisible—won't 
stick to the coils beneath and 
doesn’t carry water back to the 
reel. 


NEW HI-SPIN REEL —$12 
Perfect partner for famous H-I Spin Rods. Based 
on time-proven foreign design—engineered for 
American production and fishing conditions. 
Sets new standards for easy operation, durability 
and value in spin reels. 
Handle can be attached to either right or left 
side, using only screwdriver. 





| FISHERMAN’S FRIEND. 





Come-a-part unbreakable steel shears for use as fish 
scaler, cutter, plier, screw cap opener, hammer, bottle 
opener, hook extractor, nut cracker, screw driver. 
Chrome plated, rust resistant. 


Send check or Money Order. Prompt Delivery. 


$3.95 THE GREEN VALLEY FOLKS 1. 3 8/ — 5 
Postage LYONS, MICHIGAN Be] €52! §€s s- 
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- ++ GENUINE LAZY IKES! 


You’re in for game-taking thrills with this LAZY 
IKE on your spinning tackle. Throws beautifully! 
Enters the water quietly! Retrieves with all that 
darting, quivering LAZY IKE action. Join the 
millions who stake their sport on IKE lures. Ask 
your dealer for LAZY IKES. 


WRITE for free “‘how to” folder in color. 
KAUTZKY LAZY ZAE €0., DEPT.07, | 
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“FOR VARIETY, 
spice your life with MYERS” 


haditional, dark 


RS 
ia Jamaica Rum 


not too heavy... 
not too light... 


Write for FREE 
Rum Recipe Booklet 


R. U. Delapenha & Co., Inc., Dept. K, 


97 Proof 655 Madison Ave., New York 21, N. Y. 
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BOMBSHELL BOBBER 


‘“o BASS and PANFISH 


That revolutionary steelhead lure now designed 
for sure-fire bass and pan action. Genuine 
fluorescent finish on balsa wood, exactly as de- 
serived in Outdoor Life. Complete instructions 
for use. Made with finest quality fittings. Mus- 
tad hook. - ere a — fly rod 1, 0z.; 
or p ue rod 

Bass, stosthend, rainbow, etc. 3 for $2 

Panfish, brook, brown trout, etc. 4 for $2 


Send order with remittance to 


PACEMAKER PRODUCTS, Pawling, N.Y. 


Dealers; Standard discounts. Order C.O.D. 
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TO YOUR BAIT! 


Now you can actually dye live bait 
to a brilliant, fish-attracting red 
or golden hue. Dye will in no way 
injure bait . . . will not fade or 
wash off . . . safe and easy to 
use — contains a fish-gettin’ 

appli- 


Money-Back or shipped prepaid direct . . . specify red or 
gold—$1.00 cash, check or money order to 


” MIRACLE PRODUCTS OF MIAMI, INC. 


2450 N. W. 36TH STREET * MIAMI 40, FLORIDA 
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| mountain. 


bid me good night I crawled under a 
gigantic feather quilt and went to sleep 
immediately. 

I awoke an hour before the alarm 
was scheduled to sound off, and lay 
there fighting an urge to get up. The 
sensible thing to do was stay abed, but 
up and hunted around for a 
candle—the only illumination the inn 


| provided. Then I dressed, found my 


shoes, and groped my way- down the 
steep stairs to the inn’s front door. 

I fumbled the latch, but found the 
tightly locked. Not wishing to 
arouse the host, I pussyfooted into the 


| public room, unlocked a window, and 
| climbed out 


The April sky was ablaze 
with a million stars, its two ends resting 
on the mountain peaks that rimmed the 
valley. The moon hadn’t risen, but the 
stars furnished enough light to show 


| me a thick coating of frost on my car’s. 
| windows. The edge of a cardboard box ' 
| of shotgun shells scraped off enough of 
| it to let me see. 


he car lights cut a brilliant swath 
through the thickly wooded valley, 


flashing up and down as I jounced 
over the uneven roadway leading to the 
| forester’s hut. 


As the car bounced 
around the last turn, the lights sur- 


| prised a big doe that first stood stock- 


still, then wheeled and crashed away 
through the brush. 

Gareis’s hut was dark when I 
reached it—a good half an hour too 
early—but I got out of the car and 
savored the crisp, piney morning air. 
A small stream tumbled down to the 
valley, and I picked my way over to it, 
scooped up a handful of icy water, and 
sloshed it over my face. The shock 
made me gasp, but brought me wide 
awake. 

A light flickered in the hut as I 
walked back, and I strode over and 
rapped on the weather-beaten door. 
The forester, after much fumbling with 
latches, swung the door open and 
“guten morgened” me into the house. 


| I backed up to the tiny kitchen stove 
| while he finished dressing, and politely 


(I hope) declined a cup of stone-cold 


barley coffee. He drank the brew with 


relish, then shrugged himself into his 
long hunter’s coat, strapped on his 
knapsack, picked up a staff, and was 
ready. 

After I got my field glasses and gun 
out of the car, we walked across a 
meadow, Indian fashion, the forester 
striding brisk and confident over the 
bumpy ground, I stumbling in his 
wake. As we progressed the ground 
grew steeper, finally giving way to a 
narrow logging trail that wound up and 
around, snaking along the flank of the 
It was still several hours 
before dawn, and the mountains loomed 


| black and foreboding against the sky. 


We climbed steadily for an hour, not 
talking, not stopping. The forester kept 
to a steady pace that had me panting, 
but finally I fell into the routine and 
climbed more easily. The heavy jacket 
I had on became uncomfortably warm, 
so I dropped behind long enough to 
hang it on a stump against the return 
trip. As I hurried to catch up with 
Gareis I noticed that the sky was 


brightening and that I could see to pick 
my way over the deadfall branches that 
littered the path. 

I found Gareis sitting on a boulder 
that jutted out into the trail, his hat 
on the ground beside him, his head 
turned to one side. I sank down next to 
him, grateful for an opportunity to 
catch my breath. My sigh of relief dis- 
turbed him, and he firmly shushed me 
into silence, then turned his attention 
again to the hillside. We sat for per- 
haps a quarter of an hour, both strain- 
ing our ears to sort out the jumble of 
forest sounds. 

Hearing nothing but the tumble of 
a small watercourse, the gentle swish of 
the wind through the pines, and a far- 
off bellow of a stag, we resumed our 
walk and moved higher on the trail. 
Every few yards the last remnants of 
the winter’s snow lay frozen and hard 
in glistening patches, and these we 
studiously avoided after a cautious 
crossing of the first one produced a 
loud crunching. 

The forester pulled slightly ahead 
upon selecting a better detour around 
a patch of snow than I had, and as I 
swung back on the trail I bumped into 
him. He was standing silent and mo- 
tionless. After a second he put finger 
to lips, then pointed .off to the right 
down the steep slope. I heard it too. 

Click-click—click-click. Plop! Then, 
shh-h-h-h. Silence. Again, after a sec- 
ond’s pause. Click. Snap-snap. Plop! 
It sounded exactly like a cork being 
pulled from a bottle of champagne, fol- 
lowing by the shh-h-h-h of rushing air. 
A minute of dead quiet, then a repeat 
performance. That was our bird, danc- 
ing his weird dance high in some tree, 
waiting for the hens to gather, called 
by his mating song. There was no way 
to tell how far away the auerhahn 
might be, and there was nothing visible 
in the trees. 


ow was the time to draw on every 
| bit of skill and stealth we possessed. 
We must stalk the bird by sound alone, 
for we surely would never see him until 
almost right under his tree. We must 
be noiseless, sure-footed, and slow, re- 
maining rigidly still during periods 
when the bird was silent. We could 
move only during the two or three sec- 
onds immediately following the cham- 
pagne-cork sound, for in that brief 
period the auerhahn is insensible to 
movement and noise. At any other time 
he is extremely wary, fleeing immedi- 
ately at the slightest alarm. But dur- 
ing the wheezy part of his call, when 
he slowly expels air from his lungs 
through his tight-closed beak, he 
perches on the limb, tail spread wide, 
wings stiffly half-extended, head down, 
and eyes closed. 

We waited tensely for the next plop, 
then took three long steps in the di- 
rection of the sound, and froze. Then 
we planned the next three steps, looked 
for a stopping place, and peered 
through the darkness for a firm foot- 
ing. Click-click——click-click. Plop! 
We took three steps—one, two, three. 
Held it. Waited. My heart began to 
pound so loudly I was sure it would 
telegraph my presence, but soon the 















call started again. Three more quick 
jumps found me hugging a small pine, 
hat awry, perspiration streaking down 
my nose. 
now, standing where I stood before the 
last three jumps. 

We listened to a complete series of 
calls without moving, trying our best to 
locate the sound. It seemed to be 
straight ahead, level with us. I scanned 
the trees, searching the black branches 
against the lightening sky. Nothing. 
The call started again, and then plop! 
Three more steps—short ones because a 
fallen log was in the way. Safely over 
it, I waited for the bird to sound again 
and for Gareis to catch up. I took ad- 
vantage of the next call to lean my gun 
against a tree. Then I noticed the for- 
ester was scanning the trees ahead with 
his glasses, so I reached for mine. 


W: moved our heads slowly, scruti- 
nizing each limb. I looked long at 
a suspicious shape, but saw no move- 
ment and passed it by. The call con- 
tinued, seemingly dead ahead, but I 
couldn’t connect sound and sight. I 
lowered the glasses slowly, and noticed 
that Gareis had half-turned and was 
facing the slope to the right. He stood 
rock-still for a moment, then slowly 
wrapped his enormous fingers around 
my arm, shaking it gently. 

There was no mistaking what I saw 
when I focused my binoculars in the di- 
rection Gareis indicated. Above us and 
beyond the slope a cock was prancing 
back and forth on-an almost bare limb 
of pine. I watched in fascination as he 
waltzed, saw his tail feathers expand 
and his head go down, listened to the 
now-familiar mating cry. A beard of 
short feathers under his beak flared 
with the hissing sound, his magnificent 
head bobbed up and down, and his tur- 
key tail fanned gently as he balanced 
himself. 

I lowered my glasses, sank slowly to 
a sitting position, and reached for the 
shotgun. Without the binoculars the 
bird looked like a blob of black against 
the sky. But I decided he was within 
range, though not comfortably so— 
perhaps 40 or 50 yards away. As I 
inched the gun toward me, eyes on the 
cock, I remembered the indecision that 
had plagued me prior to my selecting 
30-inch barrels, bored full and modified, 
and I was glad I had this gun with me 
now rather than the one with 26%%-inch 
skeet barrels that had first caught my 
eye. 

Then consternation broke over me as 
I frantically looked down to make sure 
the barrel selector was pushed over to 
the full-choke barrel, as I had planned. 
But for the life of me I couldn’t remem- 
ber which side the selector should be on 
to fire the top barrel first, and it was 
too dark to see the tiny indicators. 

Gareis was still looking at the bird 
as I wrestled with my. indecision. He 
hadn’t moved an inch, but just as the 
cock wheezed out the last notes of a 
call and I decided to take a chance that 
the barrel selector was on full choke, 
he sank slowly down beside me. 

As he settled to his knees I lifted the 
gun slowly—and found that, despite the 
lightening sky, the dark bulk of the 


The forester was behind me - 


gun muzzle and the black shape of the | 
cock blended into one confusing mass. | 
I knew I couldn’t wait for the light to 
improve because the cock might decide | 
any second to drop to the ground. But | 
I particularly wanted to hold my shot 
until the bird was sideways to me. In 
that position there would be less chance 
that the heavy No. 4 shot would mar 
either his head or his tail. Usually the 
whole body of the auerhahn is mounted 
as a trophy, so there should be a mini- 
mum of damage to the plumage. Some 
guides stand ready to rush forward 
after a shot bird drops, to throw a coat 
over it so its thrashing won’t harm the 
feathers, but out of the corner of my 
eye I saw that Gareis was making no 
move to take off his coat. 

Waiting once more for the familiar 
plop, I turned and whispered to the 
forester to watch the cock with his 
glasses and to punch me when it was in 
the right position. He nodded, and we 
oozed back to our positions. 

I waited for what seemed like many 
minutes, shifting the gun muzzle to 
match the prancing of the cock. Then a 
sharp dig in the small of my back 
started a chain reaction among my re- 
flexes. When the gun fired I couldn't 
tell where it was pointed, and I couldn’t 
remember having pulled the trigger. 

But a tongue of flame slashed through 
the forest, and I recall being aston- 
ished it should be so long and brilliant. 
Then I saw the bird fall, crashing heav- 
ily to the base of its tree, and relief and 
a sense of completeness flooded over me. 

The tenseness which had been with 
me all morning drained away, and I 
found myself thinking over and over, 
“It’s done. Finished. All through.’’ But 
I.recovered my senses enough to break 
the action of the gun, noting in a de- 
tached sort of way that the empty hull 
jumped out of the under barrel and the 
unfired shell remained in the top full- 
choke barrel. 

Gareis jumped up and pounded me} 
on the back, excited and happy as a 
boy despite his 50-odd years. I leaned 
the gun against a tree and started to 
get up, but remembered it’s the Ger- 
man custom to wait a bit before going 
over to examine the fallen game. I 
had a small flask of brandy in my shirt 
pocket, so I pulled it out and offered 
it to Gareis while I lighted a cigarette. 





yy a minute or two I snuffed the cig- 
arette out on a rock and dropped 
the butt into my pocket—out of regard 
for Gareis’s forest. We stood up, and I 
put another shell into the empty cham- 
ber of the gun, closed it, and ruefully 
pushed over the selector. We started 
cautiously down the steep hillside. 

At the butt of the bird’s tree I looked 
around in the gloom. No bird. Gareis 
joined me, and we fanned out to search 
carefully. Where the bird should have 
been was only a blanket of pine needles, 
but in a small, level area some 15 feet 
from the tree I soon spotted a huddled 
mass that looked suspicious. 

I'd got about halfway there when the 
darkness underfoot exploded with a 
rush of wings. The wounded auerhahn 


thrashed into the air and sailed down 
the slope, 


twisting among the trees | 









AMERICA’S 
NEWEST and GREATEST 
yet REEL... 


THE NEW 


AIREX 


MASTEREEL 
ARISTOCRAT 


For fun and fish galore choose 
this great new Airex fresh. water spin- 
ning reel. Has all the deluxe features of 
the famous Bache Brown Mastereel, plus 
new internally operated full bail with 
roller pickup. Converts to manual oper- 
ations in seconds! Gears guaranteed for 


life of reel . . $2395 


AIREX Fresh and Salt Water 
Spinning Lures 


A great assortment, unbelievably color- 
ful and real. Especially developed for 
fresh and salt water spinning. Typical 
Airex quality. Weights 1/6 oz. to 2 oz. 
Individual lures,. . . . . 55¢ to $135 


XNA 


AIREX Fresh and Salt Water Spinning Rods 
Pioneered by Airex, especially designed 
for spinning, with coned or tapered 
guides. Big assortment, solid and tubu- 
Se a a a $89 to $2950 




















SEE YOUR DEALER NOW! 


FREE! 


Ask your Dealer for 
24-page Thrill-Packed 
illustrated Guide to 
Airex Spin- bag 
filled with facts, tips, 
stories of amazin 
catches in fresh an 
salt water. 

or write to: 


AIREX Corporation, P.O. Box 77—Brooklyn 1, N. Y. 
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NO MORE KINKED LINES FOR YOU 


..when you fish with Bead Chain swiveling 
tackle, the modern answer to all spin twist 
problems. 

Every bead is a swivel, a low-friction, 
free-turning swivel that WON’T RUST be- 
cause it’s made of corrosion- and wear- 
resisting MONEL® metal. 

Look for Bead Chain counter display 
cards carrying keel leads, swivels, spinners. 
Look for the words “RUSTPROOF 
MONEL.” These line accessories come in a 
compiete range of sizes. Try them. They 
add to your fishing pleasure, add to your 
catch. 


THE INTERNATIONAL NICKEL COMPANY, 
67 Wall Street, New York 5, N. Y. 


INC. 


TRACE MARK 





"oun BO” 


TRADE-MARK 


% actual length 


Jim Bo can now be bought through your dealer. 


J. & R. TACKLE CO. 
P. O. Box 74.1 
IN A JIFFY 


3 C ‘i or money back 


Very first use of soothing, cooling liquid D.D.D. 
Prescription positively relieves raw red itch— 
caused by eczema, rashes, scalp irritation, chaf- 
ing—other itch troubles. Greaseless, stainless. 
43¢ trial bottle must satisfy or money back. 
Ask your druggist for D. D. D. PRESCRIPTION. 


Largo, Fla. 
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SENSATIONAL! New! Aromatic fish oi} will catch more and 
bigger » Use on tive or artificial -~ wh 4 or by to catch 
bass, trout, . Catfish 


v fresh 
and Sait water fish. JACK BAIT OIL teMits ene Jackpot’’ 
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as almost automatically I raised and 
swung the gun, and another flash 
|lighted up the forest. The cock 
crumpled in flight, bounced once, and 
then rolled to a slow stop some 40 feet 
below. 

No time for observing customs now. 


' | Gareis and I both stumbled and slid to 


| where the bird lay. It was quite dead 
| this time—-a shapeless, ruffled mass of 
| feathers. Fully 30 inches long from 
feet to head, its stubby wings seemingly 
incapable of sustaining it in flight, the 
bird was majestic even in death. 
Gareis smoothed ‘the rumpled feath- 
| ers and laid the bird out on the ground. 
| Then he walked over to a seedling pine, 
cut off a small branch, and returned. 
Taking off his battered green hat, he 
put the branch on it and offered his 
| hand in congratulation. As custom de- 


| 


manded, I took off my own hat, shook 
his hand, and placed the branch in my 
hatband. 

Then I unloaded the gun and—custom 
again requiring it—cut a pine twig and 
placed it in the cock’s beak. It was 
his “last bite.” 

Gareis picked up my gun, and I 
hefted the bird. I judged it to weigh 
about 13 pounds, but as we scrambled 
down the mountain I periodically. in- 
creased my estimate until it got up to 
around 50 pounds. (Actually, when 
weighed later, the bird tipped the beam 
at 15% pounds.) 

As we walked slowly down the trail, 
dawn progressively illuminated the 
mountain peaks, crept slowly into the 
valley, and flooded over the grassy 
meadow in front of Gareis’s hut just 
as we arrived there. THE END 





|GREASED-LINE FISHING 


(continued from page 55) 


|I made my second cast. Once again 
| I mended when the line bellied—and a 
| moment later I saw that familiar flash. 
| Then I felt a shocking, thudding strike 
|} and saw 15 pounds of Atlantic salmon 
| burst out into the sunshine, land 10 feet 
| further away, and nip off downstream. 
| Wood was right. The salmon had 
| taken on his first rise. And when I fi- 
| nally beached that seagoing powerhouse, 
| I took the fly from the corner of his 
| mouth. Again Wood had scored. 
The Atlantic salmon’s habit of taking 
| a fly and rolling it around in its mouth 
was what made Wood realize the need 
| for slowness on the strike. Occasionally 
| he even went so far as to give slack 
line after he’d seen the fish take. It 
| was his retort to the age-old debate 
|on whether or not salmon eat after 
they reach sweet water. Wood claimed 
he had seen them take naturals at this 
time, and believed that salmon crush 
the flies, extract the juices, and eject the 
carcasses. This makes sense, too, be- 
cause brown liquid often is found in a 
salmon’s stomach, while, so far as I 
know, minnows, nymphs, flies, and so 
on are never found in the fish after they 
enter fresh water. And I, for one, can’t 





~} accept the contention of the few who 


‘claim that the gastric juices of the 
salmon’s stomach are so potent they ab- 
| sorb solids almost instantly, so that 
after an hour there is nothing left but 
the brown juice. 

I apply this phase of the greased- 
line method, slightly modified, to an- 
gling for bonefish. The bonefish has a 
peculiar mouth, equipped with crushers 
well back in the throat, and when it 
takes a fly it throws it back into these 
crushers. I give slack line at the mo- 
ment of the take and wait until I see 
the line moving and actually feel the 
fish before I strike. Every fish taken 
that way has the hook in the corner of 
his mouth. 

I landed four more salmon that day, 
using this new-found method, and Tom 
White, my guide, and I were in fine 
spirits when we headed back to camp. 
| There we found that both Jack and 





Charlie had gone fishless. Next morning 
I left them both standing knee-deep in 
Grant’s Pool, whipping the water to a 
froth as they practiced the mend. 

At the Admiral Pool, I saw fish at 
once. After a few casts one rose right 
out in front of me, just a little up- 
stream. It was a good chance to try 
another of Wood’s theories. 

I’d always had trouble taking a fish 
that lay upstream from me like that. I 
usually ended by having to go above 
him to get a hit. Now I made a cast, 
mended the line at once, led with the 
rod tip, and so showed that baby the 
fly broadside. He hit hard, and 15 min- 
utes later I beached him. Within half 
an hour I landed three more salmon, 
and all had hit flies placed directly op- 
posite me in the stream. That used to 
be a dead area for me, because the line 
would belly as soon as it hit the water 
and yank the fly out of there too fast 
for a fish to get to it. 

Then I started to miss strikes. I was 
striking too soon and taking the fly 
from the fish. I remembered the “pull- 
and-tighten” instructions given in the 
Wood method, but still I only nicked 
fish or missed them altogether. I be- 
gan to grow frantic, started to throw 
the fly any old way, and then noticed 
that my guide was looking at me. 

“Slow down, old boy,” I said to my- 
self. “What gives? You're slipping 
up on something in this new technique.” 

I finally decided that I was holding 
too tight a line, to begin with, and 
wasn’t*holding the rod high enough so 
that when I saw the fish start to take I 
could drop the rod tip and give still more 
slack. So I tried that. I watched the 
next fish come for the fly, fed a foot of 
line through.the guides to be sure of 
slack, and as the fish took I just puiled 
the rod in toward the bank. It worked, 
and business began to pick up. 

Then something happened. I saw a 
fish rise about 40 feet across the pool. 
I cast a couple of times, but while I 
mended twice before the fly reached 
him, it didn’t seem to go over the fish 
properly. The fly would drag over that 
spot, zipping downstream headfirst, 
much toe fast. 

I soon discovered why. A _ strong 
breeze was blowing my leader and fly 












straight upstream, and I was getting 
plenty of belly even before the current 
got in its deadly work. To avoid that 
upstream drift, I brought the rod tip 
down hard at the finish of the cast to 
within a couple of feet of the surface. 
That sent the fly out under the wind and 
right to where I wanted it. One mend 
was all I needed, and that salmon went 
for the fly like a kid for his Christmas 
presents. 

Wood even adjusted the quickness of 
the strike to the size of the hook he 
was using. For example, he used large 
No. 1’s in the cold, heavy, run-off of 
early season. In the summer months he 
turned to the sparsely tied low-water 
flies on little No. 10 and 12 hooks. The 
warmer the water, the smaller the hook 
used. Anyone who has fished salmon in 
low water and has resorted to clipping 
feathers even from low-water flies will 
understand Wood’s crowning experi- 
ment with flies and hook sizes—fishing 
hooks without any feathers at all, mere- 
ly color painted on. Jock Scott saw the 
great Scotsman use these flies and take 
salmon with them, and in his dour 
manner named them baldly the Blue- 
shank and the Redshank. 


foe contended that salmon feel and 
eject a large hook—No. 1 to 4— 
in a hurry, and when he used these 
sizes he tightened up very quickly. 
That’s what I call putting the finger 
on the salmon. 

I left my pool early enough that day 
to get back to Grant’s while the boys 
were still fishing. As Tom White and 
I approached, Jack waded out near us. 

“I’m beginning to think we’ve got 
something,” he said. “I’m not doing it 
right yet, but at least I’m beginning to 
get more attention from the salmon. 
How should the fly float—on top like 
a dry, or under, like a wet?” 

“Just beneath the surface,” I told 
him. “If it sits on top, just jerk it 
under.” 

I made a cast to illustrate, and my 
fly skimmed along the surface. I let it 
go on through that way because I 
thought I had seen a fish flash down 
deep. I retrieved and cast again, and 
again the fly skimmed on the surface. 
Tom, after guiding me the past few 
days, was well on to what I had learned. 
He couldn’t bear this. 

“Sink yer fly, mon! Sink yer fly!” he 
exclaimed in exasperation. 

As the fly came even with me on the 
next cast, I mended the line and then 
jerked the fly under. It floated down 
naturally, working a bit in the small 
eddies—and the salmon hit it so fast 
that I was too startled to move. Maybe 
I automatically pulled the rod towards 
the bank. Anyway, that fish charged 
right at us, and guides, onlookers, and 
anglers flushed like a covey of quail. 
Probably from sheer fright, the salmon 
jumped and landed at my feet. I man- 
aged to keep the rod high, and al- 
though my line was all over the water 
and there was enough slack to lose 100 
salmon, he stayed hooked and I finally 
beached him. A six-pound grilse. 

That salmon couldn’t have co-oper- 
ated better if I’d paid him, and the 
lesson must have stuck, because both 





Bass Fishermen 
Say I'm Crazy . 


until they try 


my method! 


But, after a 10 day trial, if you’re 
at all like the few other men to whom 


will 


I’ve told my secret, you’ll guard it with your last breath. 


Don't Lager at conclusions. I’m not a manu- 
facturer of any yp: new lure. I have no 
rods or lines to sell. I'm a lawyer and make 
a good living in my profession. But my all 
absorbing hobby is fishing. And, quite by 
accident, I've discovered how to go to waters 
that everyone else says are fished out and 
come in with a limit catch of the biggest 
bass you ever saw. The savage old bass that 
got so big, because they were ‘‘wise’’ to ev- 
ery ordinary way of fishing. 

This METHOD is NOT spinning, trolling, casting, 
fiyfishing, trot line fishing, set line fishing, hand 
line fishing, live bait fishing, jugging, netting, 
trapping or seining, and does not even faintly 
resemble any of these standard methods of fish- 
ing, No live bait or prepared bait is used. You can 
carry all of the equipment you need in one hand. 
The whole secret can be learned in twenty min- 
utes—twenty minutes of fascinating reading. All 


| the extra equipment you need, you can buy locally 








| at a cost of less than a dollar. Yet with it, you 


can come in after an hour or two of the greatest 
excitement of your life, with a stringer full. Not 
one or two miserable 12 or 14 inch over 
keepers—but five or six real ‘beauties with real 
poundage behind them. The kind that don’t need 
a word of explanation of the professional! skill of 
the man who caught them. Absolutely legal, too— 
in every state. 


This amazing method was developed by a little 
group of professional fishermen. Though they are 
public guides, they never divulge their secret to 
their patrons. They use it only when fishing for 
their own tables. No man on your waters has 
ever seen it, ever heard of it, or ever used it. And 
when you have given it the first trial, you will be 
as close mouthed as a man who has suddenly 










VICTOR 


LONG-LIFE 


BAIT BUCKET 


Irs STURDY 
molded fiber, leakproof 
but porous enough to permit air to enter. . 

keeps minnows alive 2 to 3 weeks. Can be 
used for worms, crawfish, hellgrammites, and 
other live bait. At this low price you’ll find 
plenty of use for two or three of these new 
victor bait buckets! See your tackle dealer. 
4 qt., 89c; 6 gt., $1.00; 10 gt. $1.50; 20 gt, $3.50 
ANIMAL TRAP COMPANY OF AMERICA 

Dept. 302B, Lititz, Pennsylvania 













discovered a gold mine. Because with this secret 
you can fish within a hundred feet of the st 
fishermen in the county and pull in ferocious big 
ones while he comes home empty handed. No 
special skill is required. The secret is just as 
deadly in the hands of a novice as in the hands 
of an old timer. 
My secret will be disclosed only to a few men in 
each area—men who will give me their word of 
honor not to give the secret to anyone else. 
Send me your name. Let me tell you how you can 
try out the secret method of bringing in big bass 
from your ‘‘fished out’’ waters. Let me tell you 
why I let you try my method for 10 days without 
risking a penny of your money on instructions 
or lures. 
There is no charge for this information, now or 
at any other time. Just your name is all I need. 
But I guarantee that the information I send you 
will make you a complete skeptic—until once you 
try it. And then, your own catches will fill you 
ee disbelief. Send your name, today. This will 
un, 


E. A. FARE 
317 S. Milwaukee Ave., Libertyville, Mlinois 


’ 

E. A. Fare, 317 S. Milwaukee Ave. j 

| Linertyvitte, itinois | 
| Dear Mr. Fare: Send me complete information 

without any charge and without the slightest obli- | 

' gation. Tell me how I can learn the secret method | 
of catching big bass from ‘‘fished out” waters, even 

| when the old timers are reporting, ‘‘No Luck.” | 


Name 
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the fight! 


Get 
thrills of float fishing! 
new Reel-E-Z Float lets you keep a tight line on your 


ALL the 
Amazing 


Feel 


fish at all times. Automatically permits the line to 
pass freely from the second your fish hits. Only fishing 
float with effective adjustable tension. Quickly attached 
—detached. Slideable. 
STOP LOSING FISH FROM THROWN HOOKS 
Reel-E-Z prevents loss of fish through thrown hooks. 
You can give or take line freely. You feel every 
sudden surge. Made of colorful white and red 
plastic—only 2! inches high. Signals the slightest 
nibble. No fuss; No bother. 
SQ AOM LSE Slips on your line in a flash. Ask 
DEALER OR your dealer about Reel-E-Z—or if 
he can't supply you send $1.00, 
END $ check, M.O., or cash, and we'll 
S tush one to you. 
(Order by 
mail) 


REEL E-2 


i FLOAT COMPANY 
Dept. O, 815 Market St., Williamsport, Pa. 








PATENTED 


spinner 


The new spinning sensation! A weighted 





LIKE A / 
ARLE 


fly that’s a natural to make fish 


vi} bite. Two sizes — %4-oz. for spinning, ¥-oz. 
for casting. 


WRITE FOR FREE 
BOMBER BAIT 


COLOR CATALOG 





CO., Box 207, Gainesviiie. Texas 


JULY, 71954 





—caught with 

rod and reel at 
Cape Charles, 
Virginia. 


If you want real fishing fun — come to 
VIRGINIA! Choice of deep sea — surf — 
bay and inlet fishing. Plenty of varieties: 
cobia, spot, croaker, bluefish, tzout, kingfish, 
flounder, black sea bass and striped bass — 
and every year many white marlin, dolphin 
and bonito are landed,too! 


BOATS AND GUIDES AVAILABLE IN VIRGINIA 


¢ Cape Charles * Old Point © Messick 

¢ Wachapreague ¢ Urbanna e Newport News 
* Chincoteague « Colonial Beach « Irvington 

* Ocean View «+ Willoughby Spit * Deltaville 


Write For Free Fishing Guide 


What's more, there's plenty of fun for the 
whole family in Virginia — natural wonders 
« historical shrines «¢ scenic grandeur « 
and all outdoor sports for a wonderful care- 
free vacation spree. 


DEPARTMENT OF 
CONSERVATION AND DEVELOPMENT 
Room 807, 914 Capitol Street 
Richmond 19, Virginia 
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OEE YOUR L Me 


Guickas4 Wink! 


For CASTING & 


STILL FISHING FLOATS 
Used by MILLIONS of FISHERMEN ! 


AT LEADING DEALERS EVERYWHERE! 











For Care-Free 
4 Fishing... 


4 
RUST-PROOF 


cee Beap 
‘CHAIN 


Spinner 
Vee Var Yeon. f 
R 
sg es "7G ling [acl C 
Spinning / Terr tla 
“ Every Bead’s a Swivei 


PREVENTS KINKED 
and TWISTED LINES 
24K Gold, Copper MONEL BEAD CHAIN 


Gold Plate and with STAINLESS, 
Silver finish. RUST-PROOF SNAPS 


THE BEAD CHAIN MFG. CO. 
113 Mountain Grove Street, Bridgeport, Conn. 








80 ourpoor LIFE 





Jack and Charlie became more and 
more proficient. 

On our last fishing day, I landed a 
12-pound fish with a low-water Mar 
Lodge, No. 8. As I reached down to 
take the hook out, I saw two flies, side 
by side in the corner of the salmon’s 
mouth. One of them was attached to 
my three-pound-test leader and the 
other dangled a foot of four-pound-test 
leader. 

That night I found Jack and Charlie 
glowing with the success of a good day’s 


| fishing. 


“Those salmon were really wild to- 
day,” Charlie said. “I landed three up 
to 15 pounds and Jack lost one that he 
says weighed at least 25 pounds.” 

“I know,” I cut in. “That one took a 
Mer Lodge, No. 8. And Jack was fish- 
ing out a perfect cast, with no drag, 
plenty of slack line——”’ 

“How do you know?” Jack asked. 

“I caught the same fish,” I laughed. 
“Your fly was smack in the corner 
of his mouth, right beside mine. And 
after this, when you go in for weight 
guessing, cut it in half.” 


Jack grinned. “Well, anyway,” he 


said, “I’ve mastered that greased-line 
fishing. From now on, that’s for me.” 

And it’s for me, too. I was even more 
convinced by our experiences next day. 
We started upstream early in the morn- 
ing for the 20-mile stretch to the main 
camp. About halfway up, at the Falls 
Pool, we saw several other parties 
ashore, “‘boiling up” for their midmorn- 
ing cup of tea. We joined them, and it 
wasn’t long before both guides and an- 
glers were swapping stories. We soon 
learned that on the whole stretch of the 
river from the home pool to the falls, 
the high rod outside of our party had 
taken only eight fish in the past 10 
days. 

We all had the grace to look a little 
self-conscious as we turned in our tally 
for those 10 days—12 fish for Jack, 14 
for Charlie, and 69 for me, a total of 95 
salmon in a single trip. Our guides 
didn’t attempt to cover their smug looks. 
“Good fishing,” they agreed. “Very 
good fishing.” 

We thought it was very good fishing, 
too, and we felt more than grateful to 
Jock Scott and Arthur Wood for what 
they had taught us. THE END 





NOT ANY PORT 


(continued from page 35) 


convinced me I ought to get a cast net 
and learn to use it. It can give you 
almost as much sport as a rod. If, 


; after a few years of practice, I’m half 


as good at it as Frank Gibbs, I'll be 
right proud of myself. The three of us 
worked as a team, with Frank in the 
middle stalking mullet schools like a 
pointing dog. Nods of his head meant 
we moved forward, fanned out, or stood 
still. When the mullet were pocketed 
within range, the net would fly out, land 
with a resounding smack, and close in. 
Twenty minutes of this work got us 
several dozen baitfish. 

“Good haul,” said Frank. “Now we’ve 
got a couple of more miles to travel.” 

The inlet which leads into Big Slough 
is guarded by a mud bar, and its channel 


| twists in, around, and across the flats 


like tangled wire. There weren’t any 
channel markers to guide us, since the 
norther had washed out what few 
stakes there had been, so Frank steered 
the boat from memory and the color of 
the water. 

When we'd weaved and twisted for 
about half a mile, he cut the motor and 
poled over the flats which bordered the 
main channel. ‘“‘The mud stirred up by 
this poling will attract fish,” he said. 

A little farther along, George climbed 
out to fish by himself, while Frank and 
I continued up the slough. Soon we'd 
poled to an expanse of wide water, a 
place where the channel formed an I. 

“How about you fishing here ?’’ Frank 
said. “T’ll go farther up. You keep to 
the edge of the channel—you can tell it 
by the color of the water—and cross- 
cast your mullet into it. That looks like 
a good spot over there. It’s a sudden 
drop-off—and deep.” 

I followed his advice. The live mullet 
on my hook soared through the air and 


pancaked to a landing on the water at 
the intide edge of a hole. I raised my 
rod tip and steered the struggling lit- 
tle fish into deeper water. He swam 
about erratically, tugging lightly as he 
switched from one direction to another. 

Suddenly the mullet’s movements 
ceased, and my line tightened slowly. I 
stripped a couple of feet of it from the 
reel and played it out steadily. When it 
was all taken up, I thumbed the reel 
firmly and struck—hard. The fish at 
the end of the line returned my thrust 
fiercely, throwing all of his bulk into 
a roll that boiled the surface of the 
slough. The line sizzled, cutting a wide 
V of wake. 

I didn’t try to brake him just then. 
With a six-foot bait-casting rod and a 
fresh-water reel filled with 12-pound- 
test nylon line, it would have been fool- 
ish to try to hold a stout fellow like that 
until some of the fight was out of him. 
I just held the rod up, hoping the drag 
of the lengthening line would tire him. 

But it wasn’t going to be that simple. 
When my whirling spool had only a thin 
roll of line left on it I resorted to a 
light-tackle angler’s only alternative— 
a walk. I held the rod high and moved 
down the strange waters of the Texas 
slough. As I got underway, I hoped I 
could tell where the potholes were by 
the color of the water over them. 

George, who was casting into a chan- 
nel directly below me, turned, saw the 
fix I was in, and reeled in his mullet. 
Then, like a lion tamer, he directed me 
by whipping his rod and signaling with 
his free hand. It was lucky for me 
that he did. For as his rod and hand 
indicated danger, I veered to the left 
and was saved from a chin-deep pothole. 
Under George’s directions I made a 200- 
foot trek which put me slightly past 
him. 

At that point my fish changed his 
plans. Switching into a cross-slough 
course, he raced into a stretch of shal- 





lows. Then he stopped, tilted his head 
downward, and bored to the bottom. 
This maneuver exposed his tail and 
enough of his body to reveal his identi- 
ty. Coppery scales glinted in the sun. 
Reflections made the water around him 
look like a film of bronze paint. 

“Man,” said George, “what a beauty 
of a redfish. Put a little rein on him. 
He’s liable to rub that hook out of his 
jaw.” 

I whipped back with my rod as hard 
as I dared, anc gradually the fish rolled 
back to the horizontal. But then, losing 
no time collecting himself, he started 
away at a lively clip—in my direction. 
I managed to crank in 50 feet of line 
before the red, standing on his head 
once more, nosed into grassy bottom. 

“They love to pull that stunt,’”’ George 
laughed. 

When I vrodded the fish underway 
again, I triea to snub up with the line 
and bring him toward me. He let him- 
self be led for 20 icet, then, shaking 
his head mulishly, he struck out for 
deeper water. 


Mt of the wildness went out of him 
after he entered the channel. He 
stopped and dug toward bottom, weav- 
ing back and forth, occasionally thump- 
ing his weight against the line. Taking 
advantage of the static situation to ad- 
vance 15 yards, I managed to turn him 
and start him toward me. A few min- 
utes later, with a deft sweep of his 
wide, long-stemmed net, George had 
him pocketed. 

“Yeah, man,” he yelled. He whooped 
it up to attract Frank, who was making 
mullet-magic farther up the slough. 
“This red’ll go nine or 10 pounds if he’ll 
go a grain.” 

“Newcomer’s luck!” Frank retorted. 

My red was the largest of the day. 
The ones Frank and George caught 
ranged from two to seven pounds. 

Later, while using a spinning outfit, 
I took a four-pound red that fascinated 
me because it had two spots, instead of 
one, at the base of its tail. It was the 
first red I’d ever caught which was 
marked that way. 

The water cleared considerably with 
the midafternoon tide, and the change 
had a stimulating effect on the slough’s 
finned life. Jumping mullet ranged 
farther over the flats, and now and then 
I saw signs of predatory fish. Even the 
sluggish six-foot garfish which cruised 
by me at intervals seemed to perk up 
a bit. 

I forgot about the gar when a heavy 
redfish came to the surface and rolled 
with a startling slo-o0o-oomph! I used 
every trick I knew to present my mullet 
enticingly. I floated it to where he’d 
shown, drew it slowly, then fast, let it 
settle on bottom, raised it, even skitteved 


it over the surface. Finally I put on a} 


fresh mullet, impaling it lightly above 
the tail with a small, short-shanked 
No. 7 hook. But the red scorned it. 
Discouraged, I was reeling in when, 
not more than five yards from me, 
something shot across the shallows and 
struck savagely. The line raced a few 
feet. Then a silvery fish leaped out of 
glitters of spray. His trim, racy form 
and dark speckles identified him as a 
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TRUE MOCCASIN 
CONSTRUCTION 


Cross-section shows how 
Russell’s true moccasin de- 
sign “cradles” the leather 
to give moximum 
comfort to any 

foot. 


Russell true moccasins are hand 
sewed to your individual meas- Send 
ure — for fishing, hunting, vaca- 
tioning, golf, and for every day 


wear. The entire family can enjoy for free 


the comfort of Russells. See your 


= dealer or write for free catalog Ca 

BL and price list. talog 
for Men & Women W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN COMPANY 
8 Park Avenue Berlin, Wisconsin 








THE SECRETS OF «+ - 


Bud Stewart’s ‘“‘Pad-Hopper’’ 
surface popping lure carrisuin’ | \ CAT ‘a S d IN 


i) Catch more, bigger 
i, catfish. Get that fa- 
mous catfishing hand- 
book by Joe Mathers. Full of prac- 
tical and scientific secrets and tested —— 
Amateurs and old-timers say “it’s top flight.” 
—_ pages, 50 topics. $1.00 postpaid. Order hg 


' lay. 
A weedless Bass Getter! A_ must! Jumps lily pads, stumps, FISHERMAN’S NOTES MARSMALLTOWN, iowa 


reeds—anywhere—Spinning $1.25, Cast $1.35, Muskie $1.50, 
Pa rod, § ‘ in ermen! Make ‘any lure weedless. The Pad ~ 
lopper’s guards it any hook. Bright red, pliable, bleeding 
Plastic. $1.00 makes several lures weedless, easy te apply. ADDS ACTION To 
BUD STEWART i aeeteenemenaaiiniael 


Custom Bait Maker 
1032 Ann Arbor St. Flint, Mich., Dept. B 


























More Sportsmen Buy 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
ON AMERICA’S NEWSSTANDS THAN BUY 
ANY OTHER MAGAZINE IN THE FIELD PORK RIND 


. DIDN'T SOMEBODY TELL ME sh Q” 
W Tal}! 


ABOUT THE AMAZING 


This is @ question many fish ask when they hear about the Flatfish for 
the first time. They are surprised to learn that it has long been the world’s 
largest selling) plug—over 13,000,000 soid. Believe it or not, it beats other 
baits a hundred ways for action. It not only attracts the fish—it reaily 
connects. Try it and see! 


BUY ‘EM BY THE DOZEN! 


Made in 18 sizes and 23 colors. Underwater, surface and trolling 
models, $1.35, Musky, $1.45. Fly-rod size, $1.10. Midget 
models, $1.00 and $1.10. Extra large models (5‘', 51°’ and 
6’') $2.00, $2.25 and $2.50. 
Send for FREE 48-page booklet with plug- 
fishing secrets of famous anglers. 


HELIN TACKLE CO. . el 
3669 Meldrum Detroit 7, Mich. CATALOG 


suty, 1954 8] 























The ALMA - 
IDEAL FOR 
TRAVEL AND SPORT 


In just 20 compact feet Alma has 
designed a new, completely dif- 
ferent trailer that sleeps 4 adults 
yet has a living room almost 14 
feet long. Sturdy and fully 
equipped—gas stove, gas heater, 
electric refrigeration and a mod- 
ern flush toilet with shower, it's 
ideal for sport, for travel, for bus- 
iness ... yes, for permanent living. 
Exteriors are lifetime aluminum. 
Interiors are beautifully finished 
in a scuft-proof, washable plastic 
over wood. You'll be delighted 
with the unusual closet and stor- 
age space, the ease with which it 
pulls. Best of all it's priced right 
— only 1995.00 fob Alma. Don't 
miss it! 
Equipped with Alma's ex- 
clusive IN-A-WALL bed. 


write for literature 


ALMA TRAILER CO. 


ALMA, MICHIGAN 





TU ARREL KNOTS 


Quick — EASY — ANYWHERE 
ND" is wy 


‘s frien 


harp. ; . 
po $1 FOR YOUR “THIRD HAND’ 


propucts CO. 
PORTAGE 6 Avrora, Ohio 





RELIEF ...OR YOUR MONEY BACK 
Simple, easy to wear truss 
made by old surgical house. 
You risk nothing. Write for 
free booklet. Don’t delay. 


WEB CO. Dept. OL-7, Hagerstown, Md. 





2 PIECE HOLLOW 
TRANSPARENT 
PLASTIC LURE 


POSTPAID 
OraecT 
CASH. CHECK. 
M.O. OR 

c.o0.D. 


WZ UA) $ 
with live fireflies 


or fluorescent material 
DAY FISHING -1001 color or insect combinations 


FIRE-LITE MFG. CORP. 
209 N. JACKSON, GREENCASTLE, INDIANA 


GUARANTEED TO CATCH FISH! 
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Southern-type weakfish called, around 
the Gulf, speckled or spotted sea trout— 
or speck for short. The speck rose 
again, not so high this time, and plopped 
back free. 

“So you're getting strikes from specks 
too,” a voice behind me said. It was 
Frank, and he held up 2% stringer of 
three specks. “I think the slough’s in 
shape to use artificials.” He opened 
his kit and took out a piece of amber 
plastic molded into the form of a bull 
shrimp. “Tie on one of these,” he 
suggested, ‘and we’ll try poling over 
the flats awhile, until sundown. That’s 
when specks usually concentrate in 
the channels.” 


didn’t need any sales talk, for poling 

and drifting over the flats for spotted 
weakfish is one of my favorite sports. 
The fish cruise over grassy bottoms 
and settle in potholes ranging from 
three to six feet in diameter. Over 
these potholes the water is a shade 
or two lighter, but it takes practice 
to spot them. 

I’m one who prefers a long, limber 
rod in fishing for specks from a boat. 
Its sensitive action is more fun and 
gives you better command of the line 
in case you switch to surface lures. So 
I took my medium-light spinning out- 
fit and tied the plastic shrimp to its 
monofilament line. Then I climbed into 
the boat with Frank. We called to 
George, motioning for him to join us, 
but he waved us on. 

“George likes to keep his feet soak- 
ing,” Frank said. Besides, he wants to 
be on hand when the specks start crowd- 
ing the channel. 

Frank poled the skiff silently across 
the flats. Absolute quiet in stalking 
specks is important, for they’re ex- 
tremely sensitive to vibration. A pole 
that’s clunked against the side of a 
boat, or a heavy foot, will panic them. 
I noticed that Frank had placed our 
tackle boxes, the anchor, the gas can, 
and other equipment, so that a sudden 
lurch of the boat wouldn’t cause a 
clattering upset. 

“That ought to be a good hole just 
off the bow,” Frank said, pointing to a 
spot some 35 feet beyond me. “Cast 
your shrimp into it, sink it, and draw 
back slowly.” 

The shrimp landed near the center 
of the light-hued water and disappeared. 
When I felt it strike bottom, I closed 
the pick-up finger of the reel and began 
the retrieve. 

“Man, this is fishing,” I said when a 
speck clobbered the shrimp. A few 
minutes later, Frank’s cast also got a 
fish. 

Landing a speck—or a weakfish of 
any description, north or south—calls 
for deft handling of tackle. He’s so 
fast and shifty that, given an instant 
of slack, he’ll be off. If you strike him 
too hard the hook will pull free eight 
times out of 10. As for his strength 
and ability to fight, the name weakfish 
is libelous. ‘“Weakmouth” would be 
more like it, for the name actually 
derives from the thin, easily torn car- 
tilage of his mouth. 

The storm-made famine had left the 
specks ravenous. Every pothole we 


tried produced fish weighing from one 
to 2% pounds. Catching them with 
under-water lures was a little too easy 
to be called sporting. I was thinking 
of putting on a feathered popping plug 
when Frank asked, “Did you ever see 
a spoon walked on the water?” 

“No,” I said. “Sounds interesting. 
How’s it done?” 

Frank came up with two small spoons 
with bucktails. He tied one on his line 
and passed me the other. “Walking a 
metal spoon on water can’t be done 
with just any rod,” he said. “It takes 
a long, whippy tip. I think yours might 
get by.” 

The rod Frank was using was over 
eight feet long, with a spinning reel 
that remained on top as he fished. This 
unorthodox arrangement required some 
adapting on Frank’s part, but he’s the 
sort who likes to see what he’s doing 
all the time. 

‘Bringing his rod back easily, Frank 
cast his spoon over a pothole with a 
smooth, liquid snap. The instant the 
spoon landed, Frank started it back, 
holding his rod tip high and moving 
the spoon back and forth steadily as 
he reeled so it wouldn’t sink. Some- 
times two or three specks would be 
chasing it. 

I had to learn by trial and error 
before I could work out the correct 
rhythm for walking a spoon. Even 
though I wasn’t as skillful as Frank, 
the specks were eager to grab at my 
offerings. 

Finally I said, “It’s time I lent you 
one of my lures. Ever work a popper 
over these specks?” 

“No,” said Frank. “But I’d like to 
try it after I’ve seen it done.” 

As I’ve already explained, the noise 
of an oar or a footfall will scatter 
specks. But the sound of a hard-popped 
floating plug or floating bug has just 
the opposite effect. You can’t make 
one pop too loud. In fact, commercial 
Gulf fishermen use big-popping corks 
to lure their fish to their baits. Sport 
anglers cast out flat-headed bobbers 
rigged ahead of baited hooks, and evi- 
dently the specks figure that the pops 
and gurgles are the feeding noises of 
other fish. 


pow watched as I tied on a small 
popping plug, cast it, let it sit for 
a few seconds, and then started it off 
with the hardest pop I could manage. 
That plug was still in the air when a 
two-pound speck, leaping clear, pounced 
on it. Frank had the same results 
when he tried popping. Before an hour 
passed, three of my best lures had been 
clouted featherless. 

Shadows were lengthening over the 
meadows when we heard a whoop from 
down the slough. 

“This channel’s loaded with specks,” 
George yelled, and held up a stringer 
full of beauties. 

“Want to fish here awhile?” Frank 
asked me, after we’d poled on to join 
George. 

“You bet I do,” I said. “And by the 
way, next time you have a norther, 
how about sending me a telegram? 
I might be able to hop the next plane 
down.” THE END 





BULGE ON THE POTOMAC 


(continued from page 51) 


darkened from blue to smoky gray. The 
only sounds were the drone of insects 
and the gurgle of the current along the 
mudbank. It was easy to imagine we 
were on the edge of a tropical jungle, 
but not 15 miles downstream were half 
a million people. 

“Reckon we'd better use those min- 
nows,”’ Dorsey said after a while. 

We shoved off in the punt, drifted a 
way, and anchored 50 feet above a 
sizable pool. We baited our minnows, 
clamped a couple of buckshot on the 
leaders, and let the current carry the 
rigs down into the pool. Then we 
waited. And we waited some more. 
We'd been waiting for almost an hour 
when Dorsey suddenly hoisted his 200 
pounds to his feet, took the cover off 
the bait pail, and dumped the minnows 
into the river. “Enough of this,” he 
said. “If we want to catch any bass 
today we'll have to go find them.” 

One reason why Dorsey catches more 
Potomac smallmouths than most an- 
glers is that he knows the river almost 
as well as the bass do. In his mind is a 
picture of the river’s bottom showing 
ledges, pockets, and deep holes you'd 
never suspect existed. Each of his 
seemingly casual casts drops his plug in 
a spot where he knows a bass could 
very well be lying head-on to the flow. 
He doesn’t always hook a bass even if 
one’s there, but he doesn’t waste time 
fishing barren water. 

We floated downchannel with the 
current, which was beginning to run 
faster. I again resorted to my silver 
spoon and pork-rind strip, and worked 
what looked like good water in near 
the islands. Dorsey, fishing his favor- 
ite bottom-bumper lure, made _ spot 
casts into the flat water midstream. 

Half a mile downstream we drifted 
by an elderly gentleman who wore a 
big, floppy straw hat and was casting 
industriously from his punt. He told us 
that he wasn’t having much luck either. 
His was the first boat we’d seen all day. 
Though that particular reach of the 
Potomac is close to Washington, not 
many persons know about it, and a few 
dozen local fishermen have it pretty 
much to themselves. 

When we were across from the run 
where we'd started fishing that morn- 
ing I heard Dorsey grunt. “Fish 
bumped my bait,’ he said. 

He retrieved slowly, but the fish 
didn’t follow. He cast again, and eased 
the bait in. While I was watching him 
some vagrant current carried my spoon 
out of the slack water and into the 
channel. When I felt the pull of the 
current I started to reel in and got a 
good, solid strike. Confident the fish 
had hooked itself, I flipped the anti- 
reverse lever of my spinning reel. The 
bass ran across the current into slack 
water, and as I twisted the reel’s 
thumbscrew to increase the drag my 
rod arched sharply and the fish came 
out of the water. 

Smallmouths don’t usually jump like 
bigmouths, but this one put on a good 
show. Although his leaps weren’t high, 
he made half a dozen of them and 


skittered across the surface in a shower 
of spray. 

I heard Dorsey say, “I’ve got one,” 
but I was too busy just then to turn my 
head. My fish was coming upstream so 
quickly I couldn’t reel in fast enough 
to take in all the slack. He went under 
the boat, and kept on going for about 
10 yards. It was a gallant run but it 
took a lot of the moxie out of him, and 
after he’d made one more skittering 
jump and a plunge to the bottom I 
brought him up. He was a nice small- 
mouth—about 14 inches and an ounce 
or so over two pounds. While I was 
gloating over him Dorsey boated his 
fish, which was an inch shorter. 

Two fish on at once made us think 
we'd hit the jackpot, but we hadn’t. An 
hour’s casting didn’t get us another 
strike, and in that time the river rose 
a couple of inches and the water rush- 
ing over the dark ledges took on a yel- 
low tinge. “Before long we'll be able 
to walk across to Virginia on the mud,” 
Dorsey said. ‘“Let’s try along the banks 
of the islands. The water there will 
stay clear for a while.” 

We pulled up the anchor and put- 
putted over an old ford much used by 
both Federal and Confederate cavalry 
during the Civil War. “There’s a good 
place,” Dorsey said, and turned in 
toward a littie bay, or what some of 
the old rivermen call a “nook of water,” 
on the shore of one of the islands. 

By mid-afternoon the weather turned 
downright unwholesome. The brown- 
gray overcast turned to saffron yel- 
low, and the sun burning through it 
drained the river of its color and 
faded even the vivid green of the thickly 
timbered islands. Dorsey, who spent 


two years of World War II navigating | 


planes over the Burma-China hump, 


cocked an eye skyward and remarked | 
he was glad he wasn’t fiying. But get- | 
ting wet is the worst that’s likely to | 


happen to you on the Potomac in a 
flat-bottomed punt with an outboard to 
drive it, so we went on fishing. 

But not for long. It got dark sud- 
denly—dark as late dusk. Up the valley 


lighting forked across the purple sky, | 


The elderly gentleman in the floppy hat 
told us he wasn’t doing so well either 
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and we were about 50 yards off the is- 
land when the rain hit without wind or 
warning. It was the closest thing to 
solid water I’ve ever seen come out of 
the sky. We grabbed our windbreakers 
and pulled them on over shirts already 
plastered to our backs. Then, after 
maybe two minutes, the rain stopped. 

Dorsey shook the water out of his 
eyes like a man who’s just come up 
after a dive. He pointed toward the 
island. ‘Look at that,” he cried. Bass 
were feeding all along shore—breaking 
the surface as they gobbled the insects 
which the downpour had washed off the 
trees and brush along the banks. 

Without saying a word we both took 
off our deep-running lures and snapped 
on surface baits. Then we grabbed 
the poles and pushed the punt slantwise 
across the current toward a little bay. 
About 50 feet outside it we gently low- 
ered the anchor. 

I'd rigged my line with an inch-long 
yellow popper that sports a yellow 
hair tail; Dorsey’s choice was a larger 
black gurgler. We got strikes on the 
first cast and boated both fish—each 
about a foot long. 


hances are we'd have filled out our 

creel limits in half an hour—if we 
hadn’t seen something. What we saw 
at first wasn’t a fish, but a big bulge on 
the water about 20 feet from the boat. 
It was followed by a dimple so large it 
almost was a swirl, and then a little 
splash as part of a broad, bronze back 
broke the surface. It disappeared swift- 
ly, but the fish didn’t go deep. We 
followed its course by the bulge as it 
swam steadily toward a big gray rock 
sticking up out of the water on one 
side of the entrance to the little bay. 

“That’s a big one,’’ Dorsey said, 
sounding sort of out of breath. “I'll bet 
his lie is just below that rock. There’s 
a deep hole there. If———” 

It isn’t often you see unhooked small- 
mouths jump, but all that food washing 
down the river must have driven them 
crazy. That big boy came straight up 
out of the water until his tail was a 
foot above its surface, then smacked 
back. 

Dorsey and I looked at each other. 
Both of us wanted that bass, but it 
wouldn’t have made any sense for both 
of us to try for it. We were in Dorsey’s 
boat. That made me his guest—and 
he’s a Marylander. “Go ahead,” he 
said. “Cast to him.” 

I was tempted, but, after all, Dorsey’s 
my friend. I knew I couldn’t argue him 
into taking the first shot, so I fished a 
quarter out of my pocket, showed it to 
him, and spun it in the air. ‘“‘Heads,” he 
said. The coin plopped on my palm 
heads up. 

Dorsey eye-measured the distance, 
and cast. His plug hit the water 10 
feet upstream of the rock, and as the 
current carried it down slowly he 
twitched his rod tip and made the lure 
splash and gurgle. The plug drifted by 
the downstream end of the rock and 
approached the surface of the deep hole. 
Dorsey kept it splashing. If that big 
bass 

Just then a searing flash of lightning 
ripped through the sky, and a con- 


cussion jarred me ali the way down to 
my heels. Next thing I knew my hands 
and arms were tingling, there was a 
strong smell of brimstone in the air, and 
I was blinking my eyes to get the blind- 
ing blue-white glare out of them. 

When my sight cleared I saw Dorsey 
was still holding his rod, but it was 
drooping so its tip was inches from the 
water. Getting his vision back a mo- 
ment after I did, Dorsey raised the rod 
and looked down at the water for his 
plug. It was gone. 

Another bolt of lightning struck close 
on the island, and a split second later a 
terrific thunderclap tried to beat in our 
eardrums. Dorsey paid no attention. 
He thumbed his reel lightly, pushed on 
its click, and struck. The rod bent 
sharply. 

“Got him,” Dorsey said. 
going like hell.” 

The fish kept going and the rod 
jerked and quivered, but Dorsey held 
on. Then the rod snapped straight, and 


“But he’s 


The bass made a frantic run, jumped 
high and straight, shook itself violently 


he reeled in fast. When he got the 
slack out the line, it was pointing down 
into that deep hole just downstream of 
the gray rock. 

Then the wind hit us. It came down 
the valley with a roar and a groan, and 
was so solid you could lean against it. 
It clawed the mirror-smooth water into 
foam-capped waves, but in half a min- 
ute it blew on downriver and everything 
was still again. 

Dorsey hadn’t even looked up. ‘“He’s 
way down deep,” he said. “I’ve got to 
bring him up.” He began to reel in 
slowly while concentrating on the taut 
line. “Here he comes.” 

The bass rushed out of the water 
spangled with spray, and in the white 
flashes of forked lightning it looked 
bigger than any bass I’d ever seen. It 
jumped straight and high, shaking vio- 
lently in its effort to throw the plug 
hanging from its lower lip. Then it 
splashed back and went off on a frantic 
run. Dorsey stopped it, but 20 feet 
from the boat the fish jumped again, 
flopped back with a loud splash, and 
zoomed upstream. 

Dorsey kept the pressure on, and 
slowly the fish came back. When it 
saw the boat it started another run, but 
two minutes later was on its side next 





to the punt. Dorsey got a grip on its 
lower lip and lifted it in. 

“Biggest smallmouth I ever caught,” 
he said. “Four pounds and a half— 
maybe even five.” ® 

We took a good deal of water over 
the bow going back across the river, 
but it didn’t matter. “Going fishing to- 
morrow ?”’ I asked when we were over 
the worst of it. 

Dorsey shook his head. “Got to 
work,” he said. ‘“‘Anyhow, the river will 
be too muddy. But it sure paid off to- 
day!” THE END 





THE BEAVERKILL 


(continued from page 37) 


It has bought up many of the choicest 
pools and stretches of the Beaverkill, 
and now owns 15% miles of perpetual 
public fishing rights. In addition, the 
state has also been active in controlling 
pollution by factories which released 
poisonous waste into the river. 

Not many years ago dead fish, killed 
by acid factory refuse, could be found 
at alarmingly close intervals. The 
regular occurrence of what were de- 
clared to be “accidental” discharges of 
wastes gradually aroused anglers and 
residents. The department’s pollution 
unit chased down the stink, and it’s 
mostly all over now. 

At Roscoe the Beaverkill is joined 
by the Willowemoc, a river of equal 
size which originates near it but swings 
in a big loop to drain another water- 
shed. There the river grows up. The 
Junction Pool is the first of a series of 
famous pools and runs that extend 12 
miles downstream. This is the stretch 
known as the Big Water, and is the sec- 
tion usually referred to when a man 
says he’s fished the Beaverkill. Barn- 
hart’s, Cairns’, Lockwood’s, Painter 
Bend, Schoolhouse, Cook’s Falls, Bax- 
ter’s—each pool has its individual traits 
which may vary from easy charm to 
downright irascibility. The better ac- 
quainted you become with them the 
more intrigued you will be, for there’s 
something about the Beaverkill that’s 
different. It abhors standardization, 
and seems to shape its pools in such a 
fashion that each presents a different 
problem. 

The development of the Beaverkill to 
its present stature as a truly superla- 
tive trout river began in the late 1800's 
when brown trout were introduced into 
it. Up to that time the stream con- 
tained nothing but eastern brook or 
“native” trout, but the brooks were 
never given a chance to grow up. It 
was all wet-fly fishing in those days, 
with no size or creel limits. Fish ran 
from five to 10 inches long, according 
to an oldtimer I knew, and when some 
lucky angler took a pound trout the 
boys would gather around that night 
and break out a bottle. 

The trout refused to grow up, and so 
did the fishermen. Their wails of an- 
guish could be heard clear to Albany 
when the authorities planted the foreign 
brown trout in the Beaverkill and other 
Catskill rivers. But the browns took 


hold and multiplied rapidly. Native 


trout gradually began to thin out and | 


rainbow trout—which had been planted 
from time to time—worked down- 
stream, following their ancient urge to 
find salt water. 

Brown trout differ in several respects 
from brooks. They can stand warmer 
water, for one thing, and since some 
warming of the Beaverkill’s water was 
inevitable, due to the cutting of heavy 
timber, this proved to be a decided ad- 
vantage. 


ence Beaverkill anglers found between 
the two species was that the brown is 
a very choosy feeder. He’s not a fall 
guy for any lure that comes drifting by. 
He may pass up a squirming night 
crawler artfully hooked and presented, 
or a well-fished wet fly, and he’s not 
easily sold on a spinner or live minnow. 
But even when he gets to be four 
pounds or more he may often succumb 
to a tiny dry fly. 

Most of the old-timers who fished the 
river were used to a soft thing, and 
they hated the brown trout. The new 
fish were too smart for them. But to 
one man the brown spelled opportunity. 
He was Theodore Gordon, an accom- 
plished flyfisherman and student of an- 
gling literature. He’d known about the 
productiveness of the dry fly in England 
for a long time, and England had the 
same brown trout that were doing so 
well in the Beaverkill. As Gordon 
watched fish feed on the abundant nat- 
ural hatches, rolling and slashing at 
insects on the surface, he reasoned that 
fishing a floating or “dry’’ fly must be 
not only the natural way but also the 
most artful of all angling methods. 


ut fishing a conventional flat wet fly 
that way was a poor compromise. 
He needed patterns of genuine floaters. 
So he wrote to England’s noted author- 
ity F. M. Halford, and Halford not only 
gave him some good advice but also 
sent over a group of beautiful dry flies. 
Using them as source material, Gordon, 
already a skillful fly tyer, started mak- 
ing floaters. 
He studied and copied the insects 


found on the Beaverkill and the neigh- | 
boring Neversink River and experi- | 


mented with patterns and methods of 
fishing them. That was in 1890. By the 


turn of the century Theodore Gordon | 
had gone a long way toward changing | 


the nation’s angling habits. And the 


Beaverkill, which was his laboratory | 
with the | 


much of the time, shares 
Neversink the distinction of being the 
birthplace of the dry fly as we know it 
today. Gordon is probably best re- 
membered now for the pattern that 
bears his name—the Quill Gordon. 

The Beaverkill has probably inspired 
as many fly patterns as any river in 
America. Largely because of Gordon’s 
influence, the Sullivan County school of 
fly tyers—Walt and Winnie Dette, the 
Harry Darbees, Reuben Cross, and Roy 
Steenrod among them—produce exqui- 
site floaters. Among the flies that were 
either originated or developed on the 
Beaverkill are the Red Fox and Gray 
Fox, Light and Dark Cahill (tied with 
split upright wings of wood duck), 


The brown also grew faster. | 
But probably the most marked differ- | 
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Pink Lady Bivisibie, Hendrickson, Blue 
Bivisible, Fan-wing Royal Coachman, 
and Spent Woodruff. 

Some of the flies are frank imitations 
of natural insects peculiar to the river; 
others are pure inventions, but all can 
be killers under certain circumstances. 
No fly has paid off better for me than 
the Spent Woodruff—not only on the 
Beaverkill but on the Gallatin and 
Madison of the West, and streams and 
rivers in Vermont, Maine, and Canada. 


never fish Barnhart’s Pool—one of 

my favorites—-without recalling an 
incredible experience I had there one 
evening in mid-June. Hoping for a late 
hatch of flies, I’d drifted to the tail of 
this piece of water after a fruitless aft- 
ernoon on the river. Soon after the sun 
went down the flies came up, a living 
curtain of insects that seemed to ripple 
as though wind-blown. The surface of 
the pool was churned with the rings of 
boiling fish. Twice I saw a heavy brown 
vault full length and fall back heavily. 
It was one of those rare occasions when 
fish literally go crazy—and I had the 
pool to myself. 

Catching a living fly, I compared’ it 
with my frauds. A dead ringer for a 
Light Cahill, I thought. I was wrong. I 
cast and cast, but not a trout rose. 
Switching to a Hendrickson brought 
nothing better. Once my fly landed on 
a floating natural—the hatch was that 
thick—knocking it sideways. A brownie 
rose instantly, seized the natural, and 
insolently flipped my fake two inches 
into the air. 

I was sweating now and gradually 
shortening the tippet of the leader by 
tying on pattern after pattern. I got 
one rise, but it turned out to be a fall- 
fish. In desperation I decided to try 
something off the track—the Spent 
Woodruff. Few patterns could have 
been more unlike the natural hatch, and 
I chucked the thing onto the pool with- 
out enthusiasm. Smack! Spray flew, 
and when I struck there was weight. It 
was a 10-inch trout--small change, but 
better than nothing. This had to be a 
fluke; it couldn’t happen again. But a 
couple of casts later I tied into a pound 
fish and escorted him hastily to the net, 
hoping at the same time that the hatch 
would hold. 

Insects continued to swarm and I 
netted two more good trout before a 
vicious customer with teeth like a buzz 
saw snipped one wing and half the body 
off my Woodruff. I quickly tied on an- 
other and cast for him. He lay about 
50 feet from me, at the edge of a rock 
near the railroad embankment. One 
float ...two.... He took it on the 
third cast with a smash like bass hit- 
ting a plug, and he ran 20 feet before 
clearing the water in a fine leap. Then 
he settled in and I had to beat him 
down inch by inch. The light had faded 
to an afterglow before I finally netted 
this one. With long, undershot jaw and 
wicked eye, the old dog was no beauty, 
but he weighed nearly three pounds. 
When I looked up again, the hatch was 
over. Not an insect remained. Let them 
| go, I mused, they didn’t do me any 
good anyhow. Now, I said to myself, 
I'll have to revise my theories—or pre- 


tend this never happened. But of course 
I did neither. 

Through the years the Beaverkill’s 
waters havg wet some weird creations 
designed by inventive anglers seeking 
the absolute trout lure. One of these 
was Louis Rhead who gained consider- 
able notoriety in the early ’20’s by 
preaching the gospel of duplicating 
nature in making fish lures. But 
Rhead’s ideas of what duplicated nature 
conflicted violently with those of Gor- 
don, Halford, and other natural-imita- 
tion proponents. Rhead produced and 
marketed a line of lures that had some 
startling features. The detached body 
(an idea he didn’t originate) was one of 
his pets. Another was the reverse dry 
fly—a conventional fly tied backward, 
with hackle and wings at the bend of 
the hook—to be fished downstream. His 
artificial hellgrammites, frogs, and 
cra’'vfish were amazing examples of in- 
genuity, sporting feathers, yarn, rubber 
bands, flexible wire—almost anything. 

Rhead was a little fellow with fiery 
disposition, and the boys at the hotel 
where he stayed delighted in ribbing 
him. He was a graceful caster and 
could have been a great fly fisherman, 
but he preferred experiment to results. 
He rarely took fish, but occasionally 
he’d turn up with a trout that slew his 
critics. 

Laté one afternoon I came on him in 
the lower end of Cairns’ Pool. He stood 
in knee-deep water, gripping a bowed 
rod and watching the taut line as it 
slowly sawed upstream. Save for his 
long, white hair waving in the wind, he 
might have been a statue. When I 
called, he turned and said, “Stand by. 
I have a lunker hooked and he’s about 
played out.’”” He slowly worked the fish 
toward shore. Then, keeping his rod 
tip high, he got a brogue alongside the 
trout in shallow water and with a 
mighty kick sent it sailing up among 
the rocks. 

It was a fine brown that weighed over 
four pounds, but what interested me 
most was that Rhead had trouble get- 
ting the lure out of its throat. When he 
finally yanked it out it proved to be one 
of his artificial frogs. At the hotel that 
night conversation lagged; what was 
there to say? 


or most of us, the Beaverkill means 

the Big Water—that stretch from 
Junction Pool, at Roscoe, down to 
Cook’s Falls or even to Baxter’s or 
Peakville. When there’s a reasonable 
hatch up I can take enough fish to 
satisfy me by visiting a few pools such 
as Lockwood’s, Schoolhouse, or Painter 
Bend. if they’re not rising well I can 
usually drum up a few by pounding the 
heavy rips and pockets with a Fan- 
wing Royal Coachman or a big, buoyant 
bivisible. But after several days of 
bucking a heavy current, I’m ready for 
something quiet and intimate. 

For me, nothing fills that prescription 
better than the smaller Beaverkill above 
the forks at Roscoe, where the Willo- 
wemoc enters. Wading is easy and 
there’s a never-ending succession of 
riffes, runs, pools, and pockets, many 
bordered by ledge rock covered with 
moss, lichens, and ferns. Trout average 
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smaller there than below and they are 
shyer and harder to take, but it’s a 
great place to experiment with small, 
delicately-tied flies and fine leaders. 

From above Route 17 to Rockland 
there’s good open water. Some of it is 
private but unposted and the balance 
is state-owned and open to the public. 
Several clubs control closed water from 
Rockland up to the Beaverkill Camp- 
site, but open fishing is available. 

The Beaverkill Campsite is for you if 
you plan on camping. It’s at Beaverkill 
Post Office, several miles upriver from 
Roscoe, in a lovely natural setting. An 
old covered bridge spans the river over 
a deep pool, and sometimes I take some 
nice little native trout in the cool 
shadows of the abutments with a tiny 
No. 16 dry fly and 4X leader. The state 
owns a generous stretch of water, with 
good pockets and runs, above and be- 
low the campsite. 

The campsite has 53 permanent fire- 
places, running water, and sanitary fa- 
cilities. Wood for fires, fresh vegetables, 
eggs, and other foods are readily avail- 
able. It makes a fine headquarters, 
since most of the best fishing on the 
Beaverkill and Willowemoc can be 
reached within easy driving distance. 

The Beaverkill is primarily a dry-fly 
stream, and when conditions are right a 
good man with a floater will easily 
wash out a fisherman using any other 
method. But it’s another story when 
the water has warmed and the big in- 
sect hatches are over. Then the trout 
retire to deep holes and refuse to feed 
during the day. There are some big 
dogs in the river that should be re- 
moved in the interest of conservation, 
and if any excuse is needed for night 
fishing that’s as good as any. 


tumbling around a trout river on a 

dark mght is tricky, but if you're 
durable and thick-skinned there may be 
exceptional rewards awaiting you. 
Many of the largest trout taken from 
the Beaverkill were hooked on dark 
nights. I’ve had my share. In fact my 
most memorable trout, a brown weigh- 
ing just under seven pounds, came out 
of Cairns’ Pool. 

I hooked him around midnight on a 
fly I'd improvised by dipping a big 
White Miller into a bottle of India ink 
and letting it dry. I played him for 
about 20 minutes with mingled excite- 
ment, hope, and desperation—then the 
leader broke. Next day it rained, and 
a local angler, fishing Cairns’ murky 
waters with a night crawler, caught a 
huge brown. It was a wicked-looking 
character with great hooked jaw and 
cavernous mouth, and from that mouth 
trailed a foot of leader—tied to my fly! 

The Beaverkill is not the final answer 
to the questing angler’s search for 
Utopia, of course. Having sampled a 
generous cross-section of America’s 
noted trout waters, I discovered long 
ago that conveniently reachable fisher- 
men’s paradises exist only in grossly ex- 
aggerated tourist folders. The Beaver- 
kill is never a pushover, and it doesn’t 
court casual acquaintances, but the 
angler who will take the time and pains 
to learn the river and its whims will be 
richly rewarded. THE END 
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== SHOOTING 


JACK O’CONNOR 


DON’T SHRUG OFF 


hen someone presses the trigger 
\\/ of a loaded firearm and the fir- 

ing pin falls, things begin to 
happen. As the primer ignites, the 
powder charge begins to burn. The 
resultant gas pushes the bullet or shot 
charge in one direction, the weapon 
in another. 

The idea is to speed the projectile 
on its way. Recoil—the movement of 
the weapon to the rear-—is something 
we have to put up with. If it’s very 
severe we try to take the sting out 
of it, ignore it, or pretend we don’t 
mind it. 

Whatever our attitude toward it, 
though, it is there. The recoil of the 
humble .22 short cartridge is so slight 
that we say there is none. On the other 
hand the recoil of the .600 Nitro Ex- 
press might break a man’s shoulder 
if he shot a rifle chambered for that 
formidable cartridge while he was lying 
prone. The difference between the two 
is only in degree. The .600 Nitro Ex- 
press cartridge produces more recoil 
than the .22 short because it moves a 
heavier bullet and moves it faster. 


Measuring free recoil. 


from wires, swings back like a pendulum when touched off 
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Everything that goes out the end 
of the barrel helps produce recoil. In 
the shotgun, the weight of the wads 
must be included, along with that of 
the shot charge. A cartridge loaded 
with black powder will produce. more 
recoil than smokeless would, in giving 
a bullet of a certain weight a certain 
velocity, because black powder burns 
“dirty.” It is not cleanly consumed 
like smokeless but instead throws out 
a cloud of smoke—containing soot, 
clinkers, and what not—that affects 
recoil. 

As an example, the Winchester Model 
1886 rifle, giving a 300-gr. bullet a 
muzzle velocity of 1,530 foot seconds, 
delivered a recoil of 11.38 foot pounds 
with smokeless powder, 16.53 foot 
pounds with black powder. This is 
from Col. Townsend Whelen’s fine book, 
Small Arms Design and Ballistics. 

The larger the hole in the end of the 
barrel, the greater the recoil, as the 
gases emerging from the muzzle have 
a jet effect which pushes the gun back- 
ward. Everyone has noticed that a 
20 gauge shotgun kicks less than a 16, 


RECOIL 


a 16 less than a 12, and a 12 less than 
a 10. Part of this is due to the fact 
that the 20 gauge usually burns less 
powder and throws less shot out of the 
end of the barrel than a 16 gauge. But 
even if a 20 and a 16 of the same weight 
used precisely the same shot and pow- 
der charges, the 20 gauge would still 
kick somewhat less because of this jet 
effect. 


—. the maximum 16 gauge load 


is precisely what the standard 12 
gauge load is, but because of its larger 
cross-sectional area the 12 gauge kicks 
harder. What the pressure of a 12 gauge 
is at the muzzle, I do not know; but 
peak pressures are between 10,000 and 
12,000 pounds per square inch. Suppose 
that at the muzzle the pressure has 
fallen off to only 5,000. Since the cross- 
sectional area of the muzzle of a cyl- 
inder-bored 12 gauge is .424 sq. in., over 
2,000 pounds of pressure is actually 
turned loose for an instant, and such 
pressure is bound to make itself felt. 

The farther up the barrel the pressure 
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High point corresponds to so many foot pounds of free recoil. 
Gun weight can be varied by disks attached to the buttplate 





is taken, the lower the pressure is. 
That’s why the steel at the muzzles of 
shotguns can be thin without having A 

the barrels blow up. That’s also the 

chief reason why a long-barreled gun 

produces less kick, both real and ap- 

parent, than its short-barreled brother. 3 POWER 
Gas pressure is actually lower when 

it leaves the muzzle. It seems to kick SCOPE 
less because it makes less noise—-be- 
cause the pressure is lower and also 
because the muzzle is farther from the 
shooter’s ears. 

The heavier the gun, the less the 
recoil. A gun weighing twice as much 
will kick half as much. If the gun 
weighed just what the projectile weighs, 
it would recoil backward as fast as the 
projectile goes forward. 
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gave slightly less recoil, or 31.2. For canned MODEL K4 SERIES 60 


sake of comparison, the .30/06 with ‘ =P 
the 220-gr. bullet at a muzzle velocity of Shown with Weaver Split-Ring 
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2,400 foot seconds gives 19 foot pounds 
of free recoil, and with the 180-gr. value anywhere at any price. Scope $45.00; Mount $9.75. 
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Bullet from a Model 94 Winchester takes 
its own picture upon breaking wire. Note 
jet effect of the gases from the muzzle. 
All else being equal, the heavier and 
faster the bullet the greater the recoil 


with the same load gives 21 foot pounds, 
and if the gun weighs 8% Ib. the recoil 
has fallen to 19.7. 

But now let’s put a maximum 2%- 
in. 12 gauge duck load in that light 12 
gauge of mine. The resultant recoil is 
about 32 foot pounds, or about that 
of the .375 Magnum. I shoot pheasants 
with that load a lot, and as one would 
expect I also get kicked. Once I took 
a shot at a quail with that load. My feet 
were out of position and the gun butt 
was not at my shoulder when I touched 
off. The result was an exceedingly 
painful Charley horse on my upper arm. 


Nw ae most people would say 


they’re kicked worse by a_.375 
Magnum than by a 12 gauge shotgun 
with duck loads. Why is this? Partly 
it’s because the .375 has a formidable 
reputation. It’s a Big Bertha and 
we know it’s going to murder us. Be- 
sides, we generally shoot a shotgun 
in an easy and relaxed position, where- 
as we stand up stiffer to let off a rifle. 
Those who do a good deal of shotgun 
patterning, aiming the shotgun at a 
mark as they would a rifle, know that 
a medium-weight 12 gauge with max- 
imum loads can belt them about a bit. 

A .375 Magnum does kick, as the 
man knows who runs a couple of boxes 
of cartridges through one in an after- 
noon. But he hasn’t seen anything. 
Elephant cartridges of the .450-.470 
Nitro Express class turn up from 50 
to 65 foot pounds of recoil, and the 
formidable .600 Nitro Express around 
100 foot pounds. 

Apart from the actual number of 
foot pounds of free recoil delivered, 
much of the recoil effect is psychological. 
Noise is an important factor. Plug 
your ears, and the gun you’re shooting 
seems to kick less. That’s why muzzle 
brakes are not an unmixed blessing. 
They cut down on recoil but they in- 
crease the noise. Citizen shooting a 
weapon so equipped hears the loud 
noise, thinks he’s being killed. 

The stock is enormously important, 
too. A leng, straight stock brings 
recoil back in a straight line, keeps 
the thumb away from the nose, and in 
effect ‘kicks less.’’ A short, crooked 
stock acts as a lever to bring the comb 
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up hard against the cheek, and there- 
fore the gun seems to kick more. 

A large, flat buttplate distributes re- 
coil over a larger area and makes the 
gun seem to kick less. A curved, nar- 
row “rifle buttplate,’”’ such as used to 
be put on many lever-action factory 
rifles, concentrates recoil and seems 
to kick more. The most miserable rifle I 
ever fired was an old .405 with a rifle 
buttplate. It would make a flincher 
out of a brass monkey. The original mil- 
itary stock on the Model 1903 Spring- 
field made the considerable recoil of 
the .30/06 cartridge worse because the 
stock was too short and too crooked. 
Factory rifle stocks are much better 
than they used to be. Stocks on the 
Model 721 Remington, the Model 70 
Winchester, and the Model 99 Savage 
are good. Thirty years or so ago, stocks 
on the original Model 54 Winchesters 
and Model 30 Remingtons were turkeys. 

I have a superb Aguirre y Aranzabal 
16 gauge over-and-under. It was made 
in Spain, of course, apparently for use 
on driven birds. When I acquired it 
the gun shot about 2 ft. high at 30 yd., 
so I took it to a stockmaker and stood 
by while he whittled on it. Result is a 
stock with more drop at comb than at 
heel—a stock completely unlike any 
other I have. The measurements are: 
drop at comb, 1% in.; drop at heel, 
1%; length of pull, 14%; pitch, zero. 

That stock is an odd fish, but I al- 
most never miss a pheasant with it. I 
used it last season to shoot birds over a 
fine dog. The birds were jumping fast, 
and since the gun still shoots a bit high, I 
had a built-in lead. The heaviest loads 
give no apparent recoil whatever. I 
get no sock at all on the cheekbone 
from the comb, because as the gun goes 
back the face moves forward toward 
the lower part of the comb. Scope stocks 
for rifles of heavy recoil are now being 
designed like that, with Monte Carlo 
combs that slant forword, so when the 
rifle is fired the comb is pushed away 
from the cheek instead of into it. 

The gun with a wide, hand-filling 
fore-end a man can hang onto gives 
less recoil than does the gun with the 
little skimpy splinter fore-end, because 
the big fore-end lets the shooter take 
up sore of the recoil with his left hand 
instead of with his shoulder. A rubber 


recoil pad absorbs some of the shock. 

Variable chokes with ventilated cages 
cut down on recoil since they divert 
powder gases and in some cases even 
put them to work neutralizing other 
recoil factors. Devices like the Cutts 
Compensator, POWer-PAC, Weaver- 
Choke, and Ventilated Poly-Choke cut 
recoil from 20 to 40 percent. But they 
increase and sharpen report, which like 
the actual blast can be particularly 
unpleasant to anybody standing beside 
the shooter. 


imilarly, muzzle brakes like the 

Johnson reduce recoil by as much 
as 50 percent by diverting the gases, 
but blast and noise are increased. 
Harvey Anderson, who built my .450 
Watts, cut slots in the barrel near the 
muzzle to form an integral muzzle 
brake. Recoil of that powerful cannon 
was less than the unbraked .375, but 
although the blast did not bother me 
it mowed down spectators. I once had 
a muzzle brake on a light .300 Weath- 
erby. The blast practically blew my 
hat off every time I fired it, and if 
I shot on dusty ground while either 
prone or seated, the blast raised a cloud 
92 ft. high. Two evils—recoil and 
blast. Take your pick. 

It is commonly believed that the 
larger and stronger a shooter is, the 
more recoil he can handle. Ain’t so! 
Worst sufferer from recoil I know is a 
big burly character with more muscle in 
his little finger than I have in my 
biceps. He stands up there, sets his 
formidable muscles, and dares the gun 
to knock him down. Many times I’ve 
seen his shoulder black, blue, yellow, 
and purple. 

A light slender woman is kicked 
much less than a husky man. But if a 
woman does get booted around by a 
firearm she yells for the cops, whereas 
a man thinks his compadres will con- 
sider him a sissy unless he pretends to 
lap recoil up and love it. Whenever I 
mention that a certain gun kicks me, 
600 correspondents write in and tell me 
that a big, strong, full-grown man like 
me ought to be ashamed to admit that 
he was kicked unpleasantly by a little 
old .475 No. 2, or whatever. 

The sad fact is that if a citizen gets 
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Shot charge shortly after leaving POWer-PAC muzzle. Great gas diversion—in shot- 
guns by a variable-choke device with ventilated cage, as here, and in rifles by a 
muzzle brake—reduces recoil considerably but increases report and muzzle blast 















kicked too hard he won’t shoot well, no 
matter how much hair he has on his 
chest. Anyone does his best shooting 
with recoil he can handle. And how 
much that is depends on the individual. 
One man may shoot a .375 Magnum and 
eat it up. Another may find that the 
recoil of a .30/06 is definitely unpleasant 
and that he does much better shooting 
with the lighter 7 mm. Years ago 
du Pont ballisticians stated that recoil 
heavier than 28 foot pounds cannot be 
endured for any considerable time. With 
that statement I agree. 

No one can shoot well with a shotgun, 
rifle, or handgun he is afraid of—even 
though he won’t admit he is afraid of 
it. Few people can shoot a .375 as well 
as they can a 7 mm., or a .44 Special 
revolver as well as they can a .22. The 
accuracy is there, but fear of blast and 
recoil causes flinching. 

So what can we do about this recoil 
business ? 

First, anyone who does much shoot- 
ing should be honest with himself about 
his recoil tolerances. If a .30/06 makes 
him flinch, he should go to a lighter rifle 
like the fine little 7 mm. If shooting a 
12 gauge with maximum loads gives 
him the jitters, he should go to a 16 or 
even a 20. If he gets a lot of wild shots 
with his .357 Magnum revolver, he 
should use .38 Special ammo—or some- 
thing even lighter. 

Whenever possible, if we're recoil- 
sensitive, we should plug our ears, be- 
cause most of us associate recoil with 
noise and think we're killed if we hear 
a loud report. We should also investi* 
gate muzzle brakes, to see how they 
set with us. 

More than anything else perhaps, we 
should see that our gunstocks fit—that 
they’re long enough and_ straight 
enough, and that we don’t get banged 
on the cheek by a too-high or poorly 
shaped comb. 

Whether we like to admit it or not, 
we all have a limit to our tolerance of 
recoil. With many of us, it isn’t as high 
as we'd like to think._-Jack O’Connor. 


New Williams Catalogue 


fascinating array of equipment and 

accessories is spread before gun 
lovers in the Shooter’s Catalog No. 5 
now being distributed by the Williams 
Gun Sight Co., Davison, Mich. Mer- 
chandise includes a wide selection of 
sights, scopes, sling swivels, handload- 
ing equipment, traps, calls, gun cases, 
and holsters. 


Gun Support from Tin Can 


Pew, empty tin can, from which the 
top has been neatly cut, makes a 
practical gun support and muzzle cap. 
Nail it, upside down, to the wall of your 
cabin after determining the right height 
by leaning the firearm against the wall. 
It should be possible to insert the muz- 
zle inside the can, which now holds the 
gun from falling over. It also keeps 
dirt and dust from falling inside the 
bore, while air can circulate easily in- 
side and around the barrel to allow 
drying of moisture.—-Abel Baker. 










~ of $37.50. 














~NEW Another top performer by High Standard 


The Dura-Matic is a top performer for 
accuracy and it is equipped with a 
double safety feature. Visible indicator 
shows unfailingly when pistol is ready 
to fire, and there’s a combination slide 
lock and positive cross bolt safety. The 
ten shot sure fire magazine releases by 


onl $37.50 


Now you can own a Hi-Standard 
quality pistol — made by American pre- 
cision craftsmen — at the low, low price 


push button, and accuracy is assured by 
a wide, square notched rear sight with 
blade front. You can choose a 6-1/2” 
or 4-1/2” barrel, easily interchange- 
able (extra barrel $7.50). Molded, dia- 
mond checkered grips and a sleek 
appearance provide durable beauty. A 
factory warranty covers each pistol. 
Now you can own a Hi-Standard — 
see the Duramatic at your dealers and 
compare for value! . 


Write for free literature, or send 10¢ 
for 32 pg. “Handgunners’ Guide”. 


THE HIGH STANDARD MANUFACTURING CORP. 
DEPT. S, HAMDEN, CONNECTICUT 











Quick—Safe—Sure 
Protection Against 
© CHIGGERS 
Pelee tel age) 3) 
@ BLACK FLIES 





Hoppe’s No. 9 
IS A GENUINE 
GUN CLEANER 


that removes all kinds of gun fouling 
including lead and metal—and—it 
protects guns from rust. 
Ask your gun dealer about 
“Hoppe’s’”’—he’s known it 
for half a century—or, send 
us 15c¢ for sample. Helpful 
“Gun Cleaning Guide” FREE 
upon post card request. 





FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2315 No. 8th St., Phila. 33, Pa. 
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The Stith 6X is the most rewarding 
of all hunting scopes. Ask your 
dealer to show you this scope. 


“It Pays To Own a Stith Scope” 
FOLDERS and “How To Choose A Mount.” 


THIS IS A STITH 6x SCOPE 
AT $100.00 IT’S A BARGAIN 


Because it delivers the goods 


1. Because in the uncertain light at 
sunrise and sunset 
shows a hunter targets he’s never 
seen before. 


this scope 








its sweeping, 


crystal- 
clear field and brilliant luminosity 
give the varmint shooter more hits 
than he ever thought possible. 


2. Because 





pert. 0754 SAN ANTONIO 5. TEXAS 
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how MANY 


GUNS 


DO YOU HAVE 


MORE and more gun-owning sportsmen are 
discovering the benefits of membership in the 
NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION. Now over 
@ quarter million strong, these sportsmen— 
those who know guns—say: ‘Whether you have 
one gun, or many, NRA membership is for 
you"! Here's why: 


@ You are promptly notified whenever your 
right to own and enjoy guns is threatened 
by proposed anti-gun legislation. 


@ You have constantly at your service recog- 
nized technical advisors to answer your 
questions about guns, plus a year round 
shooting program. 


@ AND BECAUSE, as an NRA 
member, you receive THE 
AMERICAN RIFLEMAN, all 
about guns, over 1200 pages 
a year crammed with gun- 
lore articles. The tops in 
its field. 


SPECIAL OFFER: Two recent 
issues of THE AMERICAN 
RIFLEMAN Free, if you mail 
coupon below at once. 








NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 
1602-G Rhode Island Ave., N.W., Wash. 6, D.C. 


I accept your special offer. Please send THE 
AMERICAN RIFLEMAN and a confirming NRA 
membership application. 


C0 | enclose $4.00 for | year [) Please bill me 
Name. 

Address.......... 
City & State 




















BEST for BOW"\ HUNTING 


THE ALL-NEW 
KODIAK II 


Y; 


GLASS- POWERED me 


SO Se green neem teen en en omen 


"sows 7 


ia rr SVC] a lele) 4 
by Fred Bear» and Jack Van 
« Coevering. Tells you how to 
shoot Bow and Arrow. 
Contains valuable hunt 
ing fips. Send 25¢ coin: 
today for your copy, 
\ of Booklet “A 
Ns or ask your 


BEAR , 
ARCHERY \ 
COMPANY | 


GRAYLING, MICHIGAN 


92 ourpoor LiFE 


TO PLEASE A LADY 


(continued from page 32) 


While not soaked through, I was not 
far from it. I had on a slicker and low 
rubber boots, which had long since filled 
with rain water and run over. My mare 
had two speeds—pretty fast (going 
home), and dead slow in any other di- 
rection. To keep old June from falling 
asleep, I had on a pair of Mexican spurs. 
My rubber boots were jammed into ox- 
| bow stirrups. The outfit did much to 
| keep a man on a horse, and also to keep 
|him from getting off. And I soon 

needed to dismount in a hurry. 

Trotting along the trail ahead of me 
was my springer spaniel, Frisky, and 
following obediently behind was Bozo, 
my packhorse. I was crossing a little 
| meadow when Frisky started barking 
at something across the river. Looking 
closer I saw a bear’s paw poke out of 
the shore brush and slap the water two 
or three times. I didn’t pay much at- 
tention, expecting the incident to end 
with a black bear heading out of the 
country with his hind legs up behind his 
ears. I was much closer when I saw it 
| wasn’t a frightened black at all, but a 
big grizzly coming across the river 
after my dog. 

Things began to happen fast. June 
saw the bear and began acting up 
unladylike. I started to get off the 
mare, trying to unskin my .30/30 car- 
bine from the saddle boot at the same 
time. The trailing packhorse figured it 
was no place for him and humped his 
load of camp gear off through the jack- 
pines like a stampeding camel. June 
| was doing her best to follow him. My 
carbine had jammed in the saddle boot 
—probably wher June hurdled a wind- 
fall—and one of my rubber boots was 
jammed in the stirrup. The grizzly was 
now halfway across the river, plowing 
along like some marine animal. 

Finally my foot came free with a 
| jerk, and the spur raked June under 
| the tail. She reared on her hind legs 
|and I went sliding down her rump, 
clutching the carbine in a deathlike 
grip. I picked myself off the ground as 
the bear started up out of the river. 
| Frisky had left me, for the first time 
in his life. He was a brave dog—lI’ve 
seen him stand cheek and jowl with an 
| old tom cougar and howl right back in 
his face. But the humpbacked appari- 
tion coming was too much for his stout 
heart. He slipped into the willows and 
disappeared. When the old dog pulled 
| out, it took something out of me. I 
was alone and I was scared, and I ad- 
mit it. 

The bear stood still for a few seconds 
and looked at me. I fired two shots into 
| the water beside him, hoping he would 
|run. They only raised the hackles on 
| his back and started him walking slow- 
|ly toward me. He wanted to kill me, 
that was sure. I often shot at coyotes 
without refilling the magazine, and I 
remember wondering how many shells 
were left in my gun. The brassy flash 
of a loaded cartridge as I jerked the 
lever was encouraging, but the gun felt 
like a fragile shield. A .30/30’s mighty 
small for grizzlies. 

All that now separated me from the 





| 


bear were a couple of down trees. As 
he started over them I put the gold 
bead on his throat and fired. He came 
on as if not hit at all, and I shot him 
again. That broke him down and he 
hung by one arm on a log and bit 
savagely at his chest. Next he looked 
at me, grabbed a jackpine, and bit it in 
half. Then with a final lunge for me he 
pulled himself clear of the log and slid 
down dead. I sat down on a log for a 
few minutes. 

That was nine years ago. June and 
Frisky have gone where the grass is 
always green and cats tree quick, but 
I can still see the grizzly’s big yellow 
tusks shear through that three-inch 
jackpine as if it had been a stick of 
celery. 

When Frisky crawled out of the 
brush a few minutes later I didn’t say 
a word to him. The bear’s hide was no 
good, so I left it. I made a wet camp 
and next morning rode across the river. 
I found the carcass of a moose the bear 
had been eating on. From his actions, 
I could tell he hadn’t learned how dan- 
gerous human beings can be. 


M* came and I knew the bears 
would be out on the south slopes, 
so I loaded my pack and scope-sighted 
.30/06 and headed up the Lodgepole on 
foot. I knew there was a hunting party 
in there, so if I got a bear I could bor- 
row a horse to pack out the hide and 
maybe get help with the skinning. The 
bears were out, all right. On the third 
day I spotted a big grizzly feeding on the 
grass just below timberline. It was just 
a matter of climbing up a hogback to 
a point above the bear and shooting 
across to the ridge the bear was on. 

Two hours later I was in position, but 
the bear was gone. Since the day was 
very warm, I figured he was lying down 
not far away. I sat tight for over an 
hour and glassed all the country but 
cculdn’t spot a thing. Just as I was 
about to move on, the bear walked onto 
a patch of snow 100 yards below me. 
I shoved my pack ahead of me, rested 
the rifle over it, and lined up the picket 
behind the bear’s shoulder. At times 
like this, the deadliness of a scope sight 
is apparent. I could see the breeze run 
along the silver hairs on the bear’s 
back. It looked like a hide you don’t 
come upon often. 

Then something happened that made 
me hold my fire. A black ball rolled 
into the scope picture along the right- 
hand crosshair; then another. Pretty 
soon two cubs about the size of house 
cats were wrestling in the snow under 
their mother’s approving eye. Well, 
that was that. I dug out my movie 
camera and ran off a few feet of film. 
Then, as the mother was looking first 
at the cubs and then at me, I ran off 
myself. The bear family ran in the 
other direction, but the old lady kept 
an eye on me, when she wasn’t batting 
the cubs’ behinds to get more speed 
out of them. 

I could hunt no more that spring, so 
Norma’s bear was forgotten until Sep- 
tember. I was coming out of the Flat- 
head country then, and as I hit good 
grass for horse feed I decided to stop 
and scout around for bear. There was 





a little snow on the ground and I'd | specially sig sa ? Wlounted 

seen several grizzly tracks. Around é 2 Scope Rifles 
noon I glassed a big slide covered with 
spruce clumps but couldn’t see any- 


thing moving so I went on up the trail. é 
Returning about an hour later, I 

glanced up and saw the familiar muddy 
tracks of a bear in the snow. He was — 


wandering around digging for gophers. 

Soon I spotted his hind end sticking MICROMETE 
out of a big hole he had dug. All I had NO. ° R 
to do was to sneak into the timber RECEIVER 
above him and knock him off, but when 


I got there he was gone. His tracks SIGHT ‘ / 

led into the woods on the far side of V4 4 eet EVERY SHOOTER 

the slide, and it was hopeless to go in C . g 

there looking for him. Soon the sun ; — AND GUNSMITH 

went down and the wind turned cold, : will recognize 

and I returned to camp. [FS Pa h eo 
Back at the slide next morning, I cir- the superiority 

cled the whole area and found the bear of these features 

had not gone out. So I sat down and ’ 

waited. I figured I had him bottled up, 

as I could see the whole hillside. Around - 4 ey: Press re- 

2 o’clock a black bear came sniffing You're set for all hunting R : ’ lease button 

up the slide and started to pull a rotten a sg you put the Phe ee slide 

log apart. Suddenly his head went up, oe S7os 2 Sey FOr SRS mm cear.Foint- 

and after one snifi and a quick look mounted rifle. Detachable Slide j “—@ blank screw 


‘ z Sen K lifts out so easily—aligns per- in / } establishes 

toward the timber he left in a hurry. fectly when replaced—returns “ss proper eleva- 

I knew he hadn't winded me, for I was to true zero every time—as- \ tion setting 
upwind from him. Then the grizzly sures you of accurate, depend- when slide is 
came out on the slide, rolling along as able shooting. Quarter minute 3 replaced. 
if he owned the world and all the black clicks. 
bears in it. He started digging in the Hunter or $ 50 
soft wet soil about 200 yards away. target knobs 7 , 

‘ . sible wear on is always perfectly 
Wanting to get a closer look, I eased eiauetion li a. s ted 
down the hill and crossed over just Free Folder shows you the latest im- a j = ws 
above him. Then I sneaked through provement in hunting equipment. prrve tent t SO Be cuiniabenandis 

e° nim. - & Write for it today. cause play or er contacts only the 
the junipers to within 100 yards and . movement. similarly serrated 
poked my head around a boulder, easing See the New No. 80 : side of thread 
off the safety on the rifle. . now at your dealer or gunsmith. column. 


The grizzly’s whole front end was in 3311 GILPIN STREET 
the hole, so I whistled. He backed out, | REDFIELD GUNSIGHT DENVER, COLORADO 
shook himself, then looked around. I =a 
put the picket on his brisket—and 
lowered the gun. His hide looked like 
a worn-out mattress, almost as hairless | tte 
as a ball bearing. While I watched, he i : : ; Make Up FURS 
ambled over to a snag and started | i wd ee ; Ke aTaxidermiat. gu. Pets, Gametiongs, Fish 
? } ty saises decorate home 


. . : | a, ur ‘ Rei 
rubbing his behind. 1 backed up and | ey ee ae , = WAY BS snd den. MAKE ONEY Mount andirome- 


" cs Association Tested! Dealer inquiries Invite * ee m for others. pare-time profits. 
left him there with a look of content- GAMDE: BRETE. fone Yer fer hana . 
ment on his face. =< voAlewenen 


WINFIELD ARMS CORP., FREE 80 See poetead TODAY. . 
Dept. 0)-7 409. PICO BLVD. L.A. 15, CALIFORNIA Py ssariwes? + TAXI DEaMY “Scroot 
= - 1107 . Omaha 


Elevation screw 




















hese grizzlies seemed to have the 
Indian sign on me, for as I rode out 
into a small clearing the next day my 
horse started to snort, and out of the 
brush in front of me came another big | KIDS OF 
silvertip. It spotted me and was gone PERFECT POWER BALANCE UNIQUE DESIGN J ayy AGES & 


before I was half off the horse. 
SEY ak lelt, ang iy falta “tik te EXTREME RUGGEDNESS SELF PROPELLED LOVE TO 


hunt until late in October. Then it COMPLETE SHIELDING INSTANT CONTROLS "RIDE" 


was now or never. Pretty soon the MOZ-ALL cuts smoother, maneuvers faster, climbs wren THEY J 
bears would be denning up till spring. steeper, pivots quicker. Zip thru tallest, toughest 
I decided to loop the Flathead country weeds. Give your lawn a “treat”. Try MOZ-ALL 
again to see how the non-residents and on dense undergrowth, heavy brush, vines, 
their guides were making out. With thistle, sumach, unsightly weed patches. 
me was G. L. Pop of Vancouver, well Maximum safety—No stalling. Trim fence 
known as a taxidermist and big-game rows, orchards, yards. Whip the “leaf 
hunter. Shorty Hicks was along too, problem” without raking and burning. ~ 
to wrangle the horses and maybe pick | THOUSANDS OF USERS LLL La 
himself up an elk. G. L. was not inter- TELL EVERYONE 
ested in shooting. He has shot his share THEY KNOW— 
of heads, including African trophies Moz ate @ 8 
and the world-record mountain caribou. li a INS 
This trip he wanted some grizzly-bear eth eg tah iM - RIDING SULKY 
pictures. WEED CUTTER | AIS available for any model 
We pulled into my McEvoy Creek ON EARTH! yy Wty i KEP o, a ris MOZ-ALL as extra equipment 
cabin around noon. By the horse sign ONLY YOU CAN DECIDE On THE BEST MOWER FOR YOU...SEE 
we knew other hunters were here before AND TRY MO6Z-ALL AT YOUR DEALERS - or write for free literature to 
us, but it looked as if they’d been gone WIND-KING ELECTRIC MFG.CO., MERRILL, IOWA,U.S.A. 
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nitrogen 
processed 


LEUPOLD 


HUNTING SCOPES 


LEUPOLD scopes are the only truly 
all-weather hunting scopes. An exclu- 
sive nitrogen process eliminates mois- 
ture which can condense inside the 
scope tube and obscure the target. 
Waterproofing and pressure testing 
assure a perfect seal. 


_ At your dealer, or write tor literature 


LEUPOLD SCOPES & MOUNTS 
LEUPOLD & STEVENS INSTRUMENTS, INC. 
4445 N. E. Glisan St. + Portland 13, Ore. 








It’s Clean 


oe TOP! 


rele] ad tele) s 
RECEIVER SIGHT 


@ The “Foolproof” is 
free from knobs and 
other obstructions that 
blot-out and detract 
from shooter’s field of 
sight. Internal microme- 
ter adjustments. Posi- 
Nothing to obscure _ tive locks. Its the strong- 
or detract from est receiver sight made. 
shooter’s view! $9.00 


Allows 

Simultaneous 

Use of Scope 

and Open or Receiver Sight 

@ This dual sighting arrangement is 

becoming so popular that many shoot- 

ers with top-mounted rifles are switch- 

ing to the offset. Write for new mount 
folder, or send 25c 


for complete shoot- 
er’'s Catalog #5. 


GUN SIGHT CO 
WILLIAMS SY Sc S: 
7207 Lapeer Rd., Davison 3, Michigan 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





Fase a 


Jim Osman grins as he inspects the grizzly that filled Norma’s request for a rug 
Pp q 


about a week. They’d made a kill, too, 
judging by the continual flight of ravens 
over the cabin. The birds seemed to be 
flocking to a burn about a mile away. 


|That meant something dead there. 


While Shorty unpacked the horses and 
G. L. rested his bones, I decided to 
investigate. 

“If you see a bear,” said G. L., “don’t 


| shoot. Slip back and let me know. The 
| light’s perfect for a good run of movies.” 


When I got over the ridge I could 
see a dead spruce dotted with ravens 
and magpies and I knew they must be 
near the carcass. There was also fresh 


| bear sign around, so I decided to take 
|}a good look before going too close. 


With my binoculars'I finally made out 
a rack of elk horns below the scaveng- 
ing birds. 

Just above the kill and to the left 
was a clump of spruce. If I could 
reach it, I could see what was keeping 
the magpies scared off the kill. Testing 
the wind, I doubled back and climbed 
until I was above the carcass before 
I entered the spruce patch. I was 
pushing the branches aside to get a 
better view when something made me 
look up and to my left. Standing on 
his hind legs above me was the biggest 
grizzly I have ever seen alive. He 
wasn’t 20 yards aw2y—so close I could 
see maggots from the carrion crawling 


| along his nose. 


Here I was, below a grizzly—a fix 


| I’ve always warned everyone else not 


to get in. I could see the bear’s nose 
wrinkle as he tried to get my wind. I 
eased a shell into the chamber and 
cautiously looked around for a way 


out. There was none. An open grassy 
slope cupped me in the spruce like a 
bug in a salad bowl, and the grizzly 
was sniffing the rim. 

I put the rifle scope on what I figured 
was his chest and waited. The bear 
was so close, my scope was filled with 
an expanse of brown fur on which the 
picket seemed to wander aimlessly. I 
guess that endless suspense lasted only 
a few seconds. Then the bear dropped 
to his feet and took one step toward 
me. I pulled the trigger and he dropped 
like a log, without a sound. The Rem- 
ington 180-grain copper-point went 
through his neck, blew up between his 
shoulder blades, and broke his back. 

After a bit I went over and found 
he’d been eating elk. Two of the ani- 
mals had been shot just below, and he’d 
carried one head up to the shade of the 
trees. Would he have turned away 
and left me in possession of his feeding 
spot if I hadn’t shot whenI did? Maybe. 
Maybe not. 

I couldn’t move him so I went back 
to camp and got Shorty to snake him 
out with a saddle horse ana a lariat. 
When I told G. L. the story what he 
said was unprintable, but his thought 
was that I should have come back for 
him and given him a chance to take 
pictures. I guess he never tried sneaking 
away from a grizzly in a pair of hobnail 
boots. 

The grizzly’s hide was in good shape 
so we sent it along to Norma. Each 
time my wife and I visit her now I look 
at it on her living-room floor but I can’t 
admire it a bit. I still see a maggot 
crawling across its nose. THE END 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 
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Late Dope for 
Gun Outs 


he 
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Husqvarna Bolt Action 


n interesting new Mauser-type ac- 
tion made in Sweden by the Husq- 
varna company is being imported into 
this country by Tradewinds, Inc., of 
Tacoma, Wash. The firm also imports 
Husqvarna barreled actions and com- 
plete rifles. Until the new action went 
into production, Husqvarna made their 
sporting rifles on Belgian F.N. actions. 
The new action is made with maga- 
zines of two lengths—one for cartridges 
like the .30/06 and .270, the other for 
cartridges like the .308 Winchester and 
.250/3000 Savage. Action takes a V- 
thread with 12 threads to the inch. 

A slide safety, located at the right 
of the tang, locks bolt and trigger. 
Floorplate is hinged at the forward 
end, with release in the front part of 
the trigger guard. Handle permits low 
scope mounting. It has the auxiliary 
safety lug characteristic of the Mauser. 
In addition the root of the bolt, turn- 
ing into a slot in the receiver walls, 
serves as a safety lug. Action is of the 
small-ring type. 

Barreled actions are available in 
.30/06, .308, and .270; also, on special 
order, in 9.3 x 62, 8 x 57, and 6.5 x 55 
mm. 


Improved W eaver-Scopes 
P 


B: Weaver's familiar Model K scopes 
have been redesigned and improved 
as the new “Series 60”’ and very classy 
scopes they are. They all retain the 
1-in. tube diameter, but the objectives 
are larger, definition is better, and 
illumination is greater. In addition 
there is a new baby in the K family, 
the K-3, of which more later. 

The K-2.5, and K-3 all have straight 
steel tubes forward of the eyepiece, but 
the diameter of the objectives of the 
K-4, K-6, K-8, K-10, and KV has been 
increased to 1.550 in. Caps covering 
elevation and windage dials are much 
better-looking than they were. No 
longer can the adjustment housing be 


The new K-3 on a Remington Model 760 


Get color slides and color snapshots with 
one Camera (and inexpensive 8-exposure films) 


The new Kodak Bantam 
RF Camera 
You can get beautiful Koda- 
chrome slides or Kodacolor snap- 
shots—all with a single camera and 
inexpensive 8-exposure films. 
Coupled rangefinder insures sharp 


pictures. Fast f/3.9 lens gets good 
pictures even on dark days. 1/300- 
second shutter. Simplified settings. 
Automatic film stop; double-expo- 
sure prevention. $59.75 ine. Fed. 
Tax. Flasholder, $7.95. Most Kodak 
dealers offer convenient terms. 


Prices subject to change without notice 
Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y. 





ZO POWER Simces 


Newest Pocket Telescope engineered for UNITED to give you 


sharper, clearer, crisper images and smooth, easy 
sliding focusing action. Use indoor, out 
or, vacationing, trips, closeup and 
long dis tance” viewing. 
close 14! ” 
dec 
NOT om e 
cH EAPLY MA ADE 
TOY TELESCOPE. But 
a precision, all metal, chro 
trimmed ac peegeese masterp Di 
Interiors o front ‘Achrornatics are 
COA soenghads needle sharp viewing 
Price includes handsome carryiie case. a 
Japan. UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEE TAX FREE 
days. If not satisfied return for immediate 
$2.00 deposit 
pt. 


for 30 
refund. Cash orders postpaid. C.O.D.’s require 
UNITED BINOCULAR CO., 043 S$. Western, 
ARF-3701, Chicago 20, Ill. DEALERS WANTED. 





WWW Vr’ 
Extra Brilliant 


due to 
exclusive 
ROOF-PRISM 
construction 
Many models 


Only the genuine Hensoldt bears 
this trade mark of the Hensoldt 


firm in West Germany EN 
Carl Zeiss, Inc., 485 Fifth Ave., New York 17, N. Y. 


1 
At leading dealers. Write fer leaflet ACity 


THE TEXAN 6X 


AMERICA’S FINEST RIFLE SCOPE 


The new Texan 6x Sniper is the 

latest addition to the famous 
Texan line of fine rifle sights. See the 21x, 
the 4x and the 6x in both adjustable and 
fixed reticules. See also the adjustable 3x 
Jr. at leading sporting goods stores every- 
where. Dealer inquiries invited. 


NORMAN FORD & CO., Tyler, Texas 





WRITE FOR n FREE CATALOG & 


i Alaska Sleeping Bag Co. 

309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. 
| RUSH FREE “Sleeping Bag 
i Bargain” Catalog to 





| Name 





1 Address___ 





Zone State_____Ol 
— 





JULY, 1954 
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“perfect neck shot 
easy at 200 yards”’ 


says A. M. Smith of Pequot Lakes, 
Minn., who bought his 4X Boone 
last September. 


“The Boone is the most perfect 
scope | have ever used. It is no 
trick to break a deer's neck at 
200 yards. I find it much quicker 
to get on target than with a 

long scope." 


The fabulous 
BOONE 


2%X $38.00 

4x 48.00 
Interchangeable 
Receiver Sight $5.50 
Send for free bulletin 
#6218 and mount list 


CHILFORD ARMS 





24 CALIFORNIA ST. 
San Francisco, Calif, 





[BENJAMIN SUPER C0; CARBINE— $16.50 


NEWEST TARGET 
Borat FOR 
SMALL GAME! 
ECONOMICAL ~ ACCURATE 
SAFE — NON-TOXIC — CONVENIENT 
PRACTICAL. Easy to operate—No pumping 
- No rigor recoil. Uses low cost Soda — 
es 7 Benjamin H-C Pellets and Darts. 
SEND FOR FREE FOLDER OF ALL MODELS 
Aine Aveiable 


SENIAMIN AIR RIFLE CO., 804 MARION ST., ST. LOUIS 4, MO.U.S.A 
LO-SWING jounr 


Rigid . . . Precision Scope Mount 
PLUS Instant Use of Iron Sights 





or see your gun dealer 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 
1220 S. Grand Ave., Los Anger 15, Cal 


GOKEY BOTTE SAUVAGE 


“The best all-around boot 
in the world’’ 








MANUFACTURED SINCE 1850 
Water-Proof, Genuine Pac Moc- 
casin, Hand Sewed Vamp, Made 
to Measure. A pound or two 
lighter than the average boot, 
easy to put on and take off; no 
hooks to catch. Ankle strap 
holds boot in place, and also 
acts as ankle support. 
ACCEPT NO IMITATIONS! Get 
the original Gokey Botte Sauv- 
age only by writing for measure 
blank and Footwear Catalog. 


GOKEY COMPANY 


DEPT. OL 
St. Paul 1, Minnesota 
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lifted off, and it is necessary to use 
split-ring mounts for the scopes from 
K-4 and up. 

Competition right now is hottest in 
the 4X field, and the new K-4 is right 
in there slugging it out with the best. 
Not only is the K-4 exceedingly hand- 
some but it is also a top-quality scope 
optically. Power has been stepped 
up until it is apparently a bit over 4X. 
The larger objective lens and perfected 
optical system gives the K-4 superb 
definition and great brilliance. 

I have long felt that strictly for use on 
an all-round big game rifle the best pos- 
sible compromise would be a straight- 
tube scope of full 3 power. Actually, 
most of the so-called 242X scopes have 


| not been 2%4’s at all, but 1%-2%4’s. The 
new Weaver K-3 is it! Definition is good 


enough for big-game shooting even to 
quite long range. Field is wide enough 
(37 ft. at 100 yd.) even for the fastest 
of brush shooting. It should be a 
widely used and highly successful 
scope, particularly for the man who 
uses one big-game rifle on all game. 
In all scope reticules of the new K 
models, Series 60, crosshairs are stand- 
ard with posts optional. Dot and range- 
finder reticules can be had at extra cost. 


Weatherby Imperials 


Soman sted s, Inc., the rifle man- 
ufacturing firm of South Gate, 
Calif., is importing from Germany a 
line of scopes, known as Weatherby 
Imperials. They have many novel fea- 
tures and are top-quality scopes opti- 
cally and mechanically. Available in 
three powers—2%X, 4X, and 6X—the 
scopes have aluminum-alloy tubes with 
black anodyzed finish. They are ex- 
ceedingly handsome and are built like 
watches. 

The 2%X Imperial is a fine all-round 
big-game scope, the 4X an excellent 
open-country scope, and the 6X, which 
resembles the fine Stith scope of that 
pewer in its very large objective and 
superb definition, is a great varmint 
scope and long-range big- game scope. 
On an ultra-high-velocity rifle, for in- 
stance, it would be exactly the business 
for antelope shooting on the Wyoming 
plains and for coyote shooting. 

Most novel feature of the scopes is 
that adjustment dials for both elevation 
and windage are under the same remov- 
able cap. Elevation is adjusted by 
turning the knurled outer ring on the 
dial with the fingers. Inner ring adjusts 





New Winchester Self-Loading Shotgun 


or years visiting firemen who wan- 
dered into the big Winchester plant 
at New Haven, Conn., were sworn to se- 
crecy and then shown pilot models of a 


| semi-automatic shotgun which someday 


would be forthcoming. If my memory 
serves me right, I shot one of the hand- 
made experimental models in the spring 
of 1945 or 1946. Winchester edged into 
the business of getting out the self- 
loader very gingerly, as two previous 
autos, the Model 1907 and the Model 40 
(actually two versions of the same gun), 
had not caused anyone to jump for joy. 

Now the new Winchester is with us. 
Called the Model 50, it comes in either 
12 or 20 gauge and is available in field, 
skeet, and trap modeis with various 
chokes, barrel lengths, and plain or 
ventilated ribs. Gun owners can inter- 
change barrels with no special fitting. 

Hottest news about the new gun is 


| that the barrel does not recoil and hence 
| does not give the slam-bang recoil effect 


—common to automatic shotguns— 


The owner can interchange Model 50 barrels at will; 


which some people don’t like. The new 
Winchester nas a floating chamber on 
the order of those in the Remington 
Model 550, the Colt Ace, etc. It recoils 
less than 1/10 inch—a movement which 
actuates tne breeca bolt and starts the 
entire cycle of unlocking, extraction, 
reloading, and locking. 

The gun is pleasant to shoot. As it 
stands it seems to be a trifle muzzle- 
light with the 26-in. skeet-bored barrel. 
Weight would be just rignt and balance 
perfect with the steel Cutts Comp stuck 
on for an overall length of 26 in. Bal- 
ance is fine with the 30-in. barrel. I 
usually loathe a 30-in. barrel on a re- 
peating shotgun and find the balance 
about like that of a vaulting pole, but 
because of all the machinery in the butt 
the Winchester is an exception. 

The stock on my sample is a trifle 
straight for many men but just what 
most experienced shotgun handlers 
would want. Pistol grip is too short, 
though, and should be corrected.—J. O’C. 


factory fitting is not needed 















4X Imperial on a .300 Weatherby Mag- 


num. Below: The adjustment dials 
















windage and is slotted to take a coin. 
Elevation dial clicks in % minutes, is 
marked in minutes. Windage dial does 
not click, but is marked in minutes. 
Focus to the individual eye is accom- 
plished by another ring under a second 









turret. 
No better scopes are made, either 
in appearance or in optics. The 6X 
















particularly is a honey. 











Bolt Action for Lefties 


n Oregonian recently lent me a left- 

handed bolt-action rifle built by 

the Mathieu Arms Co., 1342 Everett 

Avenue, Oakland, Calif., an? stocked by | 

E. C. Bishop & Son of Warsaw, Mo. | 

The action is built almost 100 percent | 

from scratch. Receiver has been ma- 

chined out of bar stock and heat-treated 

to give a Rockwell C-reading of 43. | 

Bolt is much like that of the Model 721 

Remington. Ejector is much the same, 

and the bolt head is recessed and abuts 

against the shoulder of the barrel. Bolt 

handle and safety are for low mounting. 

Trigger mechanism looks as if it were 

from a Model 1903 Springfield, and on 

‘ the rifle I had—in .300 Magnum cali- 

ber—trigger guard, magazine assembly, 

and floorplate were altered Springfield. 

Rifles, complete with Bishop stock, 

are available in .270, .30/06, and .300 

Magnum at $267.50. A barreled action, 

blued, costs $211.54, a Magnum left- 

handed action $175, and a short or 

standard left-hander $162.50. That’s a 

lot of potatoes, but the machinists I 

showed the musket to would hate to 
build one for those prices. 
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Not merely a good 
gun for the money | 
($37.50) —it repre-— 
sents the best com- 
bination of strength © 
and accuracy ob-— 
tainable in a.22 cal. 
x hand gun. 


STURM, 


| Write Dept. LO.7 





RUGER 
SOUTHPORT, CONNECTICUT, U. 


& COMPANY, INC. 


S. A. 


for descriptive literature. - 












RE-BLUES PERFECTLY 


New, better formula. Beautiful 
job, even on guns blued with 
acid-boiled process, caustic soda 
or parkerized. Guns look new 
again. Removes grease, penetrates 
rust, leaves 4 satin blue-black nm 

Takes minutes, not hours. $1.0 

TROLS Kit includes 4-02. bottle Gun Biue, 

cotton, crocus cloth, steel wool. Ask 
dealer or write for folder. 


“77 RIFLE SALE S322" 
$995 




























man Precision, 
simplified. 4 1b. Fe 
er-weight rifle. 34” long. 
Rag screw takedown 
Automatic ejector with self adjust- 
ing sporting rear sight, blade front sight 
Highly Polished Boit Action. Biued. 
Amazingly accurate. epiacement og 
easily Pe ~ ots American 
Rifle (reguiar & hi- powered). 
ae 0 Day No Risk Trial. if Sos ee for 
ind. aad $1 for postage & hand! ng. a 
ure = sapeais. Mail Orders Galy. Stat Unite 
. Western. SHOB-2647, Chicago 30. 


GUNS © AMMUNITION 
soo FREE Some iets Seems 


German, Jap, italian, etc. Parts for En- 
field, Spr, M1 Carbine, Colt Frontier, etc. 






Shorts 





HUDSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 
L-S2 Warren St., New York 7,N.Y._ 








Write for this 


Pa Ls <§ FREE Catalog! 
i all ot 1" 

ie an 

Dept. L3-K shetene stocks. 
E. C. Bishop & Son, Inc., Warsaw, Me. 


Designed to Please the 
Most Critical Shooter! 
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MODERNIZE YOUR GUN WITH 
nn 
Faas ? GRIPS 


improve Your Score See 
Franzite Grips are positively = ma 






unbreakable— most durabie 
. Offered for Colt, 
Wesson. Hi-Standard. 
gies, Luger. Mauser. other do 
mestic and imported guns. 
of smart designs in Ivory. 
onyx. agate. black 


Wide choice 
pear). 
and a few target. 
Low prices! 











stavhorn and carved. grips. FREE 
NEW CATALOG. DeMers wanted 

5501 Broadway, Oops. c-7 
SPORTS, Inc. (Mirs.) CHICAGO 40, ILL. 





TIGER HUNT c& India 


The plains are crawling with 
man-eating tigers up on the 
Bhutan border—and all ar- 
rangements will be made for 
your gee trip, including 
air transportation, cpuipunest, ephant, mahout, 
etc. All-inclusive rate, Reasonable. For full partic- 
ulars write 

SCOTT HAYES, Hunter, Box 17, Bloomington, til. 








SUMMER SALE 


SAVE 20% to 40%! 
All United glasses are Achroma’ 

olor Corrected, UNI- coaTEDs 
therefore rper, Clearer, Crisper! 
Prices include leathercase and straps. 


10 


Palm size s full 10 Power. 
fectly vatesces- Re 


. Powe r $1495 - ° Power $1685 


oz. 
6x33 ¢x6 in. 150: soo Bigg 3 $2495 






Use 30 Days At Our Risk 


If not satisfied return forfull 


eg. . 
SOK xTin. 2707. 260ft Field 
Center focus. s. $67.50 vit 
ces 
United Binocular Co, Dept. ARF-AI01 prisms ane ‘fron.”': 
9043 So. Western. thicaxo 20, mm. & 
ealers Wanted! Write for Wholesale Catalog 















Beautiful Duraluminum Clean- 
wees ing Rod, Tips, Bronze Brushes, 
sTURE Solve Gunslick. Patches and 
Bhaae oi TRAY IS) REMOVABLE 

Shotgun Kits $3.25. Rifle Kits | 

$3.00 or Pistol Kits $2.50. Buy 

from your Hardware or Sporting 

Goods Dealer 

Make “HIM” happ 

with a GUNSLICK KIT! 





Outer. LABORATORIES, Inc. Dept. OL-7, Onalaska, Wis. 


~ Shrinks Hemorrhoids 
New Way Without Surgery 


Science Finds Healing Substance That 
Relieves Pain— Shrinks Hemorrhoids 

For the first time science has found a 
new healing substance with the astonishing 
ability to shrink hemorrhoids and to stop 
bleeding — without surgery. 

In case after case, pain was relieved 
promptly. And, while gently relieving pain, 
actual reduction (shrinkage) took place. 

Most amazing of all—results were so 








thorough that sufferers made astonishing 
statements like “Piles have ceased to be a 
problem!” 

The secret is a new healing substance 
(Bio-Dyne®) —discovery of a world-famous 
research institute. | 

Now this new healing substance is offered | 
in ointment form under the name of 
Preparation H.* Ask for it at all drug stores 
—money back guarantee. “Trade Mark ' 










GEIGER nips: oth ag (as 
shown) for Uranium  Dete 
TREASURE. “DeTEcrons 
silver, ete. Light 
+ ultra sensitive. None 
Also Mineralights 


© INFORMATION FREE @ 


tion 


Dept. 7 
wood, Calif 


co. 
5420 Vineland, N.Holl 





New Hearing Aid 
Without Tubes 


Costly B-Battery eliminated! All battery costs 
slashed 80%! Powered by 3 genuine 
Raytheon Transistors! Vacuum tubes ban- 
ished forever! For full information, use 
handy coupon below. No obligation whatso- 
ever. A postcard will do. 

Electronic Research Director 

Beltone Hearing Aid Co., Dept. 312A 

2900 W. 36th St., Chicago 32, Ill, 


Please rush complete facts on new miracle 
all-transistor tubeless hearing aid. 
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PETE BROWN, Gun Editor, Sports Afield: a 
use it for reference because it is without 
doubt the most complete catalog of guns 
and shooting equipment in the world.” 


The American Rifleman “Dope Bag”: “ . . . 
getting bigger and better all the time. 
An interesting feature of the book is the 
parts section, giving exploded views of 
many of the principal firearms in use 
today. It is sent postpaid for $2.00, and 
is more than worth the price.” 


YOUR COMPLETE GUN BOOK! 


The “Shooter's Bible” is almost TRIPLE 
the size of any other gun book . . . 560 
pages of everything the world has to 
offer the hunter, shooter, fisherman. 
Covers imported and domestic guns; 
gun parts; ballistics and ammunition; 
police equipment; camping; fencing; 
skeet and trap shooting; air and gas pis- 
—_ tols and rifles; fresh 
and salt water fishing 

tackle, etc. etc. 


560 pages 
$4.00 
only 2 postpaid 


1 45-18 Court Sq., Long Island City 1, N.Y. 
1 Enclosed mage (check or money order) for 
j 1954 edition of the “SHOOTER’S BIBLE.” 


| Nome. 
} Address. 
I City 


State. 
ee ee ee ee ee ee eee 














NOW! 


CONVERT: 


Marlin 


Double-Trigger Over and Under 


SHOTGUN 
SINGLE-TRIGGER 


We are happy to advise owners of 
Marlin Model 90-DT Shotguns that 
we can now offer conversion of the 
double-trigger to the single-trigger 
(non-selective) mechanism as _ per- 
fected and now featured in the 
widely-hailed Marlin Model 90-ST 
over and under shotgun. 

The single-trigger action permits 
almost instantaneous firing of both 
barrels— yet no unintended firing of 
the second barrel. And no time lost 
fumbling for a second trigger, espe- 
cially when wearing gloves. 


CONVERSION INSTRUCTIONS 


Mail your instructions, along with check or 
money order for $25.00—and ship your gun 
—to The Marlin Firearms Co., New Haven, 
Conn. Allow about 3 weeks for conversion. 


«eee 
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.270 on Woods Deer? 


Question: I had my mind set on buying a 
| .270 rifle for use on Pennsylvania deer and big 
| game generally, but I’ve heard now that the 
.270 is too powerful for deer, its bullet blowing 
up and ruining meat. I want a good all-round 
rifle for all North American game. How does 
the .30/06 stack up on animals from wolf to 
moose?—Robert Zemore, Pa. 


Answer: I do not consider the .270 a par- 
ticularly good rifle for deer in heavy woods, al- 
though it does pretty well with a 150-gr. round- 
nose bullet at a muzzle velocity of about 2,800 
foot seconds. All things being equal, I prefer 
for that type of hunting a little heavier bullet 
of a little greater diameter at somewhat lower 
velocity. The lighter, faster, and more pointed 
a bullet is, the more it is deflected by brush. 
And very often a man who hunts deer in the 
woods has to shoot through considerable brush. 

But as an all-round rifle for all North Ameri- 





can shooting, I consider the .270 and .30/06 to 
be the most useful factory calibers. I’ve hunted 
with both from Mexico to the Alaska border. 
| And I've killed everything with them, from 
little desert javelinas of 40 or 50 lb. to Alaska 
moose weighing 1,500 lb. or more. I don’t think 
you can go wrong with either as an all-round 
gun. You could get a better brush rifle for short- 
range shooting at deer and black bear, and you 
could probably get a better rifle for moose or 
Alaska brown bear. But rifles of each of those 
calibers have been successfully used for years 
on all North American big game.—J.O’C. 


Old Lee-Navy 


Question: I have a Spanish-American War 
rifle, a Winchester-Lee Model 1895. It is num- 
bered 2319 on the side. of the barrel, 1885 on 
top of the barrel, and 795G on all parts. What 
cartridge is it chambered for? Is it safe to 
shoot?—David Schindler, Minn. 


Answer: That is a 6 mm. Lee-Navy made by 
Winchester. It’s chambered for the obsolete 
6 mm. Lee-Navy cartridge; no ammunition is 
made for it or ever will be again. The rifle is 
an interesting keepsake and worth a few dollars 
if one collects military rifles —J.O’C. 


Range of 16, 20 Gauge 





| and using the same No. 7% 


Question: How much more effective is a 16 


| gauge shotgun than a 20 gauge at 35 yd.—both 


guns with full-choke barrels of the same length 
shot?—Clyde G. 
Foster, N.Y. 


Answer: A full-choke 16 is no more effective 
at 35 yd. than a full-choke 20. If a bird is cen- 
tered with a pattern from either gun he'll have 
his socks knocked off. However, because of its 
slightly greater shot charge—1% oz. against 
1 oz.—the full-choke 16 will kill somewhat 
farther. A full-choke 16 should reliably kill 
passing mallard ducks at up to 45-50 yd., 
whereas a full-choke 20 can be relied upon to 
kill only to 40-45 yd.—J.O’C. 


Stock Warpage 


Question: My wife's rifle performed perfectly 


| until last season, when it began hitting 3 in. 


high. My two rifles did the same thing. We’ve 


| been accustomed to hanging our guns upside 


down on the wall, and a friend says this has 


warped the stocks. Do you think it caused the 


high shooting?—Pau/ Ransom, Pa. 


Answer: No, storing your rifles upside down 
on the wall wouldn’t warp the stock or bend the 
barrel or anything else. However, if the stocks 
have warped for some other reason, all you 
need do is resight, using the same ammunition 
you'll use in the field. 

Point of impact can also change when you 
switch from one brand of ammunition to an- 
other, or to a different lot of the same brand. A 


“change of say 3 in. at 100 yd. is quite common, 


and could be caused by a number of factors: 
different weight of bullet, different hardness of 
jacket, different ogive of bullet, different type 
of powder. 

However, the commonest cause 
stock warpage.—J.O’C. 


is probably 


Convert Hornet to .222? 


Question: Can I have my .22 Hornet rifle, 
Savage Model 23-D, converted to .222?—Earl 
Brininger, N. Dak. 


Answer: No, it’s impossible to make that con- 
version. The action isn’t suitable for the .222 
cartridge nor strong enough to hold it.—J.O'C. 


Accuracy in F.N. Barrel 


Question: I'd like to buy a lightweight F.N.- 
barreled action in .250/3000 but understand the 
barrels come only with 1-10 twist. Will that 
twist stabilize 87 and 100-gr. bullets? I’ve been 
under the impression they call for 1-14 twist.— 
A. J. Braucht, Pa. 


Answer: Theoretically the 87 and 100-gr. bul- 
lets in the .250/3000 should shoot a bit more 
accurately in a barrel with 1-12 or 1-14 twist. 
However, my own .250/3000 F.N.-barreled ac- 
tion has a 1-10 twist and shocts like nobody’s 
business. With it I have shot dozens of groups 
under 1 in., and a fair number between % and 
3% in. If you have the same luck you are not 
going to sweat about accuracy.—J.O’C. 


Size of Reticule Dots 


Question: In The Rifle Book you say that a 
4-minute Lee Dot is probably ideal for a 2%4X 
scope, then say that a 2%-minute dot is O.K. 
for a 4X scope. I don’t understand why the dot 
should be smaller in the more powerful glass.— 
Earl Russell, Tex. 


Answer: Magnification is the reason. The 
smaller dot in the higher-powered scope looks to 
be about the same size as the larger dot in the 
lower-powered glass. It’s just as though you 
looked at a dime through a magnifying glass— 
it seems as big as a half dollar. 

In a true 4X scope a 2-minute dot looks as 
big as a 2-minute dot in a 2X scope. Actually 
a great many ‘244X” scopes are about 2X, and 
“4X" are about 34%X.—J.O’C. 


Finish for Curly Maple 


Question: What is a good finish to put on a 
curly-maple stock?—William Lancaster, Md. 


Answer: I- like a little color in a maple stock, 
and I’ve finished a couple of them by rubbing on 
burnt umber in oil, letting it set a few minutes, 
then wiping it off with a rag. If I decide I want 





Worry of 


FALSE TEETH 


Slipping or Irritating? 


Don’t be embarrassed by loose false teeth 
slipping, dropping or wobbling when you eat, 
talk or laugh. Just sprinkle a little FASTEETH 
on your plates. This pleasant powder gives a 
remarkable sense of added comfort and secu- 
rity by holding plates more firmly.No gummy, 

gooey, pasty taste or feeling. It’s alkaline 
(non-acid). Get FASTEETH at any drug 
counter. 


POCKET 
PISTOL 


LIFELIKE—-SHOOTS 
BLANKS NO POLICE 
PERMIT NEEDED 


Looks like regular quality pocket pistol. 
Precision machined of regular gun steel to 
close tolerances by German gunsmiths. Has 
six shot magazine. Is double action and 
fully automatic. Ideal for home protection, 
sporting events, theatrical performances, 
-o nat ae etc. 4” long. Weighs 914 oz. 

DAY NO RISK TRIAL. If dissatisfied 
sotere for refund. C.0.D.'s require $2.00 
deposit. Cash orders prepaid. 


UNITED” ARMS, 9043 S. Western, Dept. _BP-10 104, er 20. 


Quan ESILIENT STAINLESS STEE 
Dw “CLASP-ON 
Cord dtc. WATCH BAND FOR MEN 
A revolutionary patented ingenious watch band 
Most COMFORTABLE and PRACTICAL, noth- 
ing to get out of order. il got turn or twist on 
d r 
— does away wi 
n wateh securely 
3 b soe! “a — Large 
scr iptive booklet on 


wan ware BANDS ccna 2. a. Soo 








SPORT STYLED AIR RIFLE 
Push-button cocking, precision rifled 95 
barrel, more hard-hitting power, .22 4 
cal., safety, blued steel finish. FREE CATALOG 


_CROSMAN ARMS CO., FAIRPORT, N. Y., Dept. 42 


cos = 


© FOR SALE ® 
GENUINE COLT REVOLVERS 














pam pies Strong, 
Feuttiie washable, form-fitting, ad- 
Leeperanend estas. Soft, flat groin pad. 
AN For men, women, children. 
mtr Mail order: Give measure 
eS 95 i 438 around lower abdomen, indi- 
on cate right, left, double. Post- 

CO. paid, except CO 


811 Bete Dept. OL-74 Sanaee ‘City, Mo, | 


MAKE MONEY with DEAS TICS 


Amazing new PLASTICS HOME 

CRAFT COURSE for MEN and 

WOMEN tells and shows how to 
make hundreds of fast selling Plastics products. 
All plastics and materials for 23 PROJECTS come 
with course. No special tools needed. Course pays 
for itself. Write for FREE booklet today! 


INTERSTATE TRAINING SERVICE Pottiand 13. Ore. 
SMITH & WESSON, COLT, RUGER——] 
HIGH STANDARD, SHERIDAN KNOCABOUT 
IVER JOHNSON, HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON 
PISTOLS 


Immediate delivery frém stock on most modeis. 
Browning Automatic pistols and Shotguns too. 
Dealer Inquiries Invited 
ROBERT S. FRIELICH 


28 West Fourth St. 

















Men afflicted with Bladder 

("1 4, & Trouble, Getting Up Nights, 

Pains in Back, Hips, Legs, 

+ WOH Mf Nervousness, Dizziness, 

Physical Inability and Gen- 

r. o eral Impotency send for our 

amazing FREE BOOK that 

tells how you may correct these condi- 

tions and have new health and Zest in 
Life. Write today. No Obligation. 

Excelsior Institute, Dept. 1801,Excelsior Springs, Mo. 


New York 12, New York 


a somewhat darker effect, I rub on a bit more. 

I finish with a good grade of boiled linseed 
oil, the genuine boiled stuff. I rub on a few 
drops, let it set for a few minutes, then wipe it 
off. .I next let the stock stand untouched for a 
few days, then rub on some more of the finish 
oil. 

The late Alvin Linden did beautiful work on 
walnut stocks with the so-called “‘suigi’’ finish, 
which involves scorching the wood lightly with 
a blowtorch. It gives the maple a golden brown 
color with black streaks, and is very hand- 
some. Full details of this and other methods are 
found in Linden’s booklet, Finishing Gunstocks, 
published by Thomas G. Samworth, Box 508, 
Georgetown, S. C.—/J.O’C. 


Sighting .308 for Chucks 


Question: I have a .308 Winchester with 
2%X scope that I'd like to use this summer on 
chucks. If I sight it in to hit point of aim with 
110-gr. bullets at 25 yd., at what other range 
will they be on the 
W. Va. 


Answer: I'd sight in to put the bullet 2 in. 
above line of scope sight at 100 yd.; it will then 
be on the nose at 225. That's about right. 

If you sighted in to put it on the button at 
25 yd. you'd also be sighted in for about 275, 
and the bullet would strike 4 in. high at 150. 
That’s much too high for varmint shooting.— 
J.0'C. 


Varminter Accuracy 


Question: I have a .22 Gebby Varminter 
mounted with a 6X scope. - Using a 50-gr. bullet 
ahead of 27.5 gr. of No. 3031+ powder, I have 
been getting good accuracy at 100 yd. I under- 
stand the Varminter will shoot accurately be- 
yond 300 yd., and wonder if I should mount 
mine with a 10X scope for chuck shooting. What 
load would you recommend?—S. A. Sibet, Ohio. 

Answer: The Varminter, or . 
also called, 
cartridge. 
load is 36 gr. of No. 4320 and the 50-gr. 
bullet. 
erate pressures and long barrel life. 
in your rifle, together with a 10X scope, would 


—J.O’Cc. 


“London Steel’’ 





Question: 
gauge double-barreled shotgun marked 
| Special.” On each barrel under the forearm is 
| stamped “London Steel.” 

I am not a skeet shooter but bought the gun 
for quail and pheasant. 
| them? What is the significance of 
| Steel”?—Dean Bishop, Tex. 


“London 


Answer: If you are a fast shot that L.C. 

Smith Skeet Special is a most excellent field 

gun for you. But if you’re slow, or if you hunt 
| without a dog where pheasants are likely to get 

up wild, you will need more choke. There sim- 

| ply isn’t enough pattern density for birds much 
beyond 30 yd., and too many that you hit will 
land wounded and running. 

I don’t think “‘London Steel’”’ means anything 
in particular except perhaps to the manufactur- 
er. Once I visited a gun factory where all bar- 
rels, regardless of grade of gun, were made of 
the same steel. Those intended for grade A 
guns were stamped something like “Apex,” 
those for grade B with some other name, etc. 
—J.O’C. 


Barrel Twist for .270 


Question: What is the proper rifling twist in 
a 24 or 25-in. barrel on a .270 rifle in which 
only 150-gr. Sierra boattail bullets and 160-gr. 
Barnes bullets will be used?—F. C. Hendryx, 
Brazil. 


Answer: By ali means get a 1-10 twist; the 
1-12 and slower twists will not stabilize those 
bullets.—J.O’C. 








nose?—Kenneth Keith, | 
| 
} 
| 
| 





22/.250, as it’s | 
is an exceedingly accurate little | 
I have owned a couple of rifles in | 
that caliber and have a fine one now. My pet | 
Sisk | 
Velocity is about 3,650-3,700, with mod- | 
That load | 


give you an excellent long-range chuck outfit. | 


I have acquired an L.C. Smith 12 | 
“Skeet | 


How should it do on| 





DAVE BUSHNELL say$>. 


\ 


BEING CONFUSED! 


Binoculars are something you buy only 
once in a lifetime. Know what you're 
buying before you invest. Investigate! 
This is just the booklet to help youl 


High power 
binoculars — 
including our 
new extra-wide field “Range- 
master." Finest precision optics. ji 
Featherlight. Leather case included. 
Easy pay plan. 


30 DAY FREE TRIAL! 
KNOW before you BUY! 
DEALER NAME ON REQUEST 


FILL IN! MAIL TODAY! 


ing 
Pasadena 1, California 
Gentlemen: 
Kindly send me absolutely FREE 
a copy of your limited edition 
booklet: “How to Select Binocu- 
lars.” | understond there is no 
obligation whatsoever. 





Address. Zone. 





i 
a City. State. 


onereemeneeweweneensessqeem 
FAMOUS GUNSMITH Says: : 


Bushnell Riflescopes are the 
best value on the market 
today. Optically and me- 
chanically | believe them 
superior to any comparable 
scopes now available. Hunt- 
ers want light weight, large 
field of view, and adjust- 
ments that stay put. Scope- 
masters fill the bill. 


* LE, a, 
Roy K. Dunlap “ 


LA 





Author “Gunsmithing” 
800 Page Practical Guide 


4 


Write for FREE 

BOOKLET. Tells 

why SCOPEMASTER 
(created by 791 ex- 

pert riflemen) is far better! 


SEE THEM AT LEADING DEALERS NOW! 
FREE! MAIL TODAY. 


1 D. P. Bushnell & Company, Inc. i 
Dept.LA87, Bushnell Building 
| Pasadena 1, California i 


Without obligation send me free copy 
of “What 791 Experts Wanted.” 


‘ Nome 
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Address. 





Zone Stote 
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BOATING 


J. A. EMMETT 


TIPS ON RENTING 


ou might think that any fisher- 
Yue would rather own a boat than 

merely rent one. Actually, how- 
ever, many anglers prefer to rent. Of 
course, those who live near water that 
offers a large variety of fishing would 
rather, as a rule, be owners. Care of 
their boats causes them small incon- 
venience, and since their home waters 
usually offer enough sport, they seldom 
have to face the problem of transporta- 
tion. But for those whose homes are 
remote from good fishing waters, rental 
boats have advantages. 

Almost every easily accessible body 
of good fishing water has facilities for 
renting boats. Thus, the fishermen who 
depend on rentals can enjoy great vari- 
ety. Furthermore, they aren’t troubled 
by the need of places to keep their boats 
or by having to load them on car tops 
or in trailers every time they take a 
trip. They are also free from the hard 
work and responsibility of maintaining 
a boat. 

In recent years, there has been an 
increase in the number of rental boats 
and an improvement in their quality. 
Although some sections are better off 
than others, the future looks bright 
for those who rent. The current pop- 
ularity of fishing from boats has made 
the boat-livery business more compet- 
itive, and this condition naturally com- 
pels better service. 


et me explain how it works out in 
most localities. Rental service, at 
best, is hard on the boats. That’s why 
most boats for hire are those heavy, 
flat-bottomed skiffs or rowboats which 
always have been the stand-by of liv- 
eries catering to fishermen. Many liv- 
eries, however, have been encouraged 
to add one or several of the better-class 
boats made either by factories or by 
some good local builder. In lots of cases, 
this has worked out so well that the 
old, worn-out boats are being replaced 
by modern ones. These better boats 
cost more and, since they can’t with- 
stand neglect as well as the more heav- 
ily built craft, the cost of maintenance 


100 ourpoor tire 


is higher. Accordingly, a higher rate 
must be charged for their use. 

Depending on how his customers take 
to this, the livery operator is encour- 
aged or discouraged in building up his 
fleet with better boats. What counts 
also, I find, is how the man’s customers 
treat his boats. I’ve known plenty of 
cases where a careless party did more 
harm to a finely made boat than a 
week’s steady rentals could pay for. 
Fishermen who demand good boats 
should not gripe at paying reasonably 
higher rates and should treat the boats 
as they would their own. Invariably, 
good liveries and good customers go 
hand in hand. 

In attempting to classify liveries as 
good or otherwise, the yardstick is the 
class of boats provided plus the condi- 
tion in which they are maintained. If a 
livery rents boats for use on a small 
river or other body of sheltered water, 
perhaps the old-fashioned skiffs are all 
that’s provided. Even so, there is no 
excuse for their being other than 
strongly built, tight, decently painted, 
and clean. Where long distances must 
be traveled to reach good fishing, or the 
body of water is big enough to become 
rough, at least a few of the better boats 


BOATS 


should be provided. These might range 
from locally built outboard skiffs to 
factory-made boats. The former would 
probably be made of plywood, but the 
shape astern and the construction there 
should make them suitable for fair-size 
motors. The factory-built boats might 
be of any modern construction now 
used. Good metal boats, especially alu- 
minum ones, have become quite popular 
for such service. An in-between. type, 
and an exceilent one from the stand- 
point of operators and customers, is the 
dory, or sea-skiff model, converted for 
outboard use. 


Ithough the trend is toward boats 
which will take motors, there are 
places where oars can be used to better 
advantage. Also, there usually are 
customers who prefer using oars, at 
least for their fishing. Therefore, a good 
livery will have at least a few boats 
suited for rowing. 

The ordinary heavy skiff is no pleas- 
ure to handle with oars while fishing, 
and rowing it a long distance can be a 
hardship. Similarly, an outboard boat 
that is meant to take a lot of power is 
pretty sure to be a poor rowing proposi- 








tion. On the other, hand, an outboard 
designed for a small motor can be well 
handled with oars. However, the best 
boat for fishing with oars is still the 
long, slim, round-bottomed skiff of the 
kind found in good fishing camps some 
years ago. Occasionally, they can be 
found now. 

The average fisherman nowadays 
likes to use a motor on the boat he 
rents. (Unfortunately, he is often more 
concerned with the boat’s speed than 
its suitability for fishing.) He will be 
better equipped if he attaches his own 
motor on the rented boat. For al- 
though a good boat livery can usually 
provide motors in good running order, 
any unfamiliar motor may cause diffi- 
culty until the operator learns its pe- 
culiarities. And on a long trip, you 
can’t feel quite so comfortable unless 
you are absolutely sure of your motor. 


his brings us to the old question: . 


What size motor is best for use on 
rental boats? Formerly, the stock an- 
swer was a 4 or 5-horsepower motor. 
This still applies for many boats, but 
because of recent improvements in 
rental boats, there is a considerable 
number of exceptions. The decision to 
buy a motor of a given power is made 
difficult by the fact that it’s impossible 
for anyone to know which boats will be 
available for rent at the time you want 
to take one out. For instance, the 
dandy boat which will take a 12-h.p. 
motor may be the same boat everyone 
else wants and is therefore seldom 
available for any particular angler. All 
you can do is note the kind of boats 
usually for hire at the livery you rent 
from, and select a motor that is suitable 
for most of them. The man who owns 
the boats is the best one to ask about 
the right motor for them. Remember 
that, as a rule, it’s better to use a motor 
that is smaller than one which might 
be used, rather than a motor bigger 
than the one which ought to be used. In 
other words, be careful not to use a 
motor that’s too big for the boat. 

If you live in a section where those 
heavy, flat-bottomed skiffs are still gen- 
erally used, the safest buy is a 31%4-h.p. 
motor. Skiffs of that kind are invari- 
ably narrow in the stern, with a bottom 
rounding well up to the transom, thus 
affording poor bearing there. They can 
be driven quite easily up to about six 
miles per hour, but an attempt to drive 
them faster by using more power will 
submerge the stern dangerously with- 
out noticeably increasing the speed. 
Most of these skiffs were not built to 
take any kind of motor, and a motor 
larger than one of 3% h.p. might cause 
the stern to leak badly. The customer 
usually would be held liable for such 
damage. 

Some of the larger skiffs—16-footers, 
for instance—are better built than the 
others, and you may find that the popu- 
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The Boat Sensation of the Nation! \ 


« + - among the best of companions . . . gliding along in easy-chair co 
for luxurious relaxation or glorious action, once you own 


ART 
YOUR SserU 


and SEAWORTHY 


EASIER FISHING 


Wide protective decks, low gravity cen- 


ter, balanced seating, high or low. Very 
substantial framework. Leakproof, rock- 


BETTER HUNTING 


resistant heavy duty hull, of extra rough 
multi-ply canvas, compressed rubber— 
strong, tenacious, tire-like construction, 
CAN'T SINK with INVISIBLE airtanks 
for maximum space & loads ta 
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2000 Ibs. 
Steadier, sturdier, GUARANTEED wid- 
TERLINE 


STABILITY — 3 


acclaimed since 1933 by thousands of 
happy Folboters, Champions, 
Guides, Scouts, Explorers & Navy. 


Newest Style, 
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NEW Largest Folding RUNABOUT 
another Folbot exclusive with rigidly INTERLOCKING 
frames. Provides the ULTIMATE COMFORT for 

You and YOUR entire FAMILY. Faster, 

smoother with any outboard up to 16 H.P. 

Speeds 25 m.p.h. with ideal 5 to 714, H.P. 

Many models, styles, colors. 1 to 4 

seaters with swivel backrests. 

Each takes motor, sails, or 

paddles. No upkeep! 


LASTS LONGER 


ACTION CATALOGUE 
MAIL COUPON TODAY! 


YACHT-SMART 
FOLBOT SAILS... 


another Folbot advantage 
tam = 


in 2 light bags 

_ —€rects in a jiffy! 
Fits INSIDE car trunk 
or rides erected on top. 











TO: FOLBOT CORPORATION 
Stark Industrial Park, OL, Charleston, S.C. 
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A cruiger of your own — and you can atord it! 


Enjoy all the fun, the excitement, the pride of 


owning this sleek, handsome 21-foot aluminum 
“Cruise Master”...at a very reasonable price! 
Speeds upwards of 20 m.p.h.... safe, sturdily-built 


Don’t Wait! Send for 
your big, FREE 1954 color 
catalog — today. 


and superbly easy to handle, maintenance-free. 
Roomy, all-weather cabin. Sleep and eat aboard. 
Six other cruiser models to choose from—outboard 
and inboard from America’s most complete line of 
aluminum and Fiberglas boats, cruisers and boat 


trailers! 


Lone Star Boat Manufacturing Co. 


Box 687-7 * Grand Prairie, Texas 
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NEW CHRIS-CRAFT 
BOAT TRAILERS 


aor" 


Model CC-650 with hydraulic shock absorbers (see inset) 


Built right! Priced right! World’s best trailer 

buy! Give your boat a safe, smocth ride. 

@ Hydraulic shock absorbers and conical springs 
for perfect roadability at all speeds 

@ Individual wheel suspension for maximum 
road clearance and balance 

@ Demountable wheels, sealed roller bearings, 
high-speed wide-base tires 


@ Square-tubular, high-tensile steel tongue and | 


chassis, electrically welded for greater strength 
@ Adjustable padded bunks for flexible custom 
boat cradling 
@ Carrying capacities from 300 to 2200-Ibs. 
@ Complete line of quality boat-trailer 
accessories 
Buy a new Chris-Craft Boat Trailer NOW and 
take YOUR boat with you. Write for free bro- 
chure today! 


BOAT TRAILER DIVISION 
Chris-Craft Corporation, Algonac, Mich. 
WORLD'S LARGEST BUILDERS OF MOTOR BOATS 





YOU'LL LIKE THIS BOAT 


..top performance...low price | 


COMPARE with costlier boats and you'll buy Sea- 
maid! Roomy, safe and sturdy. 12 and 14 ft. Dept. 27 


WRITE! 


REE 
FOLDER 


METAL BOATS 
Kendallville, ind 


Seamaid 
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KALAMAZOQ CANVAS BOAT CO. 

490 Harrison St. Kalamazoo, Mich. 











10 YEAR GUARANTEE... 


Assures You Always 


J 
Boating 
vith HERO-CRAFT 
se BOATS 


Models 
all aluminum 
boats—from canoe 
to cruiser They’re 
marine designed for 
matchless perform- 
ance, safety and 
beauty. Make your 
/ mext boat Aero- 
Craft G 
for a lifetime! 


rite [RAFT 


Write For Our Free Colorful Catalog 
HARWILL, INC., St. Charles , Mich 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


lar 5-h.p. motor is permissible for 
them. This also is handy power for 
fishing use on almost any good 12 or 
14-footer that has a wide stern and a 
rather flat run to the bottom aft. Re- 
member that a motor of this size, or 
even a 3% h.p., is more powerful than 
a motor with the same horsepower rat- 
ing used to be. Horsepower ratings are 
ordinarily determined on the basis of 
tests made on the powerhead. However, 
lower units have gradually been im- 
proved so that more power is developed 
by the propeller than the horsepower 
rating indicates. Another improvement 
in modern motors is their reduced vi- 
bration, and this is especially valuable 
on a boat with a weak transom. 

As I’ve said, the choice of a motor 
should be determined by the boats avail- 
able. Recently, I’ve noticed that an in- 
| creasing number of operators are buy- 

ing motors of about 7% h.p. Certainly 
| these motors have an exceptionally 
| good output for their weight, and they 





|can be bought with all the latest fea-' 


| tures that make them handy for fishing. 
They perform well on boats designed for 
more power, and since they don’t vibrate 
much, they’re also good on boats de- 
signed for only 5 h.p. 

With a motor larger than 7% h.p., 
however, your choice of a rental boat is 
strictly limited. If you aren’t lucky 
enough to get just the right boat, the 
larger motor can cause trouble. The 
weight of a heavy motor on a boat not 
built for it can sink the stern enough to 
make operation in rough water danger- 
ous, and the large propeller, even at re- 
duced speed, can exert such a thrust on 
the turns that you get a jerky response 
| to wie Sceering handle. Livery operators 





| are aware of these risks, and it does a 
| customer no good to tell the owner that 
he will drive the boat at half speed. 
Even a well-meaning customer who sets 
the throttle halfway between “full’’ and 
“off’’ will actually be using more than 
half speed. If the throttle is set back 
more, the motor will be sluggish. And 
the owner knows that, in most cases, 
the temptation to “open ’er up” is more 
than a man can stand. 


a now, let’s assume that you’ve 
bought a motor that’s just right for 
the boats you'll be using. Let’s consider 
some common-sense rules for dealing 
with rental operators. 

Naturally, at first, you'll have to 
judge a boat livery by its general ap- 
pearance and the class and condition of 
the boats available. If you like the 
looks of things, the next step is to find 
the owner and get to know him. Too 
often, it happens that a fisherman is 
assigned a boat by an assistant who 
does not really know which boat the 
customer’s motor is suitable for, or how 
large a boat is needed to accommodate 
him and his guests. When you've finally 
selected the right boat and have de- 
cided on a date for your trip, make a 
reservation well in advance and be 
there to claim your boat on time. 

In case the stern of your rental boat 
is weak, bring along your own chain for 
securing the motor. Also be sure that 
you have a bailer or are provided with 
one. Ordinary rental boats, even though 





apparently dry and tight, are apt to leak 
when a motor is used. Seams or cracks 
otherwise above water are submerged 
then, and a slight seepage can make the 
bottom slippery for fishing. To check 
before getting in the boat, put your 
weight on the stern and look for leaks. 


Dz: shove off without a pair of oars 
or at least a paddle, in case of mo- 
tor failure. A paddle would be all right 
for a short distance, but if there’s the 
possibility of a long return trip with- 
out a motor, you should have matched 
oars and oarlocks that are properly 
secured. Other essentials are an anchor 
with a line several times the depth 
of the water you'll be fishing, and 
a life-preserver cushion for each mem- 
ber of the party. A good livery will 
provide such cushions, but you may 
feel more at ease if you bring your own. 
Comfortable life-preserver vests are 
even better. In any case, don’t trust 
the kind of old, hard, kapok-stuffed 
cushions which are so often supplied. 
And don’t forget extra shear pins and 
spark plugs. 

Carry a reserve supply of fuel, ready 
mixed for your motor, and with a spout 
for refueling with minimum spillage. 
A mesh-fitted funnel will protect your 
motor from trash that might clog the 
fuel strainer. 

When you start out in a strange boat, 
try it in calm water and get used to 
the way it handles. If, at full speed, 
the stern or the whole boat sinks too 
deep, or if the boat rides at a bad angle, 
or tips and jerks on the turns, you'll 
know you've got to keep your speed 
down until you get used to the boat’s 
tricks. Maybe it would help to distrib- 
ute your load differently, or to alter the 
angle of the motor’s drive. 

Most accidents in rental boats result 
from conditions which might easily 
have been avoided. Overpowering has 
already been discussed as a danger. 
Overloading is equally serious. A good 
livery will place a limit on the size of 
the party in any particular boat. The 
use of boats at night is another thing 
the livery operator worries about, espe- 
cially in congested waters. A fast- 
running big boat may not see an un- 
lighted small boat at night, or may not 
steer clear enough to avoid swamping 
the small one with its wake. Few livery 


. boats are equipped with lights, so if 


you plan to fish at night, take along a 
lantern to mark your position and a 
flashlight for signaling. 

Finally—don’t drink while you’re on 
the water, or just before going out. A 
clear head at the helm of a boat is just 
as important as at the wheel of a car.— 
J. A. Emmett. 


Rubber Oar Sleeve 


Mx oar sleeve and collar of molded 
rubber is said to have many ad- 
vantages over similar devices made of 
other materials. Because of its flexi- 
bility it is merely slipped in place, fit- 
ting any oar without the use of nails or 
screws. In use it holds the oar in place 
without slipping and muffles most of the 
squeak and rattle. 
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STARCRAFT METAL BOATS, Goshen, Ind, 
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All mahogany molded plywoods—14 models 
—12’ to 16’. Extra wide beam for extra stability 
and comfort. One-piece seamless hull cuts 
maintenance—gives you more time afloat. 
They’ re priced to please you! 

FREE CATALOG illustrates full eG 

line. Write for yours today. F404 

MOLDED PRODUCTS, INC. 

700 York Road ® Cockeysville 7, Maryland 
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CATALOG 


14 ft. Model 
Pictured 


« Assembie your ¢« Save 1/2 to 2% ‘‘fac- 
own boat tory built’’ prices 

e No experience ¢ Prices include 
necessary freight and paint 


8’ to 14’ Models from $39.25 complete 


Trailers, Fibergias, Marine Hardware 
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Boat Kit Division 3207 FREMONT AVE SO 
INDUSTRIES MINNEAPOLIS 8 MINN 
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Wipor— 


The Ideal Motor tor Canoes and Small Craft 
WATERCOOLED » QUIET» COMPACT 
gg” % H.P.—Wt. 18 Ibs. 


WRITK FOR CATALOGUE TODAY 

THE DAMAC CORPORATION 

ROSLYN 2, LONG ISLAND, N. Y. 
NEW tt 

goat CATALOG 

5 FRE ] Get yours today. Many models illus- 

> « trated in color. Cartops®, Trailboats, 

other outboards, canoes, rowboats described 

fully. Catalog features amazing new no-soak, 


work-free, all-wood Striptites. Penn Yan Boats, 
Inc., 12th St., Penn Yan, N. Y. 


MILLER Knee Action & TRAILERS 
and BOAT TRAILER KITS 


300 to 1800 LBS. CAPACITIES 
$74.50 
& Up, Tax Inc. 
ACCESSORIES, TOO. 
QUALITY proved by MILLIONS OF MILES. 
Sold on MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE. SHIPPED ALL OVER 
THE WORLD. Write for folders and prices. 


MILLER COACH CO. °, % 20 ot 218 


IRVING, TEXAS 
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complete with adjustable oar- 
locks, that attach to aluminum blades 
with spring locks and can be removed 
by a twist of the wrist. 


@ A lift for hoisting out boats up to 
16 ft. is designed for mounting on a 
dock. A pivoted overhead boom takes 
the lifting pulley, and an armlike at- 
tachment engages the boat’s gunwale 
so it can be tilted for draining. 


@ Easy installation is the feature of a 
steering-pulley kit intended to fit any 
outboard boat. It has a tiller bar with 
snaps, pulley assembly and bracket. 
and pulley attachments for transom 
corners and up forward, to lead cables 
to the steering wheel. 


@ A new outboard kit boat can be fin- 
ished up and fitted out to give the ap- 
| pearance and convenience of a fine 
| twin-cockpit inboard runabout. Four- 
| teen feet long, it is said to be very 
| stable and to have good riding char- 
| acteristics when used with outboard 
|motors up to 25 h.p. 





@ You can get a 10-lb. boat cover 
which, it is said, can be put on in a 
matter of minutes, taken off in less 


| time, and rolled into a very small bundle | 


| when not in use. Lock-sealed steel ribs 


| raise it centrally. Only partly up, it 
| can be used as a forv/ard shelter when 
running the boat. 


@ Height of portability in folding boats 


| is one originally made by a Maine | 


| guide for his own use in getting to out- 
| of-the-way places. Size set up is 10% 
| ft. long, 44 in. beam; weight about 35 
lb. With aluminum framework and 


| canvas cover, it is said to carry three | 


men and their gear. Knocked down, 


the boat fits neatly in a packsack or | 


pack basket. 


@ A Plexiglas windshield kit, including 
side extensions, is meant for easy in- 
Sstallation on stock and popular-size 
outboards. The same maker 
folding “convertible” top, with or with- 
out detachable side curtains, which 
can be used with the windshield. 


@ There’s a low-priced screwdriving 
| attachment that fits any 4-in. electric 
| drill, which should be a great timesaver 
}in putting together a screw-fastened 
| kit boat of any size. Bits for both 

Phillips and regular screws are pro- 

vided.—J.A.E. 


ars which take apart for easy 
carrying have hardwood handles, 
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SEND 25c for CUSTOM-CRAFT CATALOG 


See 7 World’s finest, most complete line before you de- 
rm. 


eration a 
$1.00 (Refund on purchase) DEALERS INQUIRE! 


ARMOR-GLASS 


Permanently leakproof your boat! End annual painting and 
calking forever. Easy to apply to any boat. Indestructible! 
Hundreds of other uses. 
— 10c for detailed folder and ‘‘How-to-Measure- 
** Send $1.00 for folder and  ongreee form PLUS 
two. valuable lets: ‘‘How to Armor-Giass’’ and 
‘How to Build your own Fibergias. ‘Boat or Auto Body.’’ 
Dozens of other ideas 


PATCH ond REPAIR KIT: $5 


Includes generous supply Fiberglass cloth, Super-XXX 
noone va 5S plans for making Fiberglas tool or tac le box. 

ens uses: Repairing, patching, etc. DEALER IN 
ou IRIE 3” INV ITED. 


Woden BOAT PLANS 


With FULL-SIZE PAPER PATTERNS 
EASIER TO BUILD, SAVES TIME, MONEY 


Over 150 modern plans and patterns with mate- 
rial lists and ——— procedure Racing classes, 
isers, inboards, outboards, 

Sailboats 6 to 36 ft. All mate- 

rials, acting. ete available 

at “Pack e’’ prices. Big sav- 

ings! oe Catalog te ols all! 


SEND 35¢ for 1954 DESIGN CATALOG 
Design Catalog PLUS boat building handbook, $1.00 


CUSTOM-CRAFT + DEPT.17+ BUFFALO 7, N. Y. 





CUSTOM-CRAFT'S 
NEW SUPER-XXX 
FIBERGLAS 





Aluma Craft hulls are 
light and strong, can never 
rust, rot, waterlog or dry 
out and leak ... never 
need scraping, caulking or 
painting. Erich Swenson 
design gives unmatched 
performance with either 
motor or oars. See your 
dealer or write Dept. 1 
for catalog showing new 
models. 


ALUMA CRAFT BOAT CO. 


DOUBLE 


THE FUN... 


eh Ts 


OF THE WORK 





—, | It was a hot day. 


/ | kind. 


.|ing sounds, as he was. 





YOUR KEY TO BETTER BOATING 


There is a difference. Improved designs 
makes ‘‘Wolverine’’ easier handling, fast- 
er, safer, more desirable. Add new fun to 
living this summer with the ‘‘Wolverine”’ 
of your choice. ‘‘Our New Baby’’ all alu- 
minum boats are now ready—Free Lit- 
erature. 
wacsmass= COMPAN 

DEPT. 21 RAPIDS, Grecnan 


SERA TTAAUAATES 


* LOOKS THAT KILL 


(continued from page 41) 


to express any sort of greeting. I cer- 
tainly had not been looking for any 
sort of encounter, and evidently the 
buck hadn’t either. 

In turning around in the narrow 
passage, he stumbled and literally fell 
over himself. Two or three steps behind 
him the brush was sparser, not fmore 
than breast-high, and mingled \ with 
prickly pear. Scared is no word to 
define his condition of fright—but he 
did not know exactly what had scared 
him. His curiosity, mixed with mascu- 
line fighting spirit, was so strong that 
he was not going to leave without sat- 
isfying himself on what had scared 
him. He wheeled, facing me, not more 
than 12 feet beyond. While he was 
tumbling over himself getting away, 
| I had advanced two or three steps, and 

my movement, I suppose, was unseen 
| by him. I could almost have counted 
| the hairs of his eyelashes. 

| Every long hair on his back was 
|standing up. He was fat, like his 
mate. Like his mate also, he had 10 
| points on heavy-beamed, widespread 
| antlers. He was snorting, and the wind 
| was coming out of his lungs with such 
| force that it quivered the black chap- 
| arral leaves in front of him. He lowered 
| his head a little and raised it. He was 
planted on the ground like a cow pony 
squatting down to hold a roped steer. 
His instinct was to charge, for he was 
| still not quite sure of what had scared 
him. 





I stood transfixed in wonder, 


gazing at him while he gazed at me. 
| However, I was not making any breath- 
I had my rifle 
| leveled on him, ready to shoot in case 
he charged. I did not want to shoot. 
I had all the meat 
| that headquarters had any use for. We 
| didn’t stand like that more than two 
or three minutes, I suppose. I don’t 
remember whether I made a warning 
noise or not. Anyhow, the fine buck at 
last understood that the thing which 
had scared him and which now faced 
| him was the deadly «enemy of all deer- 
He wheeled, and in a second was 
| out of sight. 

This past season a young friend of 
mine, out to get his first buck, took a 
stand up a runty mesquite tree. He 
|}had been impressed with the advice 
that a deer always comes from where 
| you don’t expect him. His position was 
|so cramped that he could not keep 
watch in all directions, but he managed 

|to scan the area pretty well, except 
the ground immediately behind him. 
| After a while he felt one of his feet 
going to sleep and moved it. When he 
| did, a fine buck jumped from right 
under him and ran out in clear view. 
He was not ready and supposed he had 
|lost his chance. But this buck, evi- 
dently, had neither seen nor smelled 
the thing he had heard. He stopped 
off about 75 yards to look back and get 
the wind on whatever it was. He was 
behind enough brush to be well hidden 
from a man on the ground at the tree, 
but the hunter was not on the ground. 
| He had plenty of time to aim. His 
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“luck” was afiorded by the buck’s mis- 
placed curiosity. 

Many a hunter who can give instance 
after instance of curiosity on the part 
of does and yearlings can’t give a single 
example—from personal experience— 
of a buck’s curiosity. Part of the fun 
of hunting the wise-beyond-curiosity 
bucks is observing the behavior of 
curious stock deer. 

One winter day I was hunting in 
Uvalde County, Texas, with a Mexican 
boy trailing me to help carry in the bag 
if I killed something. A soft drizzle 
set in—ideal hunting weather—and 
about noon we came back to the car 
with wet, cold feet and an appetite for 
coffee. I drove a short distance on a 
dim road and then stopped under a 
live-oak tree on a hillside. We soon 
had a fire going, the damp wood giving 
off a heavy, pleasantly odoriferous 
smoke. 

While we squatted, drinking coffee 
and eating, I saw two yearling deer 
coming up the hill. (It’s odd how we 
call a six-month-old fawn a yearling; 
a calf at that age is still a calf.) I 
warned the Mexican boy not to move. 
The yearlings had not seen us, I think, 
but only the smoke; they probably had 
smelled it. They came slowly, stopping 
often, their curiosity increasing. The 
stationary car was to them merely a 
part of the landscape. Finally they got 
so close that I could have chunked one 
with a stick of wood. They wanted to 
find out what that curling smoke was. It 
is the nature of all deer to distrust 
anything strange; it is the nature of 
young deer to investigate it. 


t late evening one December day on 
the Olmos Ranch I was riding 
horseback in a fine mist that cut visibil- 
ity down to a low point. I was on a big 
sorrel, a hard-mouthed horse we called 
Pilon because he had been thrown in as 
a “pilon” (something extra) with a 
herd of steers recently purchased. 
Nearly all yearling deer had cut off 
from the does and were bunched to- 
gether, as is their habit in good deer 
country. While I was approaching the 
wide salt-grass flat that spreads out 
on both sides of the Nueces River in 
this part of southern Texas, I saw two 
or three yearlings in bush mesquites 
on the edge of the flat. 

I saw them before they saw me, and 
reined Pilon to a halt. One of the year- 
lings must have sighted me just as I 
stopped. It moved forward to see what 
that looming object in the mist might 
be. The move was made cautiously, 
slowly. The other yearlings in sight 
also moved a little closer, all very much 
interested. At the same time other 
yearlings I had not at first seen began 
emerging from the brush and mist. 
Pilon did not make a move, and I didn’t 
either. While I sat motionless, he must 
have stood for 10 minutes. By then, 
between 15 and 20 yearling deer were 
standing in a semicircle facing us. 
Once in a while one would stamp his 
little feet in petulance, as if to say, 
“Why doesn’t this thing satisfy our 
curiosity? What is it? What business 
does it have here, anyhow?” 

The light was getting dimmer, for 








it was growing dusk. Presently a young 
fellow on the left point of the circle got IT'S TRUE WHAT THEY SAY 
a whiff of human scent. I suppose he 
got a whiff, because he wasn’t more , 
than 30 feet from me, and away he ABOUT CLUMSY VIKING 
went. Away went all his companions 4 

too, their curiosity satisfied. 

Such curiosity belongs to a delightful 
innocence. One day I was driving along 
the brushy rim of a dry lake in which 
there were tallow weeds, delicious to 
deer as well as cattle. The road was 
bumpy from the cattle that had walked 
over it while it was muddy. I was trav- 
eling very slowly when I glimpsed a 
doe and her spotted fawn just off the 
road. I had my camera and stopped 
for a possible picture, letting the engine 
idle while I turned around in the seat. 
Presently a yearling deer that I had 
not seen walked out into the clearing 
near the car. He was soon followed 
by the spotted fawn. It is not usual for 
a yearling to stay with its mother after 
she fawns, but here doe, yearling, and 
fawn all were. 

The doe kept making a low bleating 
sound, telling her young ones to come 
back. But the yearling knew more 
than his mother. Nobody was going 
to boss him. I could not see the doe, 
but her voice told me how anxious she 
was. The yearling had no doubt seen VIKING 19 
and heard tie car. Now, out. im:the | BETTER THAN EVER WITH HYDRA-POWER-STEERING * 
open, maybe 15 yards to the rear, he 
could hear the engine and smell its 
fumes. The fawn was not old enough The thoroughbred of boats 
to have much curiosity but wanted to 
experience something with the year- 
ling adventurer. It would not heed the | DEPT. 800 
mother’s warning, either. The low 
bleats were not continuous but were 


repeated several times. YOUR CHOICE FOR SMOOTHEST, EASIEST, SAFEST OPERATION 


The yearling stamped his front feet, TH E TE E. N E f fey Fi T RAI LE 1a 


came closer, stamped more. Neither 
the car nor I made any response. Fi- BUILT BY THE ORIGINATOR OF BOAT-HANDLING TRAILERS 
nally the yearling’s curiosity subsided. BUILDERS of the Tee-Nee have but one endeavor—keeping the Tee-Nee Trailer 
In his way he must have concluded first and finest on the market. The results of this specialization are there for 


you to see before you buy: unparalleled a ality; easier loading, 
that we belonged to the ground. He launching and transport; sleeker appearance. At leading marine equipment 


began nibbling on tallow weeds, the dealers everywhere. Write for free literature. 


fawn still with him. The doe, still in- TEE-NEE'S NEWEST DEVELOPMENT, THE MOTOR-ON- 

visible, had ceased to bleat. My curi- TRANSOM SUPPORT, PERMITS TRANSPORTING BOAT 

osity subsided with that of the yearling, WITH MOTOR IN OPERATING POSITION. 

and I drove away. @ Ask for details on Standard Tee-Nee Tandem Models 

for Outboard Cruisers and Inboards. TANDEM MODEL 
TEE-NEE TRAILER CO., DEPT. L 215 E. INDIANOLA AVE., YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO 
IN CANADA: Canaesco Products Ltd., | Parnell Ave., Toronto 
MODEL O8-40 


CENTURY BOAT COMPANY MANISTEE 





deer that has interest or suspicion 

aroused through one sense often 
wants to corroborate the evidence 
through another. A hunter I knew tells 
how he got into a tree and attracted a 
buck by bleating. He shot and missed, 
and missed again, before the buck ran 
off. He climbed down, disgusted with 
himself, and began pacing off the dis- 
tance to where the buck had stood. His 


eye was on the spot and he had counted | 

35 steps when the buck surprised him \4- a | 4-FT. FIBERGLAS PLASTIC B¢ PLASTIC BOAT NEW—5 Minutes to Install 
by showing up a second time. He was only 5995 £ YOUR 
killed through curiosity. One can only MOTOR 


speculate on such conduct. It seems Comparable to others NEW INVENTION ends’ 


probable that the buck was still curious in. < selling for $400. =, bg Kw EL ts 


about the bleating, not having seen, Has 52” beam, 16” depth. Cross members and seats gest —— juiciest ducks an 
heard, or smelled the source of the shots of high quality hardwood. Sides and bottom of one ay Bye Ree ye 


: : pressure molded plastic sheets. Ready for painting. crease speed in open water. 
that missed him. DENTPROOF . . . ROTPROOF . . . NO MAIN. The ROMEL CUTTER clamps 


I have heard of deer that were shot TENANCE. Styrofoam flotation installed under seats. to shaft, no drilling, tapered 

after being drawn up toa lumber camp Write for illustrated folder. Also available in kit oni ae ates Reade uP = 

“ form ... pre-cut. . . ready to assemble only $197.50. Model of motor. Send $3.75 

by sounds of a fiddle. According to , ; we t $7.00 for two. Send 

Plastic sheets for boat parts also available. Write . . . oF One; We WO. SOS 

Henry W. Shoemaker of Pennsylvania, check or. ogee. Galen rin in 
a place called Fiddler’s Green, on Potato U T L T Y p L A iS T | ¢C iS C 0 orida. PAT. 
Creek in that state, got its name from : The RONEL co. — 


a backwoodsman who used to fiddle 1344 E. 6th Tulsa, Okla 507 Fla. Nat'l Bank Bidg., St. Petersburg, Fla. 
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AMERICA’S eed OUTBOARDS 


Every 1954 model is a crowning masterpiece 
of a century of ‘Doat- building experience. . 
giving you a selection of outboards that rep- 
resent the last word in class, finish, speed, 
safety, seaworthiness and watertight molded 
plywood construction. 

23 models to choose from—12’ to 16’. 
Write for our new 100th Anniversary Catalog. 
DUNPHY BOAT CORPORATION 
322 Broad Street Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


ine) SPEED 
For RACING or, FUN 


These famous AQUA-JET propellers 
won twice as many times in the ‘‘Na- 
tional Stock Outboard Championship"’ as 
all other wheels, custom built included. 
Inexpensive stock propellers, requiring 
no alteration of lower unit, each spe- 
cifically ones for motor used (72 
to 50 HP). Write for FREE 1954 
catalog — the Outboarder’s Bible. 
Shows how to get better performance 
from any boat and motor combination 
—for pleasure or racing—also fine line 
of boat trim. Michigan Wheel Company, 
Dept. 0-77, Grand Rapids 3, Mich. 


QUALITY HAS NO SUBSTITUTE 
Our Regal geen steel boats are built for a life- 
time of rou use. bie ig 4 is Ppp gee! nil with 
safety, dura ity. speed ea and maneuvera- 
bility unexcelled. Why not join ws thousands who 
are switching to Regal this summer? Write for free 


particulars on 12, 14 and 16 foot models. 


_REGAL PRODUCTS, LTD., Adams, Wisconsin. 


WRITE FOR earenee 

Top quality welded eel construction 

Shipped complete with Hi: “Speed wheels. 
tires, tubes, hiteh. ete. Wr 


Ps wees. SAAN co. Pept. BT-7 


419 Light 2, Md.; de cnteen Ave., 
Ghicago 1, uns : 7070 Woliywond Give. sess Aureien as, Calif. 








“LOOK, DAD! ONE HAND” 


America’s Only Rigid-Tex 
Double = Spang Aluminum Boat 


Weighs Only 
39 POUNDS 


Feather ligt. ,Pressed-in ribs. 
Extra rigid. 8’ long. 43” beam. 
Fits in Soak of most cars. 
All welded seams. Guaranteed 
watertight. Styrofoam under 
seats prevents sinking. Use 
Oars or outboard Low price. 
Write today for picture cir- 
cular, Also larger models. If 
dealer unable to supply you, 
write us. Dealers wanted. 


ViO HOLDA MFG. CO. 


Box 915 Topeka 20, Kan. 





deer into sight. This is all hearsay. 
I do know that a deer that has barely 
seen a human being is sometimes not 
satisfied without a smell. 

One afternoon, not in the hunting 
season, I was walking for pleasure in 
a small pasture in the hill country of 
west-central Texas, where there are 
more deer but smaller ones than in the 
generally arid brush country. On the 
side of a wooded hill I saw two grown 
deer not far below me in undergrowth 
around trees. I think they were does, 
but one may have been a buck. I had 
stopped and my body was blended with 
a Spanish oak, before they could get 
a sure view of me. Still, they were all 
suspicion. They stood for minutes, 
eager to detect some revealing move- 
ment. 

Then they moved and I lost sight of 
them. They were south of me and the 
wind was from the south. I had an 
idea that they were circling to get a 
smell of the thing they had seen. I 
remained absolutely still. Ten or 15 
minutes later I heard a snort, the deer 
“whistle,” to the northwest, looked, 
and got one fleeting glimpse of a rapidly 
moving flag. Smell had given them the 
information they were after. 

I once stood still at dusk beside a 
dirt tank of water and watched a doe 
on the other side all but have a fit from 
curiosity. She stamped one forefoot 
and then the other, whistled, jumped 
about, stamped more, jumped up and 
down, became positively intemperate. 
“What is it and why doesn’t it move?” 
her actions asked. Here was an intrud- 
er, she knew, prohably human. She did 
not know much about guns and the lack 
of safety in clear space—something 
most old does know. Any wise deer 
would have left, but this doe had far 
more curiosity than caution, and she 
was irritated at being baffled. I tired 
of her antics and walked away. My 
motion satisfied her curiosity and she 
trotted off. 

The first deer I killed was looking at 
me and trying: to make out what I was, 
instead of running away as a wild 
turkey will run. I was a boy on our 


ranch in Live Oak County. It was a 
drizzly winter evening and I was walk- 
ing silently up the bed of a little brush- 
lined hollow. This was before there was 
any law enforcement against killing 
does, at least in that part of Texas. As 
I came around a bush I saw this doe 
craning her neck toward me. I pointed 
my father’s old copper-bellied .44 Win- 
chester, pulled the trigger, and she fell. 
She was fat. I took the liver to show 
that I had got meat. It was after dark 
when I reached the house, but my father 
saddled his horse and I saddled mine 
and we went to bring in the carcass. 
Lots of times now I think it a pity 
to kill deer; still, I remember a boy’s 
pride and understand it. I like the In- 
dian’s way of asking a deer’s pardon for 
killing him before shooting: “Excuse 
me, Brother Deer, but I need meat.’’ 


ack of curiosity in a deer is some- 
times as notable as possession of it. 
In January three years ago, soon after 
the deer season had closed, I was driv- 
ing with a friend across a big ranch 
near the Rio Grande. It was along late 
in the afternoon. While we were cross- 
ing a hollow just below a tank dam, I 
saw a buck coming down the road off 
the hill in front of us. Evidently he did 
not see our car before brush and a 
bend of the road put us out of sight. 
Probably close association with does 
had dulled his senses. 

I drove the car up out of the hollow 
and halted in the road, with brush on 
both sides. Presently we saw the buck 
coming on, following the road. He came 
within about 30 feet of the car before 
he noticed that it blocked the road. He 
didn’t seem interested in the blockade; 
evidently he had recelved no warning 
smell. He swerved to one side and, 
while we held our breath, passed 
through the sparse mesquites to our 
left, a few steps away. He was going 
to water, I suppose. He had eight 
points. I have often noticed how little 
interest deer have in a parked car. It’s 
not moving, and movement is what 
arouses a deer’s curiosity. THE END 





ONE-GIRL SAFARI 


(continued from page 23) 


their hunting trips there. Mrs. Swan 
was able to hide her 18-months-old 
daughter in a closet and so saved the 
child’s life. The Mau Mau danger is 
pretty much restricted to the farming 
area around Mt. Kenya, north of Nai- 
robi, while the hunting country lay to 
the southwest in Tanganyika. 

“Weren’t you lonely, being on your 
own like that?” I asked her. 

“Not a bit,” she answered. ‘“Every- 
one over there is so friendly. When I 
decided to climb Kilimanjaro I had no 
warm clothes, and nearly every Ameri- 
can and Britisher in Nairobi came to 
the hotel and offered to help outfit me. 
I had spiked boots made to order, but 
the rest of my clothing — including 
leather gloves, which I defy anyone to 
buy there, were lent to me.” 

Kilimanjaro was not too difficult to 
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climb, Mary told me. This volcanic 
mountain, rising more than 19,000 feet 
above sea level, is the highest in Africa. 
With the aid of four native porters, 
tough mountaineers from the Chaga 
district where they grow coffee on the 
lower slopes, she climbed the Mawenzi 
peak (one of the two summits) in 41% 
days and took 3 days to descend. There 
was some jungle to traverse, but the 
worst part was the cold. In spite of 
the borrowed warm clothing, she wasn’t 
prepared for the low temperature. They 
hit snow around 17,000 feet, and for 
more than three hours walked through 
a swirling blizzard—only a short dis- 
tance south of the equator! The porters 
worked in bare feet and thin clothing 
throughout the trip. 

Nairobi may not be the hub of the 
universe, but a great many interesting 
people seem to find their way there. 
Mary met Ernest Hemingway and his 
wife, who were there recovering from 
their two plane crashes, and S. J. Perel- 
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The complete line of aluminum boats—from 
48 Ib. auto-top model to 14-foot action-packed 
runabouts. Duratech design requires less horse- 
power for sparkling performance. Rugged! 
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NEW FISHING SECRETS 


Expert advice on every type 
of fishing. How to use natural 
baits and artificial lures. Hun- 
dreds of hints for catching 
trout, salmon, bass, panfish 
and many others. Fully tUius- 
trated. 96 pages. Only 35c! 
Address Dept. 754. 
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RUPTURED 


BE FREE FROM TRUSS SLAVERY 


NOW there is a new modern Non-Surgical treatment 
that permanently corrects rupture. These Non-Sur- 
gical treatments are so certain, that a Lifetime Certi- 
ticate of Assurance is given. Write today for our New 
FREE Book that gives facts that may save you pain- 
ful and expensive surgery, and tells how non-surgi- 
cally you may again work, live, play and love and en- 
Ee life in the manner seb yu desire. There is no obligation. 

Excelsior Hernia Clinic Dept. 2005 Excelsior Springs, Mo. 
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PAY 
MORE? 
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“ag *16” wheels 
fess tires 
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Aisin trophy of Mary’s camera hunting 


| man, the humorist, no doubt looking for 


a funny story. 
Then Alan Tarlton, famous white 
hunter, invited her out to see some of 


the shooting of the movie Golden Ivory. | 


Tarlton was the hunter in charge of 
safari operations during the filming of 
King Soloman’s Mines and The Snows 
of Kilimanjaro. He is also the hunter 
Mary has selected as head man of the 
safari she is planning for next year. 
Mr. Matheson, official press officer of 
Kenya, gave Mary a press card which 
enabled her to fly in the R.A.F. planes | 
and take pictures of the bombing of | 
the Mau Mau camps. Matheson even | 
took her along on some patrols where, 
until her stomach gave out, she took 


| pictures of the Mau Mau atrocity vic- 
| tims, 
| negatives be turned over to him. 


with the understanding that all 


Her most frightening experience was 


| the night she spent alone in a tent near 
| Mt. Kenya, center of the Mau Mau ac- 
tivities. She couldn't get into the village | 


hotel because it was packed to over- 


| flowing with the terrified families of 


farmers and soldiers. “I was never so 
scared in my whole life,” 

She also accompanied the Milottes, 
Al and El, on some of their forays after 
elephants. They have been in Africa al- 
most two years taking elephant pic- 
tures for a new Walt Disney rval-life 
nature film. Incidentally, Mary ate 
elephant steak, doesn’t recommend it. 

“All in all, the impact of Africa is 
terrific,” she said. ‘I’m thrilled with 
it and can hardly wait to get back.” 
Then she looked down at the map on 
my lap, from which I had been labori- 
ously spelling out some place names. 
“In fact,” she said wistfully, “I wish I 
were there right now.” THE END 


For the Igloo Chef 


ant to know how to cook polar 
bears’ feet in seal oil? Directions 
for preparing this and other arctic deli- 
cacies such as seal flippers, loon, fish 
ice cream, oogruk intestine soup, and 
walrus stew are contained in the Eski- 


|mo Cook Book, a little booklet of reci- 
| pes gathered by Eskimo children from 
| their parents. 
| sending 60c to the Alaska Crippled 
| Children’s 
| chorage, Alaska.—Maurice H. Decker. 


You can get a copy by 


Association, Box 912, An- 
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she told me. | 


Sizes and models 
for every purse and 
purpose. Your buy 
for a lifetime! 
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420 E. Gaines St., 
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CAMPING 


MAURICE H. 


DECKER 


LIGHT FOR TENT AND TRAIL 


Ithough summer campers usually 
A finish camp chores well before 
dark, and seldom beat the sun up 
next morning, they should still have 
some form of artificial light to use in 
emergencies. Candles and pocket flash- 
lights are popular and often adequate 
at this time of year. In other, seasons a 
steadier, more powerful source of light 
is necessary to brighten the long, dark 
evenings of winter and autumn, and for 
this service I suggest lanterns using 
gasoline or electric batteries. The fol- 
lowing will help you appraise the effi- 
ciency of the different camp lighting 
devices and obtain maximum service 
from them. 

Candles are dependable and trouble- 
free if you shield them from wind 
(drafts can reduce candle life 50%), 
and if during a prolonged wilderness 
stay you protect them from mice. A 
4%-in. candle will burn about 8 hours 
and needs very little space in your pack. 
Candlelight is easily intensified by re- 
flectors; a medium-size tin can is ef- 
fective for this purpose, and available 
in most camps. 

For combined indoor and outdoor 
service shove a candle up through an 
opening cut in the side of a coffee can 
or sirup pail. Sut a wire bail on the 
opposite side (now the top), and you 
have an improvised lantern that lights 
a tent nicely and can be carried in wind 
or rain if necessary. For tent use only, 
cut away the top and one third of the 
side of a can and stick a candle on the 
bottom in a blob of wax. The remaining 
segment of the can’s side deflects drafts 
and throws the light forward. Use 
bright, unrusted tinware for these de- 
vices, and wipe smoke from the reflect- 
ing surfaces daily. For a plain candle- 
stick, simply fill a small can half full of 
dirt and push the candle butt into it. 

Folding candle lanterns sold by out- 
fitters are popular with canoeists and 
hikers because they are safe and simple. 
In addition to providing light, candles 
also are useful to start camp fires, for 
patching small leaks in tents, pack- 
sacks, or outer garments, and to rub on 
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socks to reduce boot friction and pre- 
vent blistered heels and toes. 

Flashlights furnish the quickest short- 
time emergency light, because they 
work instantly in any kind of weather 
without having first to find and strike a 
match. In most camping and hunting 
parties, each member should carry a 
flashlight, and one or two should be 
added to outfits that include more per- 
manent kinds of light. 

Flashlights are reliable as long as 
batteries and bulbs function, and you 
can insure this by carrying refills and 
spares. The two-cell size is suggested 
for general camp service. It throws a 
long, bright beam and yet is compact 
enough to fit a pocket. Load it with 
fresh dry cells and take along two 
extras for plenty of emergency light on 
a two-week trip. Some models have a 
clip in the end cap for the extra bulb; 
otherwise you can wrap it in a sock or 


handkerchief and stow it in toilet kit 
or clothing bag. 

Select a flashlight that is designed 
for heavy-duty outdoor service and to 
resist moisture, shorting, corrosion, and 
trail damage. And be sure to test the 
light each evening before you tuck it 
under the edge of your bed. 


Te enjoy the cleanliness and instant 
action of electricity for general pur- 
poses, buy a hand lantern that operates 
on large dry cells or multiple small 
ones. With careful use, such a lantern 
will burn up to 60 or 70 hours on a 
single battery, depending on the strength 
of the bulb used. Large bulbs reduce 
battery life but throw more light. 
Campers should decide if endurance or 
maximum brightness is most important, 
and select equipment accordingly. 
Maker’s circulars usually explain bulb 








“Ever shot the rapids before, Mr. Johnson?” 





options and battery capacity for your 
guidance. 

Lanterns designed especially for mo- 
toring (they are suitable for other pur- 
poses too) are available with a built-in 
red flasher signal to warn approaching 
traffic. One of these could easily save 
your life when you stop on a highway 
at night to change a tire. You also can 
buy hand lanterns that operate on six 
or eight regular flashlight cells, which 
might in some regions be easier to pro- 
cure than the special large ones. 

Wilderness campers who-use electric 
devices should remember that any bat- 
tery lasts longer if the light is employed 
intermittently than if it is burned stead- 
ily. One third more service is often 
possible when, in using a pocket flash- 
light, you turn it on for four or five min- 
utes (or a hand lantern for 10 to 15) 
and then switch it off for a short inter- 
val to recover. In an emergency you will 
naturally use the light as long and as 
steadily as it is required. 

When you need a lot of light in camp 
for several hours daily, choose a gaso- 
line-burning lantern with either one or 
two mantles. The one-burner job usual- 
ly is powerful enough for a tent or small 
cabin; it uses slightly less fuel and is 
less vulnerable to mantle trouble than 
one with two burners, and throws more 
light than a 100-watt electric bulb. 
Gasoline lanterns light instantly from a 
match, are suitable for both indoor and 
outdoor service, and are perfectly safe 
when handled sanely. The better types 
don’t spill fuel if tipped over and are 
not affected by rain or wind. Models 
are made with reflectors that project a 
concentrated light beam hundreds of 
feet, for such uses as night hunting, 
and one type has a cooking stand at the 
top on which you can fry bacon and 
eggs while the light burns. 

Gasoline lanterns are made in types 
that burn either white (stove) or leaded 
(automobile) fuel. It is always ad- 


visable to carry a spare generator, be- 
cause even the white gasoline may | 
sometimes contain sediment that clogs | 
tiny openings. You also should carry | 
extra mantles (the most delicate part) | 
and, if your trip is to be very long, a} 
spare globe. 

You'll reduce generator-clogging trou- | 
ble if you pour either kind of gasoline | 
through the special strainer supplied by | 
the lantern manufacturer. Do this at 
home and then store the clean fuel in 
containers of the type sold by outfitters. 
A single-burner lantern operates about 
8 hours on 1% pt. a double-burner | 
about 10 hours on 2 pt. 

Pack your lantern carefully to pre- 
vent damage in transportation. One 
method is to keep it in the regular 
shipping carton covered with a water- 
proof bag. For very rough trails buy 
the regular lantern packing case. | 

Keep the lantern fount clean. Don’t | 
burn it completely dry, but leave a little | 
fuel you can drain out and check for 
sediment or color. Any yellowish residue | 
should be thrown away. In steady use | 
flush the lantern reservoir out at least | 
once a month and, at the end of your | 
camping trip, empty the lantern and | 
store it dry. 

Kerosene lanterns using mantles | 
throw slightly less light than the gaso- | 
line type but burn about the same | 
quantity of fuel. They are recommended 
for prolonged service wherever kero- | 
sene is easier to obtain than gasoline. | 
These lanterns, however, usually must | 
be preheated with alcohol, which calls | 
for an extra fuel container. And there 
is always the risk of food contamina- | 
tion, since a stray drop of kerosene can 
spoil many pounds of grub for camp- 
ers with fastidious taste. 
camp-light simplicity, outfitters still sell | 
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PRIMUS | G.I. MODEL STOVES 


On any trip take a 
field tested PRIMUS. 
Safe, compact, PRIMUS 
is the camp stove expe- 
-rienced outdoormen 
want. Your de- 
pendable com- 
panion anywhere 
— from Death 
Valley to the top 
of Mt. Everest! 
Fast heating, 
light weight and rug- 
ged, with regulating 
burners and solid brass 
tanks. See them at your 
sporting goods 
dealer or write 
us for colorful 
folder. 
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wick kerosene lanterns that burn a bare \ with an Ainguide guiding 
be — 


minimum of fuel. Some guides and | 
horse wranglers still use them on horse- 
packing trips.—Maurice H. Decker. 





MEAT FOR UKIVOK 


(continued from page 27) 


the current and winds jammed mas- 
sive ice pans together. 

Soon the spotters returned to the 
boat and told us they’d seen no walrus. 
Then we began skirting the ice looking 
for trails of open water by which we 
could work into the interior of the pack. 
We stopped every so often while the 
spotters got out to look around. After 
about an hour of this the searchers re- 
turned wearing happy grins. There was 
a flurry of Eskimo language, of which 
I understood little, and then one of 
the men turned to me and said, “We 
hear walrus.” 

“How far away?” 

He shrugged. ‘Maybe three, four 
miles.” 

I strained my ears, but they caught 
no sound. How could the Eskimos pos- 
sibly hear walrus that far away? The 
men gradually worked the boat farther 
into the ice pack, making a few stops 
on the way, and after a while I heard a 
faint rumbling in the distance. 


As we drew closer the sound became | 
a loud bellowing, as if members of a 
large herd of the animals were trying to 
drown one another out. Judging from 
the sound, we were very close, but we 
still couldn’t see them. Peter stopped | 
the motor and all hands reached for | 
paddles. We glided cautiously through 
the narrow openings, winding our way 
toward the roaring beasts. 

I got my first view of our game after 
the boat rounded a huge cake of float- 
ing ice. Almost within shooting range 
lay a herd of some 300 walrus, basking 
in the sun and totally unaware of us. | 
Heat vapors quivered over their shim- | 
mering, russet-brown bodies. 

Several young ones were crawling 
awkwardly over their mothers, jostling 
and pushing, bawling like range calves, | 
and sparring with one another. They | 
were obviously having a good time, but | 
you would never have known it from 
their facial expressions. Their mourn- 
ful, beady eyes, wrinkled faces, and | 
pompous little bristle mustaches indi- 
cated anything but light-heartedness. 

Occasionally a magnificently tusked | 
cow would heave up, roar hoarsely, and, 
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on ELECTRIC —— 


These Portable Electric Plants 
cost less to own and op- 
erate . . . Provide low 
cost 115 volt AC current 
for fishing and hunt- 

ing camps, cabins, 

and summer cot- 
tages. Lightweight 

. . . easily carried 

in trunk of car, 500 
watts and up. 
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When the fish are biting, 
make sure that Mosquitoes 
and Chiggers aren’t biting 
you! Abele S-7, the stick 
repellent especially designed 
for Sportsmen. 

EFFECTIVE .. Keeps insects away for hours. 
Proven in field. 

PLEASANT... Feels cool, soothing. 
sticky; can’t stain clothes. 

HANDY.... In plastic case. Nothing to 
spill, melt, crack or break. 


PLAY SAFE! Get S-7 from your dealer 


or send only 98c to 
MILLER PRODUCTS CO., ST. LOUIS, MO. 





THE ANTISEPTIC LIP BALM 
60 POWER TELESCOPE $3.98 


VARIABLE | EYEPIECE 20X-40X-60X-BRASS BOUND 
NEW! * hree telescopes in one, 3 different 
* magnifications. 20 power for ul- 
tra-bright images with 40 and 60 power 
for extra long range. Guaranteed 
to brig distant objects, peo- 
ple, sports events, ships, 
moon, stars, etc. 60 
times as close. 








Most powerful 
for anywhere near the 
money. 5 Sections. Closes to 1 
ft. long. Contains 4 ground and polished 
lenses. Also used as a powerful compound 
enteroncepe. Directions included. Mass aera 
enables us to offer this instrument at amazing price oi 
complete, Money ack ‘cuarantee, fe pay postage. Get y Kf now 
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For use “outdoors” or indoors” —tent, trail- 
er, cabin, boat. All aluminum, stout and 
sturdy, standard size and height, accommo- 
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A must for your trip! 
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Inthe kitchen 


A few drops of highly pene- 
trating 3-IN-ONE make appli- 
ances run better. It never gums 
up the way many oils do. 
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| their ancient enemies- 


Not | 


Hartford 1, Conn. 





with an amazingly agile swing of her 
flipper, send’ a calf flying off her back. 
Then the massive creature would roll 
over lazily, snuggle up close to the 
sleeping mass, and become a blubbery 
hulk of inertia. 

But the bulls were most impressive. 
These 3,000-pound patriarchs lay closest 
to the water’s edge, seeming to form a 
loose circle around the herd. While the 
cows slept and the calves played, the 
bulls took turns scanning the sea for 
-killer whales, 


polar bears, and Eskimos. One bull 


| would raise his head and wart-covered 
| neck, stare about dully, and give a terri- 


fying bellow. Then he’d lower his head 


| to the ice again and another bull would 


take over. This accounted for the con- 
tinuous roaring we'd heard. 

Well within sight of the animals, but 
downwind, we eased our boat up on the 


| The author scans sea from village porch 


ice and began the stalk. Screened by 
small drifts of snow and piles of ice, 
the Eskimos worked their way to with- 
in 20 feet of the animals, and then 
strung out in a long line to await a 
signal from the captain. 

Meanwhile I struggled in waist-deep 
snow with two cameras and a rifle try- 
ing to keep my footing and stay low so 
as not to arouse the herd. I barely 
managed to keep up with the hunters. 

Now everyone was ready. The cap- 
tain fired the first shot, and it was fol- 
lowed by a barrage that would have 
leveled the Light Brigade at the height 
of its charge. The result was unbe- 
lievable pandemonium. Huge bodies 
heaved themselves toward the safety of 
the water, only to be cut down en route. 
Others never got started. At times the 
bellowing drowned out the roar of the 


| rifles, but soon the only sounds to be 


heard came from scattered shots aimed 
at cripples. Then ali was silent. 
Many walrus had escaped, and these 


| herded together in the water a couple 


of hundred yards away and began call- 
ing. Calves that had purposely not been 
shot grunted in answer and swam over 
to them. The Eskimos stopped shooting 
when they had enough meat. For them 


| the purpose of the hunt had been 
| achieved. Now there would be hearty 
| meals in Ukivok next winter. 


Suddenly a huge body that had been 
floating inertly near the ice came to 
life and dived. Four men ran for the 
boat to give chase, and I joined them. 
“He’s up again,” someone shouted as 
we shoved the boat off and paddled in 
pursuit. Paul Anowlic readied his har- 
poon, someone in the stern fought to 
get the big motor started, and the rest 
of us worked our paddles like pistons. 
Then the motor took hold and we 
reached for our rifles. The walrus 
bobbed up for air, and everyone yelled 
steering directions. 

A walrus on the ice is clumsy and 
almost harmless, but in the water it can 
be a swift and dangerous foe. Often 
it attacks with its tusks, 25-inch spears 
that can slash a skin-covered umiak 
like paper. Sometimes a hunter’s foot, 
held firmly against the ripped skin, will 
keep the craft afloat until it can be 
beached. But what if the tusks hook a 
more vulnerable spot? I wished for a 
higher seat. 

Five minutes of chasing put us no 
closer to our quarry. I began to wonder 
if it would escape, but no one seemed 
to share my fear. The Eskimos yelled 
directions enthusiastically. Eventually 
a sudden swerve of the boat put us al- 
most on top of the walrus as it sur- 
faced, but Paul was ready. He plunged 
his harpoon deep into the animal. With 
a roar and a splash, it dived and swam 
toward the rear of the boat. The men 
passed the harpoon line toward the 
stern, and Peter, sitting in front of me, 
whirled, thrust the taut rawhide into 
my hands, and yelled, ‘‘Hang on!”’ The 
line tightened in my hands with a throb- 
bing jolt, but just when I was thinking 
I'd have to let go, the man behind me 
grabbed the line. Together we slowed 
the animal’s plunge. 

A final dash almost yanked both of 
us overboard, but Peter leaped up and 
reached for the line. A minute later the 
line slackened and the walrus floated to 
the surface. A rope was quickly thrown 
around its tusks, and scmeone shot once 
more to be sure the beast was dead. 
Then we towed the carcass back to the 
ice floe, where the rest of the party 
had stopped their butchering to watch 
the fun. 


little gasoline 


oon started the 
stove, and began scraping snow into 
a pot. 
sipping hot coffee and washing down 
the first food we’d had in 12 hours. The 
butchering continued after we’d had a 


In a few minutes we were 


smoke and brief rest. Before this was 
finished another pot of coffee had been 
brewed, and six more hours had gone 
by. Almost asleep on our feet, we 
dragged the heavy pieces of walrus 
meat, the hides, and tusks into the boat. 

Heading home, the steady drone of 
the motor led me to rest my head on 
the gunwale and close my eyes. It had 
been a memorable day. I'd actually 
been on a walrus hunt and had shot my 
first———_ I jolted forward, grabbed my 
rifle, and pulled back the bolt. The 
magazine was full! I reached in my 
parka pocket. There were the 10 extra 
shells I had brought along. Then I 
realized that in the excitement of it all, 
I hadn't fired a single shot. THE END 





At Last! EVERYTHING 
YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT 


HUNTING-FISHING 


CAMPING nok 


Here’s a brand-new 
how-to-do-it book no 
sportsman can afford 
to miss! 320 big 
pages crammed with 
priceless information 
on guns and hunting, 
tackle and angling, 
camping and wood- 
craft, boats and hoat- 
ing, care and train- 
ing of dogs, and the 
art of making your 
own equipment! Over 
400 step-by-step pho- 
tos and illustrations 
show you how to be- 
come a better hunter, 
angler and woods- 
man! Jam - packed 
with hundreds of 
useful ideas and suggestions to help you get the 
utmost pleasure from your favorite sports—and 
it’s all yours for seven days’ free examination! 


PROFESSIONAL TRICKS REVEALED BY EXPERTS 


Every idea in the ‘‘Sportsman’s Encyclopedia” has 
been tried and tested for you by Jack O’Connor, 
Ray Bergman, Maurice H. Decker, J. A. Emmett, 
and other famous Outdoor Life editors. You can’t 
go wrong if you follow the hints and advice of 
these outstanding authorities! 













FOR THE HUNTER 
Jack O’Connor tells you how to get 
the most out of your rifle and shotgun. 
y : Here’s how you can get results with a 
-22—choose a varmint rifle—why you need 
a gun sling—why it pays to know trajec- 
tory—how to shoot running game—the dope on 
shotgun gauges—form in shotgun handling—and 
hundreds of other tips to make you a better shot! 


FOR THE ANGLER 
Ray Bergman reveals fishermen’s 
tricks that will help you catch 
more fish—shows you how to find 
the hot spots—how to fish through 
ice or in early Spring—how to 
bounce for trout- do's and don’ts 
with steel tackle 
care, etc., 


rods—off-season 
etc. 





FOR THE WOCDSMAN 


If you’re planning a camping trip, 
Maurice H. Decker can help you 
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ane it more enjoyable. Here 

«er~® are tips on picking a tent—useful 
pointers on packs—how to beat insect pests— 
travel in the snow—and much more! 


OTHER HELPFUL CHAPTERS 
FOR EVERY SPORTSMAN 


J. A. Emmett tells you all about boats and boating 

and C. Blackburn Miller shows you how to choose 
and train dogs! Walter E. Burton shows you how to 
save money by making your own hunting, fishing 
and camping equipment! This chapter alone is worth 
many times the small cost of this wonderful book! 


SEND NO MONEY—EXAMINE IT 7 DAYS FREE! 


Examine this big, fully illustrated volume without 
risking a_ penny! Send no money now—just mail 
coupon. When your copy of ‘“‘Sportsman’s Encyclo- 
pedia”’ arrives, pay postman the bargain price of only 
$2.98 plus postage. Then read it at your leisure—see 
what a wealth of useful information it contains. If 
not completely satisfied that it’s the biggest value 
you’ve ever seen—just shoot it back to us within 7 
days and your money will be refunded. But don’t 
delay! Get your copy of the beautiful edition of 
“‘Sportsman’s Encyclopedia” at once—and you'll be 
sure of getting greater pleasure out of your sports! 
Mail coupon NOW. 
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| Quezies 


Tanning Snake Hides 


Question: Last fall I shot five copperhead 
snakes—the largest 42 in. long—at the pumping 
Station where I work. Several people have 
asked me to save a skin for them if I get any 
more snakes this season. How do you treat 
| the skin of this kind of snake to preserve it?— 

Malcolm Kinney, N.Y. 


Answer: Here's a formula often used to tan 
snake hides: Mix thoroughly 1 gal. soft water, 
1 pt. salt, and 1 oz. oxalic acid. Scrape the 
| flesh side of the hide to remove all membrane 
| and bits of meat, and soak in the liquid 3 days. 
Then soak it 4 hours in a pail of water con- 
taining 4% cup sal soda or baking soda to kill 
the acid. 

While the hide is damp, scrape the flesh 
side with a dull knife to break up fibers and 
soften. A light application of warm neat’s- 
foot oil helps make it pliable, but use this 
sparingly. If the hide gets too greasy, blot with 
warm corn meal or sawdust.—M.H.D. 


Pet Raccoons 


Question: I have two pet raccoons, about 3 
or 4 months old, and I’m not quite sure about 
what to feed them. I know what their natural 
food consists of, but I have no access to it. 
What would you suggest? 

They don’t wash tneir food in water. Am I 
wrong in believing they should?—Don Nelson, 
Calif. 





Answer: Years ago, when I was a boy, I had 
a pet coon that thrived on homemade cornbread 
and milk. You could try white bread and 
various fruits and vegetables, cooked or raw. 


| A very young coon is easy to start on foods 


that are foreign to its normal diet, but as it 
grows older the switch becomes more difficult. 


| Once started, however, you should run into no 


difficulty. 

For a long time it was believed that the coon 
was a very clean animal because it ‘“‘washed’”’ 
its food in water before eating it. I think that 
is strictly the bunk. In my opinion the raccoon 
dips his food in water so that it will be easier 
to swallow. If yours do not follow this routine 
it’s nothing to worry about. You should, how- 
ever, always have fresh water available for 
them.—M.H.D. 


Whetting a Knife | 


Question: How do you go about putting an 
edge on a knife, using a flat whetstone?—Rev. | 


| James Coshey Jr., Mass. } 


Answer: I use a carborundum stone, one face 
medium coarse, the other very fine. Lay knife 
blade flat atop the coarse face, then raise its 
rear edge slightly. Push blade across the 
stone sharp edge first, thus reducing the thick- | 
ness of the burr you raise. Hone until you have 
raised a slight burr, then reverse blade and 
hone the other side. Finish. up on fine face with 
six strokes on each side of blade, then four, 
finally one or two. This way you should get a 
very keen edge without roughness. I find the 
fine side of the stone mild enough to give a 
finished edge, but you can wind up by stropping 
the blade on a strip of boot leather glued to 
a wood block. 

You must, of course, have a good-quality 
blade to start with, because it is practically 
impossible to put a very sharp edge on poor 
steel.—M.H.D. 
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Time for Absorbine Jr. 


Watch those cracks! 


Get time-proven relief—quick 





















































Raw cracks between toes invite 
Athlete’s Foot—especially in sum- 
mer! For relief of Athlete’s Foot 
symptoms, use Absorbine Jr. It kills 
all the Athlete’s Foot fungi it can 
reach, promotes healing of the skin. 
Absorbine Jr. has been proven suc- 
cessful in relieving Athlete’s Foot 
misery in 3 out of 4 cases tested. 
Available at all drug counters. 































































































W, F. Young, Inc., Springfield, Mass. 


-ABSORBINE JR. 


ROBES* 












































World’s Finest SLEEPING 











TO YOU BY MAIL 


SAVE 
YZ A“ 
*Proven the world over 


by the.armed forces and 
leading expeditions. 





















Direct tactory-to- 
you selling makes possible 
these unmatched values in 
highest quality down, dacron, 
wooland kapok sleeping robes. 


FREE pvc covoe Catalog 


ULL COLOR 
Clrba Ouliflter 


Eaate BAUER seattic 4, Wash 




























































































































































Easy to carry—light, small 
as pocket knife. Suction 
treatment only first aid 
method medically ap- 
proved. Also for insect 
bites. 





If not available at your 
drug or sporting goods 
store, cash, 
check, M. O. (no C. 
O. D.’s) to: Cutter 

Laboratories, Berke- 

ley, Calif., Dept. DM-6 
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DOGS 


McDOWELL LYON 


A DOG FOR PHEASANTS 


fications a dog should have to be 

good on pheasants. It’s a hard 
question to answer because a pheasant 
dog is a different and more complex 
type of dog than any other that works 
birds in our fields. He has to be, for his 
quarry is a very much different kind of 
gamebird from any other, and one with 
enough tricks in its book to puzzle a 
dozen Houdinis. 

Some of my friends in the Deep South 
will wonder why I say that, since in 
their estimation the bobwhite is the 
only upland gamebird worth hunting, 
and the best gun dog you can have is 
one that’s first stanch on point and then 
to wing and shot. But the “pheasant” 
my Southern friends hunt is a grouse, 
and not at all the handsome feathered 
immigrant from Asia that matches wits 
with gun dogs over large sections of 
the West, Northwest, Midwest, and 
East. Thus far the proud ringneck has 
not chosen to tangle with dogs that 
range much below Mason and Dixon’s 
line—-simply by refusing to take hold 
there—-but in other areas he offers com- 
petition that can be met only by dogs 
that have the game-finding ability of 
our best pointers, the trailing compe- 
tence of our best hounds, and the re- 
trieving talents of field-trial champions. 

You have to have a little practical ex- 
perience hunting pheasants to appreci- 
ate fully what a dog has to contend 
with in putting them into the air—or 
more particularly into the gamebag. 
Let me cite a few typical field instances. 


) ieation often ask meé what quali- 


MY’ first experience with a pheasant 


came behind Pat, an excellent 
quail dog that answered to every re- 
quirement of a shooting dog. Pat hit 
the field, worked upwind, and checked 
all the bobwhite cover. But he’d never 
learned that pheasants are where you 
find them even though they often seem 
to prefer open cornfields and brier 
patches. Suddenly, in light cover, he hit 
a scent that almost lifted him off his 

feet. 
I eame-up to kick the bird out-——but 


112 ourpoor tire 


there wasn’t any bird there. Pat never 
made a false point in his life, and from 
the puzzled look in his eyes I gathered 
he wasn’t quite sure whether he was 
nuts or I was doing him wrong. At my 
signal he moved in and down the scent 
line, and nailed hard on point once 
more. I moved in, but all I kicked up 
was grass—no bird. Then I caught a 
glimpse of the pheasant crossing a little 
clearing more than 200 feet away. He 
seemed to have shrunk to half his nor- 
mal size, and was moving faster than 
I’d ever seen a chaparral cock hotfoot it. 
It was then I re- 
alized that pointing 
alone rarely gets 
anywhere with 
pheasants. Pheas- 
ants will not lay for 
a dog. They’ll either 
explode into the air 
before you have a 
chance to come up 
on the point, or 
they'll race away— 
worming through 
the thickest cover as 
easily as a _ snake. 
But since that day 
with Pat I’ve seen 
pointing dogs, both 
singly and in braces, 
handle this problem 
well. 
One »f the best 
braces I’ve seen in 
action was made up 
of Stardust, a little 
setter, and Fritz, a 
German shorthair. 
Stardust made the 
first point that morn- 
ing, and in doing so 
taught me a lesson 
in pheasant-dog 
training. She worked 
in on the scent with 
her head down in- 
stead of up, and 
moved at a rate that 
wasn’t easy to fol- 
low. Fritz, instead 
of honoring as a 


quail dog would, put on speed, circled 
far out ahead of Stardust, then turned 
back and took an attitude as though 
honoring. Caught between the two, the 
pheasant had no choice but to take to 
the air. 

These dogs had been taught to oper- 
ate that way. So far as actually lo- 
cating the game was concerned, they 
worked the same way any other gun 
dogs do, but instead of coming in be- 
hind the point to honor, they circled 
and faced the point. Some dogs will 
back a point more readily than others, 


‘ 
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for it 1s their instinct to move in and 
steal it, and some pheasant hunters use 
this trait to advantage in breaking their 
dogs to circle. When the dogs do that, 
they apparently think they’re stealing 
the point. 

John Ring, a friend of mine, works 
his Brittany in much the same way ex- 
cept that John himself does the footing. 
The dog holds steady on point until 
moved up by a whistle. Meanwhile John 
circles, hoping he’s got out ahead of the 
pheasant’s initial run. Then he calls the 
dog in and puts the squeeze on the bird. 

Pointing-type dogs that do well on 
pheasants usually are given specific 
training in ground trailing. The Ger- 
man shorthair takes to this naturally, 
and so should the Weimaraner since 
they will work both air-borne and 
ground scent. 


his training is given by laying a 

drag trail through cover to a planted 
bird. Often trainers also will lay a drag 
trail up to a scent-treated retrieving 
dummy. Synthetic pheasant scent is 
excellent for this, and also can be used 
to advantage in stepping up the scent 
of pen-raised pheasants. Usually these 
birds are lower in scent than those 
brought up in the wilds, and may even 
carry human scent if they are handled 
much while being planted—particularly 
if they’re hobbled. 

If you do any pheasant-dog training 
yourself you'll find it’s a good idea to 
handle pen-raised birds with gloves 
treated with pheasant scent. Run your 
drag trail in to the birds and use the 
gloves to brush the cover to windward 
of your approach. By doing so you'll 
help the pup to understand more readily 
what you are trying to teach him, and 
also prepare him for the tough going he 
faces when he’s ready to go to work. 

It’s well to remember that a pheasant 
with a broken wing but with two good 
legs often will travel up to a quarter of 
a mile before even a fast-dog-can pick 
him up. The actual picking-up job pre- 
sents quite a challenge, too, particularly 
if the-bird is only slightly wounded. It’s 
very important to teach a young dog to 
take a bird as quickly as possible. 
Otherwise, in his efforts to hold a 
wounded bird he may become hard- 
mouthed. He may also become incensed 
if the pheasant beats him with its 
wings, and may crush the bird in self- 
defense. 

Maybe you spaniel and retriever own- 
ers will think I’m overlooking a good 
bet since I haven’t mentioned the quali- 
lications of flush dogs as pheasant 
chasers. Far from it. In many loca- 
tions these dogs—springers, cockers, 
goldens, Labradors, and Chesapeakes— 
along with other retriever breeds, do 
fine work on ringnecks. 

The flush dog, as some may not.know, 
quarters his ground 10 to 20 yd. ahead 
of the hunter, and signals that he’s 
making game by the intensity of his 
actions—chiefly by vigorously wagging 
his tail. The flush also moves in fast to 
put the bird in the air, and doesn’t give 
it as much of a chance to start a ground 
race as does the pointing dog. 

Both the spaniel and retriever breeds 
also are more natural retrievers, and 
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DOG SCRATCHING 


ONCE AND FOR ALL 







STO 


CORRECTS MANGE RINGWORM ECZEMA 
PROMOTES A HEALTHY, SLEEK COAT. 


Soothing, healing KAY-9-OIL gives immediate results. Keeps infec- 
tion from spreading — Stops itching — Keeps area clean— Soothes and 
softens. Guaranteed to correct the worst cases AT ONCE or your 
money back. Non-greasy—can’t stain—non-toxic. Pleasant pine odor. 
6 OZ. TRIAL SIZE $1.00 GALLON $10.00 QUART $3.50 PINT $2.00 

BUY IT AT YOUR NEARBY PET STORE — OR ORDER FROM 


PRESTON DRUG COMPANY 































SHOOTING DOGS TRAINED 


Complete job strictly guaranteed. Staunch 


How to Make Your 


Dog BEHAVE 


etc. 
boy! way to train—just — 4 
little Powder and 
dogs will keep off. emiesst to —y 
_, even finest fabric: —does 







Retrieve tenderly and promptly on com- 

mand and stay and-hunt dead and crip- 

ples. ALSO training and boarding by 
the month 

LUCAS KENNELS 

Phone 3301, Rose Hill 









Newton, Ill. 


You don’t smell it; dogs 
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on point, steady to wing and shot, back. | 






do and post it! Stop puppy dam- 
age to slippers, drapes. Keeps male 


| BIGSTONE LABRADORS | 


repair bills and dogs away from females in season. 
sightly dog hairs post aie 
| Puppies of the finest field trial breed- | “” SEND al $3 
ing priced so the average hunter can . 0. D. (or 


afford one. $25.00 and up. 


We are the breeders of Dual ch. Matchmaker for Deer- 
creek, Field ch. Ladies Day at Deercreek, Field ch. Big- 
stone Bandit, Field ch. Jibodad Gypsy and other good ones. 


CORRESPONDENCE INVITED 


we’ll mail postpaid) 

Money-Back Guarantee 

SUDBURY LABORATORY, Box 506, South Sudbury, Mass. 
Stores: Write for Special Offer. 








BILL ROOK - -_ Beardsley, Minn. | 


i@f LL 
KENNEL FENCE 


nence Built-in 


ATLAS: 


We don’t either, but we do know that you can _ out just 


about anything you want to know from the 156 bo listed in with Perma 
our DOG BOOK CATALOG. There are Seake on MHUNTING 

DOGS and how to train them, on over 50 BREEDS. on CA ~-x 

FEEDING BREEDING and building KENNELS There are ped 

gree forms, maps and charts—the most famous DOG STORIES 


ever written. We are proud of the selection and we want you to 
see it. Send 25e for your copy today. 


DIFFILY’S DOG HOUSE, Box 81 ou, Clifton, N. J. 








HUNTERS! 


Did you get the limit last Season? Buy from a man who started 
hunting. and training dogs, when he was fifteen years old. 
poem: dog sold on trial. Dogs of the hunting breeds: Z 
| COOM .......-. $25.00 COMBINATION . .$20.00 
SEMI-SILENT ||. 20.00 SQUIRREL $15.00 ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 
RABBIT ....... $18.00 FOX .......... $25.00 


| 





VENANGO & CEDAR STREETS, PHILA. 34, PA. 
Manufacturers of industrial ond Residential Fence 


20 DAYS TRIAL 
Write for literature containing. terms of sale. 


J. N. RYAN KENNEL 











_wuR ~» s Ey ST KENTUCKY ae 
"STRAIGHT YOUR DOG 
COONERS TING 
oS, Free 





dogs. High-Class Fox-Hounds. Rabbit dogs 

and Beagles a Specialty. Prices reasonable. 

Free literature and Pictures. TRIAL ALLOWED. 
RACCOON MOUNTAIN KENNELS 


Oures Thomas, Owner 
Box 268 ALBERTVILLE. aLaBama 














a ONOF xr 


Money-back 
(1-year supply) guarantee. 


. 
wit 
Kit contains: Tube of genuiné Pheasant Scent 
@ Retrieving dummy 
@ Imported whistle @ Complete instructions 4% 
Proved effective on Retrievers, Spaniels, Pointers. 


PRE-FA FAB DOG HOUSES 


SENSATIONAL VALUES 
COLLAPSIBLE -- PORTABLE 
You can now easily afford a new 
home for your pet. Webb’s p-e-fab 
houses are sturdy. warm, water- | 
prof. New cube side-door design | 


WR TE FOR FREE 48-PAGE CATALOG Postpaid 


Norm Thompson 
5095 S.W. BARNES ROAD - PORTLAND 1, ORE 








“Sun Porch’ roof. Various sizes. If not displayed at 


your dealers, write for free picture price folder. 
THE WEBB COMPANY, Box 184-OL, DREXEL, MO. 





Recommended by leading 
professional and amateur 
dog trainers. Hand-made 
of African water buffalo 
horn. Easily cleaned. Will 
not jam. Last for years. 


2,” long. Weighs 1 oz. 
Whistle with 


lanyard. ..... $1.65 ppd. 
Whistle alone. . .$1.00 ppd. 







Sporting dog 


—v WHISTLE 


HERES A WHISTLE YOUR DOG WILL OBEY! 
ITS SHRILL TONE GIVES YOU AUTHORITY! 





5095 S. W. Barnes Rd 


IN felua Thompson PORTLAND 1, OREGON 


SEND FOR FREE 
48-PAGE CATALOG 
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Redbones, Blacktans, 
Herre Temnonase, 
Rabbithounds, Bea 
giehoynés. Bird dogs. Puppies. ‘all breeds. 
Free Literature and pictures. Trial. 
SHORT CREEK KENNELS 


BOX 464 BOAZ, ALABAMA 





== 
Foes CHASER Se 


Metin /7 WORKS! to KEEP 00cs AWAY 
WHILE FEMALES ARE IN SEASON. USED 
SUCCESSFULLY FOR OVER 25 YEARS. SAT- 

ISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY 
REFUNDED. ASK YOUR DEALER OR 
SEND #4.00 FoR BOTTLE POSTPAID 
PIERPONT PRODUCTS CO. DEFT. 11 
P.O. Box 56, Boston 90, Mass. 





their coats are a great advantage 
when they’re trailing pheasants that 
range in and take to brier patches and 
thickets. Even when short-coated dogs 
have the heart to work briers and thorn 
hedges, they get cut up far more than 
the heavier-coated animals, even Labs 
and Chessys. 

A factor that has contributed much 
to the spaniel and retriever breeds’ pop- 
ularity on upland game is that ama- 
teurs find it easier to train flush dogs 
than they do pointing dogs. 








BEAGLES 


Ch. sired pups 

Ch. sired, started 

Ch. sired, bred femaies 
Ch. sired, Broken 


501 Plain St. Brockton, Mass. 





IDENTIFICATION TAGS 


CHROME 


Sold brass, chr plated 
For Deg Collars, Key Tags, 


Bags, a ete. 2-styles “A 
“B’’, state whieh. 
Shown Yo -size. Letters 
Htey y deep. Price 60c 
2 for $1; 5 for $2. 

FREE CATALOG. 

WARNER’S, Dept. L 

BALDWINSVILLE, N.Y. 








RAT TERRIER 
PUPPIES 


Reasonabie, small generai 
purpose dogs. Natural ratters 
and fine house pets. Large 
type make excellent squirrel 
» dogs. Variety of cofors 
Send dime for photos and 
literature. 


KENNY’S KENNELS 
ST. JOHN KANSAS 


WEIMARANER GUN DOGS 


PUPPIES & STUD SERVICE BY 
INTERNATIONAL CHAMPION 


SILVER TELLO OF FOREST TATARUS 


GEORGE T. EKDAHL 
976 NEIL AVE. COLUMBUS, OHIO 


GOLDEN RETRIEVER PUPPIES 


Available for spring delivery 
from one of 
America’s most famous kennels! 
$50 Minimum 
DES LACS KENNELS, Reg. 
Winona 12, Minn. 





Box 208 














This Louhneeaheneid KENNEL KOMB is made of square 
cut aluminum teeth, so as not to scratch your dog's 
hide. Sent anywhere in the U.S., postpaid. 

CHIEF PUEBLO CO. 


074, P.O. Box 3052, Pueblo, Colorado 


Perhaps the hardest thing most ama- 
teurs run up against in training a flush 
dog is to make him sit or drop to wing 
and wait until ordered out for the re- 
trieve. But that is no more difficult than 
getting the pointer or setter to hold his 
point until you come up and flush the 
bird. Even a flush dog that isn’t steady 
to wing will get game, but the pointer 
that isn’t steady on point will flush 
birds before you come up. 

Many gunners who work only one 
animal prefer their flush dogs to break 
with wing on pheasants, getting in quick- 
ly before a wounded bird has a chance 
to collect his wits and make a get-away. 
In theory, that sounds like a good idea, 
and it works where both hens and 
cocks are shot. But in a normal field 
the steady dog is a greater asset. It’s 

been my observation that hens are like- 
|ly to take to wing before cocks, and 
under those circumstances a dog that 
has been trained to break with wing 
will undoubtedly flush the cock out of 
'range. That’s why field trials demand 
that dogs be steady to wing and sit or 
drop as soon as a bird zooms up and 
hits the air. 

Beagles are used extensively on 
pheasants in many parts of the coun- 
try, and, due to their trailing ability, 
they fail quite naturally into the sport. 
Other dogs first become aware of the 
birds by air-borne scent and then, when 
necessary, hit the trail. Once they start 
working a pheasant they usually do so 
with lowered heads, in contrast with 
the high-head style of the quail dog. 


The beagles I’ve watched apparently 
work ground scent alone. 

While beagles can be taught to re- 
trieve, they don’t take naturally to it. 
They will trail a wounded pheasant, 
however, and hold or mark it for you. 
Beagles almost invariably sound a dif- 
ferent note when running pheasant 
lines from the one they give out on rab- 
bit lines. And here’s where special 
pheasant training becomes important. 
Beagles are allowed to take a rabbit 
wherever the trail may lead, since hunt- 
ers know that eventually the pair will 
circle back. But the pheasant seldom 
comes back. That being the case, the 
beagle must be trained to check or 
whoa so that the guns can move in with 
him for the flush. 

Though most single-dog owners want 
combination animals that will work 
various types of game, the best results 
come when a dog is trained to one spe- 
cific quarry. Grouse dogs usually make 
good woodcock dogs because the two 
birds normally are found in the same 
type of cover and react similarly when 
dogs approach. That’s not true of 
pheasants. While you may find them al- 
most anywhere, their normal hide-outs 
are open fields, hedgerows, and briers, 
so the pheasant dog must learn to hunt 
different covers as well as to expect dif- 
ferent reactions. 

There are plenty of good combination 
dogs, of course. Sometimes their fine 
performances are the result of careful 
and methodical training, but often 
their competence is the product of long 
association with their owners. They 
know what to do to please their owners. 
Likewise, the owners appreciate their 
dogs’ limitations. 

Be that as it may, I firmly believe 
that if you work solely in upland terri- 
tory and want your dog to give satis- 
faction on pheasants, you'd be well ad- 
vised to forego rabbits and any other 
game until he’s had a chance to dope 
out the strategy of this hard-running, 
hard-flying,. tricky Chinaman. — Mc- 
Dowell Lyon. 











Dept. 


Arkansas Coon Hound Kennels | 


Pointers and Setters, priced reasonably. Outstand- 
ing coonhound combination tree hounds. Extra nice 
started tree hound. Also, fox, wolf, deer and cat 
hounds. Outstanding rabbit hounds. Smali, type 
squirrel dogs. Silent trailers, good tree barkers. Also 
young hounds ready to start hunting. All trained 
hounds sold on 10 day trial. Money back guarantee 
Write for free literature and price list. 


soe STRATTON -_ SONS 
PHONE 554 OGERS, ARKANSAS 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


American Water Spaniel 


Question: How did the American water 
spaniel get started, and for what reasons was 
it bred? —E/mer D. Denny, N.Y. 


| 
Answer: It was developed years ago by the 
| same type of sportsmen that brought out the 
| Chesapeake Bay retriever. They wanted a 
| smaller dog than the Chesapeake for use in 
| duck boats and for retrieving in shallow 
| swamps. The American water meets 
those requirements, and also makes a good 
| upland gun dog when broken as a flush on pheas- 


spaniel 


ants and grouse. He was created by crosses 
between the old English water spaniel and the 
Irish and curly-coated retrievers.—McD.L. 


Keeping Him in Close 
What can I do to make my pointer 
Ohio. 


Question: 
hunt closer to me?—Albert H. Coblentz, 


Answer: Put a long checkline on him and 
teach him to “‘whoa” or stop on that command. 
Then use a line about half or three-quarters as 
long as you want him to range. When he 
reaches the end of it snap it up, give the com- 
mand. When he checks, walk in the direction 
you want him to go, notioning with your arm 
as you do so. This will help keep him in close 
and also teach him to follow signals.—McD.L. 


Bells on Hunting Dogs 
Question: Do you think attaching a bell to 
my beagle’s collar, as a safety measure, would 
adversely affect his efforts at running game? — 
Edward P. Everett, N. J. 


Answer: I doubt it. Bells often are used 
on pointers and setters when hunting in close 
cover or brush, but few have tried them on 
hounds. As soon as the dog gets used to it 
there’s no reason why it should interfere with 
his trailing.—McD.L. 








DOG TAGS | 


BRASS or ALUMINUM 
35c each 
3 for $1.00 
fF FREE PRICE LIST 
Ww 


DEPT. 0833 WEST LEBANON, N. H. 





BLACK AND TAN 


COONHOUND PUPS 


Bred for Hunters by Hunters 
Majestic, long-eared, bugle-voiced, fast, cold 
trailing, natural-born, tree-barking hounds of 
Early American Fame. Typey pups sired by 
our top stud cooners and from matings within 
our hunting pack. We maintain the oldest 
and finest AKC registered field and show 
bloodlines. Full particulars 25¢ 

MAPLE HILL FARM 


Route 2 Greencastle. Ind. 





138” 


UROME LINK COLLAR Nickel 


CHROME L COLLAR 
Protect your Dog—Save Money 
Medium to heavy Link. 
Custom-made. Give size. 
$1.35 ea., 6—$6. 50, P.Pd. 


a 
CHROME »GOLLAR 


914 we Se inchs sizes 
Lioyd’s. 4925 











-BRASS NAMEPLATES| 


For dog coliars and Machine Stamped with: 
other identification 
uses. Long-lasting. 
solid brass. Deep let- 
ters and numbers ma- 
chine stamped; will 
not wear off. Up to 4 





Jines of lettering. Kiv 

ets ine'vied free, Postpaid. 

S for $1.00 -25 each 12 for $2.00 
Send check, money order, or we ship C.0.D. 








Bill Boatman, 113 W. Main St., Highland, Ohio 








ili ies 


Aphide 


Flea Killer 
Y auras 


50¢ 1A 1 ° Tt E 8 ‘Ss 
DUST ON ONE SPOT Guaranteed by Manufacturer 





PEN] COCKER SPANIEL PUPS 


HOUSE TRAINED 


Finest AKC reg. show & 
— stock: distem- 

r inoc. r. healthy: 
Beautiful’ creams, _— 
goldens, reds bi 
ORDER NO 


Only 


$45 


m ¥ 
come eit: prompt. safe deliv 
ery. Will ship COD. seals or 

me 


Females: 2 to 3 


SAND LAKE KENNELS, Stone Lake, Wisc. 





NEW STYLE 
DOG COLLARS 


<n Solid D-Ring in front of 
buckle gy strength. 
* Fancy English bridle 

leatner; Nickel plated buckle, D-ring, and rr Complete 
with brass nameplate deeply stamped with your name and 
address and riveted securely to the collar. 
breed of dog and state length wanted. Expert workman- 
ship throughout. 
each; 6 Bi 84 
end check, money order or we will ship C.O.D. 


Bill Pe Bo 113 West Main St., 


oo ed satisfactory. Only .89 cents 





How to Get More Fun 
Pe - Camping! 


Hundreds of helpful 

hints that will make 

your next trip more 

enjoyable! Shows 

how to select and 

care for equipment, 

how and where to 

pitch camp, how to 

solve the insect prob- 

lem. New ideas for 

camp menus, how to 

cs roast, broil or fry 

all types of fish and game, how to prepare 

cereals, breadstuffs, vegetables and beverages. 

68 pages. Fully illustrated. Send only 35c 
for your copy today! Address Dept. 754. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave. New York 10, N. Y. 








Highland, Ohio | 
— /on his cotton boll. 


| the base of the hillside below us. 





TANGLEWOOD ’TAILS 


(continued from page 53) 


threw up both his hands. “Dar he is!” 

Both Bill Rucker and I jumped 
toward the little boy, but Whitey, the 
beagle, got there first. In a matter of 
seconds the race was going full blast 
again. It made a fast circle, then came 
straight toward us with all its music. 
Ready this time, I crouched and strained 
my eyes for the flash of brown, but 
somehow the rabbit outsmarted us all. 
The dogs brought their chorus within 
a dozen yards of where I stood. There 
it came to a sudden halt, and the pack 
split up with discouraged yips. Jake 
Lynn joined me, and we tramped out 
every likely sprig under which the cot- 
tontail might <6°ftidden, but even 
Charlie Henry couldn’t find him. 

“You want me to give you away, 
boy ?”’ Neil threatened. 

“‘Now-suh.” 

“Then you’d better be jumping some 
rabbits for these gen’lemens.” 

Neil called his dogs again, and as the 
rain subsided we made a wide sweep 
around the rim of the field, across an 
overgrown road where plantation car- 
riages once passed, and on into a 
stretch of young hardwood timber that 
lay between tHe hilltop and the creek. 
On the brushy roadside the beagles 
rooted out a bunny. 

Joe and the other gunners took stands 





HUNTING COCKERS 


Are you looking for a dog that will 
HUNT BOTH Rabbit and Pheasant? 
A Hunting Cocker is best for this combination. Get 
one now and hove it ready for hunting this Fall. 


BEROL’S MY SCOOP 


Black Male 
Whelped 11/23/53 
Price — $75 
from $50 and Up. 
BEROL LODGE naens (AKC) 


740 East 14th St. New York 9, N. Y. 
Rennefr in Westchester-—Blair Crowell, Mgr. 























Seid 
DOG Leather COLLARS 
$1.00 Each — Six for $5.00 

With Your Name and Address 
Made of best leather, buckles and dees. 
Give breed of dog for size and print 
name and address. Catalog on request. 
BALLARD LEATHER CO. 


214 N. College St., Dept. O.L. 








along the road, and Neil and I followed | 
his dogs into the woods. That race was | 
a beauty until the dogs apparently ran | 
squarely over a second rabbit crouched | 
in its bed. The pack split there, and 
its two segments made a huge double | 
circle, each turning’ in opposite direc- 
tions. I sprinted back up the hill to 
intercept one of the races, and reached 
a narrow gully just as the fleeing cot- 
tontail was crossing it 20 yards ahead 
of the dogs. I put a load of No. 8’s di- | 
rectly in his path, and he tumbled to a 
stop. 

Somewhere beyond the gully the 
other rabbit widened the gap between | 
him and the beagles, dodged through a 
tangle, and came by us like a brown 


|line drawn across the wet earth. I| 


Please give | 


missed once, sprinkled the ground | 


| around him with the second shell, and | 


in the next instant the pack was hot} 
The race swung | 
wide once more and came back along 
Then 
the music of the pack ceased as abrupt- | 
ly as if it had run into a tunnel. 

“They must have treed him in the 
ground,” Neil said. ‘They won’t bay, 
so let’s get down there fast.” 

Partway through the wet woods we} 
met Whitey. She loped toward us, up | 
the ditch bank. Neil stooped and put | 
his arms around her. “Where is he, | 
girl?” 

The dog seemed to understand. She | 
turned back and galloped 50 feet to the 


| base of a hardwood. There was rabbit | 


hair around the edge of a hole that was | 
so small I could hardly get my fist into 
the opening. Neil cut a switch and 
probed around in the hollow. 
“He’s in there, all right. 


We'd leave | 
him, but I think you powdered his be- | 
hind with that second load. I’ll have to! 


CHARLOTTE, N. C, 
“NATIONAL” 
Feu HOUSEBREAKING SCENT 


HOUSEBREAK YOUR PUPPY 


Guaranteed to quickly - safely 
housebreak your puppy or money 
back! So simple, nothin ces 
2 drops on newspaper—inside or out 
—you pick the spot. Reaction is fast! 
Grown dogs go when and where you 
wish—on walks—trips—in apartments—ete.! Elimi- 
nate muss—fuss . . save your temper. Order by 
mail—T oday $2.00 postpaid. Air Mail, 50c extra. 
PACIFIC COAST SCENT CO. 
6555 E. Compton Bivd., Compton 7, Calif. 
30 OTHER SCENTS - DEALERS - 1OBBERS waite 


Liv \i. Mi lelcme fomte). | a) Te) 


THOUSANDS 
SOLD 





OUTSTANDING GUN DOGS 


HUNTERS, I have 
a few outstanding 
setters & pointers, 
males & females, 
cose, medium and 
wide rangers, from 
3 to 6 years old, 
well trained. 5 
to handle and a 
a to shoot 
over, with and 
without papers. Write me, I will ‘describe each 
individual dog. I also offer a complete training 
course on gun dogs only. All faults corrected. 
Terms reasonable 


SESSER, BILL A. MOORE ILLINOIS 











GREAT BEAGLE NEWS! 


Beagle Hounds Are Most t amous, Pop- 
ular and Amazing Persormers ou Rab 


FLASH! 


et Now! Mg oe to Beagle Hound 
Sportsman Monthly Magazine. fea 
turing G reatest aie at Stud, and 


ry ss J only 2 
oar se ave J ; ec 25, 3 ars 
” ke oeT Bore Mase 4.50. Get Tested, Quickest ie th 

ts and Phe’ i Rabbit Hound Traising Formula, 
by E. A. Kopp, with over 40° "years of beagling experience ae ost 
tively Insures Against Gun-Shyness. Price only $1. No ( 
BEAGLE HOUND SPORTSMAN, Desk 0, Sehance ‘Creek, wis. 





CHAPERONE Keeps Male Dogs Away 


from Females in Season! 
Don't put up with this amnovance and 
risk of distracting your female dug at 
a critical moment. Shake amazing 
Powder Chaperone on back, flanks and 
tail of vour dog; its odor makes 
male dogs stay away 
SEND NO MONEY—Shaker Pkg. only st c.0.D, plus 
postage (or send $i ‘ORY at our risk and we'll pay postage) 
, Box 507, South Sudbury. Mass. 


SUDBURY LABORATO! 





ANDIN 
H U Mi Ti N G bevads,. Foxhounds, Rab- 
H ° U N D s hunters. "stectiche, Red- 


bones, Redticks, Blacktans, Beagles, etc. Sold 
Cheap. Long Trial. Also amazing advertising 
offer. How you can get your “— at half price 
if you qualify. Large Circular, Pictures, Prices 
and full information, one dime. 


ECHO VALLEY FARMS 
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RAISE CHINCHILLAS 
START FOR LESS THAN $100. “tw 


SEND $2.00 FOR BOOKLET TODAY 
INTERESTING. FACTS ABOUT CARE. FEEDING AND SCHN. bt} 


TIFIC 
TIONAL Sok Dean siiinesiod han ues meas comm 
RAISING YOUR OWN CHINCHILLAS FOR LESS THAN $100. 


eke es eS ee ee CALIF. 

















BIG 
NORTHERN 
BOB - WHITE 


Eggs—June & July--$30.00 per 
STARTED CHICKS, 5 weeks old, 
June to Sept.: 20 chicks for $21.00 
Instructions for care, with order 

YOUNG BIRDS (8 to 10 weeks old, 
2/, grown) ideal for restocking, 
July to Nov.: 10 pair for $25.00 
MINIMUM ORDER: 5 pair quail or 50 
eggs 
LOWRANCE QUAIL FARM 


Telephone 
1730 Picher 3642 or 4755 Joplin, Mo. 


CARL LOWRANCE, Owner 
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You Can Raise Genuine 


CHINCHILLAS 


In Your Basement 
And Make Money 


Quiet-Clean-Gentle 
Very Valuable Fur 


FREE UPON 
REQUEST 


Items of Interest 
Ideas 
Information 
Opportunities 
Raising Chinchillas 
WARD L. PATTERSON 
3511 Sheridan Ave. 
Des Moines, lowa 


MINK ‘25~ 


All shipments made subject to 5 days 
inspection before acceptance. 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the fact that I have received an average 
of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 
duced during past 10 years. 
Silverbiu, Breath of Spring 
Pastel & White Mink 
Sapphire and Aleutian 
Priced on request 
Book “Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


‘Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point,N. Y. 





FLYING SQUIRRELS 


The little squirrel | 
that so quickly | 
won the hearts 
of pet lovers 
throughout the 
world. 500 to 
2000 carried in 
stock. Orders 

filled promptly to any country. Write 

for literature and prices. 

L. E. GREESON 


805 N. Monroe St., Arlington 1, Virginia 
“The Largest Flying Squirrel Ranch in the World’ 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


get him out. Or better still———’” He 
oo up. “Charlie Henry!” 
The faint voice of the young hunter 
came back to us. 
“Come here,”’ 


need you.” 


Neil bellowed. “We 


hen Charlie Henry arrived I was 


: | so fascinated watching him that 


| I forgot to ask whether he’d learned 
| the trick or inherited it along with his 
|love of rabbit hunting. He carefully 
| selected a brier stem about four feet 
long and bristling with stickers. He 
cut it deftly with his pocketknife, 
| scraped the briers off one end, and 
| pushed the other end slowly into the 
tree hollow. 

With the whites of his eyes shining 
| up at me, he probed carefully for a mo- 
| ment, then began to twist the end of 

the brier in his hand. He turned it a 
dozen times, until it was so tight it 
wouldn’t crank any more, and then 
withdrew it cautiously. There was a 
scuffling noise inside the trunk, the end 
of the brier bucked in his hand, but he 
held on—and the foot of a rabbit ap- 
peared. Charlie Henry caught it in his 
paw and dragged the cottontail into 
| fresh air. The sharp spines on the end 
of his stalk were so tightly entwined in 
' fur and hide that the cottontail couldn’t 
have escaped without taking off his 
coat. 

I was glad we had decided to retrieve 
him. The patch on the seat of his pants 
| was so plastered with lead that he 
| couldn't possibly have lived. 

A drop of rain the size of a pea 
splattered on Charlie Henry’s nose, and 
I looked up. A black patch of nimbus 
cruised over the swamp and up the hill, 
and I followed Neil in a half trot toward 
the road. We were almost in sight of 
'the other hunters when the edge of 
the woods erupted with dogs. Young 
beagles, old beagles, coon hounds—we 
were literally surrounded. 

Neil moaned. ‘‘They heard us shoot 
and probably chewed the kennel fence 
down.” The black cloud swept over- 
head and pelted us with drops. “I'll 
never get all these dogs back in the 
truck,” Neil went on. “We might as 
| well let them hunt.” 

“Let’s try those brushpiles,’’ Bernie 
| suggested. “The hands have cleared it 
| for pasture, and we can see a good race 
out there, as well as hear it.” 

The raindrops were growing thicker, 
| and Joe Stearns figured he’d better get 
| his camera to the truck. “My coat’s 
| been keeping it dry,” he said, “but the 
coat’s wet clear through now.” So he 
took. his camera case out of Charlie 

Henry’s hand and started off. 

By this time dogs were all over the 
| place, running in and out of the brush- 
piles like a badly disorganized team. 
| We trailed them through the soft earth 
|to the first heap of logs, limbs, and 
brush. Then one of the beagles jumped. 
The rest of the canine assortment 
swarmed to him, almost in time to in- 
tercept a large rabbit that shot from 
under the brush and made for the pro- 
tection of the woods. 

The pack ran him out of sight into 
the trees and lost him in a maze of 
| vegetation. While the dogs were trying 


} 
| 
| 
} 


” 





to unravel his trail, the rabbit tiptoed 
to the rim of the clearing and squatted 
there to look cautiously around, before 
making a beeline for the brushpile 
where he originally started. 

I ran toward the top of a knoll over- 
looking the log jam, to be close enough 
for a shot if the pack jumped him 
again. But I wasn’t in time. The dogs 
in the timber puzzled out his trail, took 
up their melodious chase, and congre- 
gated once more at the heap of brush. 
The smaller beagles bored in. Rain was 
pelting down, but I hardly felt it. Dogs 
were scattered over half an acre of 
ground around the brush when the rab- 
bit made his second bid for freedom. 

Even if I’d been near enough for a 
sure kill, I wouldn’t have lifted my gun. 
The cane-cutter put on as fancy an 
exhibition of broken-field running as I 
ever saw. Darting, twisting, changing 
pace, he ran through the entire pack, 
left them bumping heads and running 
over one another, and made the cover of 
the forest with the whole pack scarcely 
more than a cotton wad behind. 

A few seconds later one of the coon 
dogs bellowed at the top of his lungs. 
Neil laughed. ‘‘Red’s announcing that 
the pack has treed—probably in the 
ground. The rabbit’s not hurt, so we’ll 
leave him there.” 

Neil trotted into the woods and came 
back with the dogs at his heels. Some 
of them didn’t like being pulled off the 
chase, but they soon forgot their disap- 
pointment, for we were about to have 
our most exciting hour. There wasn’t a 
minute that we didn’t have at least a 
couple of rabbits streaking from one 
brush heap to another, with the dogs 
milling in circles, trying to decide which 
rabbit to run after. 

It was almost night when the rain 
ceased again, as abruptly as it had be- 
gun, and we slogged back through the 
woods toward the truck. Some of the 
dogs had a bunny going the other way, 
and I remarked that we should wait for 
them, but Neil merely snorted. ‘‘They’ll 
come in,” he said. 

Joe was in the cab of the truck, 
sprawled out in the seat with his dry 
camera. I punched him and he sat up, 
rubbing his eyes. “Did you get any 
eating rabbits?” he asked. 


N? stared at him for a moment, then 


swung on Charlie Henry. “Where 
are those rabbits you were supposed to 
be carrying ?”’ 

The boy rolled his eyes from Neil to 
Joe, and pointed at Joe’s camera case. 
“They were in that bag. He brung ’em 
back,” said Charlie Henry. 

Joe almost fell off the seat. ‘No 
wonder I could hardly climb that hill.” 

Neil patted Charlie Henry on the 
shoulder. ‘Reckon I won’t give you 
away after all,’ he said. “You got more 
brains than I thought.” 

That night, we rewarded the little 
hunter with more pieces of rabbit than 
he could eat. While the rain was pelt- 
ing down on the farmhouse roof, Neil 
and Bill had prepared a plantation feast 
of brown, tender, juicy meat—a feast 
that comes only from cottontail rabbit, 
after a long day’s hunt in rainy Georgia 
woods. THE END 





INTEREST YOu 


it is easily possible to earn up - $400 a 
raising Guaranteed T ughbred 
ORA AND NEW ZEALAND WHITE 

S$. Good k 


MATION, prices and where to sell. 


WHITE'S _——e 


jackson, Mich. 
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}CHINCHILLAS 


‘ Top quality breeding stock available. 
> Guaranteed litters. For full information, 
, Write or visit: 

ANNESS CHINCHILLA RANCH 
> 1314 Grandview Hamilton, Ohio 
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$5,000 To *10,000 YEARLY 
Raising CHINCHILLAS! 


YOU RAISE THEM—-WE BUY THEM! 
Send no money—write TODAY for free booklet... 
real success stories of folks everywhere who make 
fabulous profits raising these valuable animals. 


ATKONAL CHINCHILLA 
c 


0 N. RICHMAN LERTON, Be 








HIGH QUALITY 


CHINCHILLA 


BREEDING Stocks of all descriptions. 


Registered—GUARANTEED TO LITTER. Free in- 
formation. Write. or visit our Ranch. 


ANDY’S CHINCHILLA RANCH 


WOLVERINE MICHIGAN 














RAISE RABBITS 


A FULL TIME BUSINESS 
OR WELL PAID HOBBY 
Thousands ef Raisers Needed To Meet 


The Tremendous Demand For MEAT 
oe ee 
Know the Facts iodtstct Book 
Describing 25 Breeds, Breeding and Care, 
Markets, Ete. 10 Cents. We Are Association 
Breeders who want to see you start right! 





BIG NORTHERN 
BOB-WHITE 


of 
AMERICAN RABBIT ASS’N. 72 ARBA Bidg., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Breeders now $3. pair. 
100 eggs, $30., chicks, $50. 


: = 

= 
z § 20 6109 weeks old, $21. 
New 1954 “pook—BOBWHITE QUAIL—Rearing & 
Stocking. 106 pages, illustrated, photos, drawings, 
charts, maps. It is complete, authentic, simple— 
based on 30 years experience producing 1/2 million 

quail. $2 copy. 


M. E. BOGLE 


Quail Since 1922 


527 Ogden St., 
San Antonio 2, Texas 


Phone 
F-9500 








Make up to $10,000.00 raising either Chinchilias, 
Guinea pigs, Rabbits or Pigeons for us. This is your 
big opportunity to get started on the road to prosper- 
ity h us, and to have an income for life. Send 25c 
for full information that 

explains everything about 

the big proposition we 

have to offer yo 


Keeney Brothers Farms 
New Freedom, Pa. 
R +2 Box +108 











MONKEYS are 
ALMOST HUMAN 


have alt kinds monkey bargains 





tors. * Beautiful parrakeets. 
to tatk. Deodorized skunks 
skunks $12.00 each 


THOMPSON WILD ANIMAL FARM 
Phone YUkon 2-1236, Clewiston, Fla. 


& pigmy 





NORTHERN 


SOR ULL BLL 


From ony we -bred, high-egg producing 
breeders. The best for pee. or re- | 
stocking. hod husky, disease-free. 


“Bred for breeders . . . ideal for re-stocking!” 


WOODLAND QUAIL FARM 
329 Vance Street ¢ Bristol, Virginia 





by 
JAMES R. KiNNEY 


| Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 





| letters from readers regarding their dogs’ | 


|health. It should be remembered when 
| writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 
| treated successfully by a person unable to 
examine the dog. In such instances, a local 
| veterinarian should be consulted at once. 





Shortness of Wind 


Question: When I started field-training my 
| dog I found he soon became very short of 
wind. His endurance is low, and he’s now 
having coughing spells. What could be causing 
| this, and what can I do about it?—Delbert 
Bingen, Wis. 


Answer: The condition could be the result 
| of some previous virus infection. I’d suggest 
| X-ray, and I’d also have the dog’s blood exam- 
| ined for filaria. Penicillin injections might be 
helpful, and perhaps one of the other antibiotics 
given orally. Add beef, milk, and eggs to the 
dog’s diet. Give 1 vitamin ABCDG capsule 
daily, and % tsp. brandy mixed with 1 tsp. of 
water or honey three times a day.—J.R.K. 


Dog Is Crotchety 


Question: My dog seems to be in good health, 
but she gets cross at nothing—snaps, bites, 
and growls. Could this be due to some 
illness?——Mrs. W.A. Ketchum, Ariz. 


Answer: Apparently the dog has a nervous 
temperament. Leave her alone when she’s 
in one of these bad moods. Just ignore her, 
and let her come to you when she desires. 
Be patient, and reward her good behavior with 
tidbits. Give her something to amuse herself 


with during the day, and feed her a few puppy | 


biscuits between meals.—J.R.K. 


Lump on Belly 


My beagle has developed a lump 


} 

| 

| Question: 
or bulge on his belly just forward of his penis. 
It doesn’t seem to bother him because he acts 


normal. Should I take him to a veterinarian? 
—Joe Sarmento, Pa. 


Answer: It may be an umbilical hernia or a 
growth, so it is advisable to have your veter- 
inarian examine the dog. I do not believe the 
condition is serious but if the lump increases 
in size your veterinarian will advise if an oper- 
ation is necessary.—J.R.K. 


Distemper Inoculations 


Question: 
inoculations be given for distemper?—ZIrving B. 
Bailey, Mass. 


| Answer: The permanent distemper inocula- 
tion usually is given when a pup is about three 
or four months old. When’ puppies are younger 
than that, temporary injections are given. The 
treatment is not 100% preventive.—J.R.K. 


Docking Puppies’ Tails 
Question: How old should puppies be when 
their tails are docked? Is there something that 


can be applied to the stumps to stop bleeding? 
—Walter Kuehn, Wis. 


Answer: It’s commonly done when puppies 
are three to five days old. Veterinarians usually 


| suture the part.—J.R.K. 


At what age would you suggest | 


WILD ANIMAL PETS 


Selected (Deodorized Skunks) —$20 ea. 
Others, not selected, cheaper. 


Also Raccoons, Squirrels, Monkeys and dozens of other 
wild & pet animats, birds & r reptiles of all kinds for sate. 


CATALOGUE! 33 Seng A.) $1 ig Be for bg pm 
literature containin; price i lists. feeding. rz core infor- 
ees. “Sana ten nae Refunded 
animats. Send our copies today! 
“SEND TODAY— 
TRAILS END Zoological Dept. OL, St. Stephen, S. C. 
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“rue ticam FUR BREEDER 


A DAVIDSON PUBLICATION — 403 ©. SUPERIOR $' 


CHINCHILLAS 


For a real money making 
Business, Offering some of 
the finest Breeding Stock 
available. Fully Guaranteed. 
Get started in this Million 
Dollar Business today. 


Creators of the nationally 
known Silver Mist Chin- 
chillas, AOCBR_ registered. 


Write or Visit 


THE L. A. CHINCHILLA RANCH 
Box 80, Mohnton, Pa. Established 1938 
Latest Book on Breeding and Care, Price $2.00 


ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL Foop 
ALSO PHEASANT AND QU 
Natural Foods , bring and 
hold lafge numbers at your 
favorite hunting or fishing ground. 
U successfully 58 years. 
Northern grown for northern 
waters, southern grown for the 
brackish water kinds 


vag is “The Ameri- 
ed by fur breeders 


00 for 2 ne 








South, 


deseribed illustrated 
area, receive expert planting advice and 
m. 0. Coon, Naturalist 

= FOOD NURSERIES 


describe 
book. W 


P. O. Box 371-B Wisconsin 





RAISE CHIN-CHINS 


PURE BRED, PEDIGREED, PROLIFIC 

casH MARKETS SUPPLIED for your Pre duc- 

—Full or Part Time 
Ler HOW these round money. -mak es 
an produce REAL PROFITS tor 

FREE ustrated Booklet — WRITE. Tooay! 
ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 37, PA 
WORLD'S LARGEST BF 


HINCHILLA RABBITS 





surcica. CAPONS 


eth 8 Wk. Old Started Beef Type 
Make more money with started 
capons. 8 to 10 pound birds in 4 
months. Bring premium pricesupto 


$1.00 per pound. Cheaper 59:. 
fob 


than poults. Less trouble. 
Easy to raise. As low as.. 
pet Grove Hatcheries 
Pilot Grove, 


CIRCULAR mk 





Raise Pheasants 


for TOP MONEY 


Big profits, large market, seiling 

Pheasants to sporting organiza- 

tions for stock or as delicacies to 

better-class restaurants. hotels. etc. 

Demand exceeds supply. or today for 

FREE data on proven method 

GREAT CENTRAL GAME MANAGEMENT SYSTEM 

Columbus 13, Kansas 


suty, 1954 Ill 





WHERE TO GO 


FISHING 


¢ VACATIONING 


HUNTING 


White and blue marlin — the sporting wahoo and 
dolphin — borracuda, grouper, mackerel — and that 
little King-of-the-game fish — the Bonefish. Salt water 
fishing enthusiasts will find a true fisherman's para- 
dise ot Walker Cay. Fishing boats for charter, private - 
yacht anchorage. Excellent hotel accommodations, 
American plan. Scheduled air transportation from 
West Palm Beach. 


WALKER CAY CLUB. 


In the Bahama Islands 
WRITE FOR HLUSTRATED FOLDER — Giving Rores ond Complete Details to 
S$. STANLEY GRIFFIN 


SOx S47 WEST PALM BEACH, FLORIDA 
° 








FLORIDA ANGLERS’ RESORT 
TAVARES, FLA. THE JOHNSTONS 


On Lake Harris, in the center of beautiful Lake Coun- 
ty, tishing capital of Florida. You and your family will 
enjoy our excellent accommodations. Housekeeping cot- 
tages, clubhouse, television, shuffleboard, ping pong 
and private sand beach. Fine boats, motors, tackle and 
poe A place to fish, relax and enjoy. Write for folder 
and rates 


Box 1086-A Telephone, Tavares 141 

















Gateway 
FISHING AND HUNTING CAMP 


On the St. John’s River, between Big and Little Lake George 
‘Midst world’s BEST BLACK BASS fishing 
NEW CABINS ® BOATS © MOTORS 

LIVE BAIT © GUIDES 
Dovbie cabins: Two Double Beds, only $90. 00 ) pee week 


©. Box 96 
POMONA PARK Ex-2822 WELAKA. FLORIDA 





FISHING 
is 
BETTER 


7 oh - —— 

IN THE FLORIDA KEYS 
You can’t beat Florida’s Keys for cli- 
mate and fishing. Key Colony, on the 
ocean, is in Florida’s richest fishing 
grounds. Pool, beach, restaurant-lounge, 
air-conditioned units, from $8 daily. 
Write for FREE Florida Keys Information and Fishing Map 


KEY COLONY, Box OL, Marathon, Fla. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 





All Over the Map 


with P. A. 


hovel-killed bobcat. Last January 
Robert Liken, living near Williams- 


port, W. Va., went to his barn to 


| feed cattle. Started to drive cattle out- 


side, heard uncowlike growls, snarls. 
Saw in dim light of barn big bobcat, 
perched on back of a calf. Grabbed 
shovel, waited until calf came out 


| with other cattle, then hammered cat. 


Knocked cat from calf, finished job 


| with more swipes of shovel. 


Quilled mystery stilled. Dog of farm- 
er John Sherwood, Carrollton, Mo., came 
home with muzzle and mouth well 
quilled. Mystified Sherwood called in 


| Conservation Agent John Madden, who 
| identified them as genuine porcupine. 
| But Missouri has plenty of pork, no 
| porkies. 


Madden found answer when 
bales of Montana hay were opened, 


| dead porcupines tumbled out. Seeming- 


ly porkies had burrowed into windrowed 


; hay, were later pressed into bales. Dog 


had been fooling around with carcasses. 

This worm no good for bait. Brook- 
lyn, N.Y., soldier, on maneuvers in 
western Texas, came into camp with 
rattlesnake rattle. Asked where he got 
it, replied “I got it off a big woim.” 
. . . Missouri big “‘cats.”” Each spring 
Missouri Conservation Commission gets 


| reports of strange, lunky critters on 


prowl. Henry Tucker, Conservation 
Agent, recently ran down rumor of lion 
abroad, found it big St. Bernard dog. 


High-living bear sound sleeper. Lum- 


| bermen in Michigan upper peninsula, 
| after cutting down big white pine last 
| spring, were startled to see black bear 
| bolt out of top, shamble across creek 


and 150 yd. into Woods, go to sleep 


| again. Bear’s den had been 50 ft. up 


in pine ... Bed for snoozy crappies? 


| Hearing crappie beds are likely to give 


good fishing, Missouri man took “bed” 
seriously. Conservation Agent Warren 
Davis found where eager angler had 
felled cedar trees on Lake of the Ozarks, 
weighted them down with rocks, placed 
on top of them an inner-spring mat- 
tress. 

Precipitous does. Two Michigan does, 
each about 10 months old, killed in 


PARSONS 


different highway accidents, were found 
to carry unborn fawns. Normally does 
in northern part of that state rarely 
have first fawns until two years old 

Albacore traveler. Albacore tuna, 
tagged by California Department of 
Fish and Game last August, caught by 
Japanese fishermen 540 miles northwest 
of Midway Island. Fish had finned 
average of 18 miles a day. 


Colorado’s big trout catch. During 
1953 season Colorado anglers caught 
16,512,353 trout—of which 11,515,832 
were taken from streams, 4,996,521 
from lakes. Figures based on catches 
of 54,309 anglers contacted by state 
men. Nonresident fishermen took 1.03 
trout per man hour of fishing streams, 
residents 0.96... Trash out, trout in. 
Massachusetts reclaimed 10 ponds last 
year, each taken over by trash fish, 
will reclaim 10 more this year. All are 
now, or will be, stocked with trout... 
Free fishing maps. Ocean City Manu- 
facturing Co., Philadelphia, has pub- 
lished for free distribution fishing maps 
and guides for Connecticut, New Jersey, 
and Long Island. Cover both fresh and 
salt water. 

Bull Shoals bass. Newest of Missouri 
reservoirs, last year Bull Shoals yield- 
ed to anglers 60,175 fish, of which 55 
percent were bass... Fishing by ther- 
mometer. Largemouth bass feed best 
at water temperatures of 70-75 degrees, 
smallmouths at 60-65 degrees, wall-eyes 
at 55-60 degrees, trout at 50-55 de- 
grees, according to studies made by 
technicians. 

Record catch of Atlantic salmon? Ac- 
cording to Field Sports, British sports- 
men’s magazine, in 1888 three fly fish- 
ermen on island of Lewis, in the Hebri- 
des, saw fiord at mouth of river packed 
with salmon waiting for higher water 
to enable them to run upstream. The 
anglers dammed lake feeding river, 
waited a week for water to collect, then 
cut dam. Flood iasted 48 hours. In one 
week of fly fishing the three caught 
333 salmon weighing total of 2,026 Ib., 
71 sea trout weighing total of 52 lb. 

Putting pinch on persistent poachers. 
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‘ Top » 0 the World Lodge * 


MAGNOLIA BLUFF 


Overlooking beautiful St. Johns River, famous for years as 
the best Large-mouth Bass fishing grounds in North America. 
MODERN HOUSEKEEPING COTTAGES, completely furnished, 
with toilet and shower, screened porch, and boat for the 

e per couple, $30.00 and up. Also daily rates. 
OUTBOARD MOTORS, bait and guides always available. 
For reservations, "phone Pomona Park Ex, 2443 or write: 


Arthur E. Cooper, Mgr. 
MAGNOLIA BLUFF 
BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD 





SATSUMA FLORIDA 
Ceeeeeeeeeseeeeeeeeseeeseeet 
. CAMP STONE - 


on and Tessa Stanard, owners-operators. On the 
BIG LAKE GEORGE, fronting on the St. John’s River, 
© in the heart of the ‘‘BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD.’’ 
@ Nationally famous, year-round, big mouth BLACK t 
@ BASS fishing. Modern, fireproof cottages, with show- 
eos ey furnished for light housekeeping. 
Boats, motor: bait, and guides. For information, 
®@ rates, Mearvattnan’ write, phone or wire: 


e CAMP STONE 
® Georgetown, Florida, Phone: Pomona Park 2792 
eeeeeeoeaeseeeee eee eee ee eee eees 





IN HEART OF THE BASS CAPITAL 
Located on the St. Johns River 
Between Little and Big Lake George. 
Completely modern one and two bedroom housekeep- 
ing cottages. European or American Plan. Good guides, 

ts, Motors, Bait. A clean, restful, scenic spot at 
sensible rates. Write for complete information. 
HAL AND EFFIE LUDWIG 
Star Route, Crescent City, Fla. Phone Pomona Park 2588 





BASS AND TARPON 
FLORIDA CAMP $40,000.00 


Unusual fresh and salt water fishing right off the prop- 
erty. Most ane wag vo © tropical wooded wonderland in 
Sarasota County, Flori 

Eight acres, about “ aad of waterfront. Seven cot- 
tages “— owner’s big hom 

Beer license. Many boats and outboards. Terms. Good 
income, ae investment, pleasant living. 


WALTER GRUHLER, Serasota, | Florida 


Phone Ringling 6-8091 0. Box 2468 


HEART’S CONTENT ‘LODGE 


A modern resort in the midst of GEORGIAN BAY’S 
rugged grandeur. Noted for fine food . . . comfortable 
beds . . . and Good Fishing! Northern pike, bass, muskies 
and walleyes. 
Water-skiing, swimming, badminton and moonlight cruis- 
ing are some of the diversions at Heart’s Content. 
American Plan or Housekeeping. Wire or write: 
4. Outram 

HEART'S CONTENT esaetcgs 

Pointe au Baril » Canada 


HEART O’ MAINE 
SPORTING CAMPS 


Chambertain Lake, Township 7, Range 12 
P.O. CHESUNCOOK, MAINE 
Wilderness camps in the famous Allagash Country. 
70 miles vo . nearest town. Excellent fishing for 
LAKE or SQUARE TAIL TROUT. Best hunt- 
ing country tn Maine, with no danger of being shot! 


Write for free folder: 
H. E. WHITENECK, Manager. 


NICATOUS LODGE 


For Your 
SUMMER AND AUTUMN VACATION 
In the Maine Woods. 
Fishing, Swimming, Boating, Hiking. 
Central Dining Room—Cabin Retctnedetieii 
Folder on Request 


F. H. LEWIS —_ Burlington, Maine 
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SALE Tee ae 


DEER—GROUSE 
individual Log Cabins. Main Lodge & Dining Service. 
Guides, on Motors, Licenses 
ADAM A Any ned BILSKI 
po naging Own 
FIRST CONNECTICUT LAKE 
























“PITTSBURG, N. H. 





* LAKE GEORGE, NEW YORK * 
* A RESORT HOTEL « 9 HOLE GOLF COURSE * 
3009 yards Par 35 « 20 Saddle Horses « Tennis 
court e Summer cottages for rent e Convenient 
* Saratoga races » Salmon e Trout e — . 

Perc lounge; dancing. Honey 


eee rer ar er ear 








I “NEW KIND OF VACATION 


Camping—Canoeing on $ 5 
LAKE GEORGE and up 
Fishing, Swimming, per person 


Gutdoor Living alse _peuethenpias 
Cottages & Cabin 


Stiffest sentence ever for violation of 
California game and fish laws handed 
out last April. Siskiyou County man 
was fined $1,500, is now serving jail 
sentence of 180 days. Found guilty of 
illegal sale and possession of six deer. 
Also in California, after three years of 
collecting evidence, 18 Sacramento Val- 
ley men were taken in raid for illegal 
taking and sale of waterfowl. Ducks 
killed numbered 4,760, wild geese 66. 


Colorado Mountain Lake 


arvine Lake, in the White River 

National Forest, Colo., is a moun- 
tain lake where the trout beg to be 
caught and where nature puts on one of 
her most scenic shows. When you think 
of this lake you also think of Oscar 
Sizemore, its self-appointed monarch, 
as big a character as the mountains 
which produced him. 

Sizemore operates a resort not far 
from Buford, Colo., but thinks that area 
too civilized to suit him. So every spring 
he heads up the valley for Marvine 
Lake, where he stays until the fall 
snow forces him down. He sets up camp 
in a pine forest at the west end of the 
lake, making a 9-mile pack trip. Pack- 








ing parties into the lake is part of his 
business, but it’s strictly a labor of 
love. Because the area is a national | 
forest it cannot be commercialized, 
which suits Oscar. His son Roy operates 
the daily transportation service to the 
lake—a string of saddle and pack horses 
—brings in provisions and mail, packs 
in fishermen, and hauls them out again. 
The trip into Marvine is a panorama 
of pure scenic beauty. For 9 miles you 
wind along a noisy mountain stream | 
and up a grass-carpeted valley. The | 
trail is fringed by pines and quaking | 
aspens, with wild flowers of a dozen dif- | 
ferent varieties for diversity. You see 
feeding deer, and perhaps a beaver. 
The lake is an awe-inspiring sight. | 
Its elevation is 9,200 ft., and on two | 
sides snow-capped peaks rise for an- | 
other thousand feet. Fed by springs and | 
melting snow, the crystal-clear water 
covers an area of more than 300 acres. | 
Many Coloradans swear that Oscar | 
is the best angler in the Rockies, which 
puts him in the right spot—an area | 
where trout fishing is unexcelled. He | 
knows when the fish are hitting and | 
where the big ones are, what fly or | 
spinner will bring them in at any given | 
hour of the day, and he thinks he’s 
slipping if he can’t catch his limit in a 
flat 15 minutes. His canvas camp is set | 
up at the head of Marvine Creek, which | 
rolls and tumbles from the lake into the 
White River below. And Oscar isn’t | 
joking when he tells you to have a care | 
that you don’t dip up fish when you | 
scoop up a bucket of drinking water. | 
Fishing is so good at Marvine that | 
there is actual danger that the lake | 
may become overstocked. This is ex- | 
plained by the fact that Marvine Creek | 











ITS COOL — RELAXING 
Along side a lake and beautiful scenery 
VACATION. sem-omon,, 


EXCELLENT FOOD—ROOMS—CABINS 
YEMASEE Onchiota, N.Y. 













































































































































































SSE SOLID ee LODGE 


Modern Am. Plan. Fine food. Beautiful Cabins. 

















Frontage on three lakes. Musky, Bass, Pike, Pan- 
fish. Friendly, Informal. Folder on request. Carl and 
Marie Greco, Phone 244F4, Spider Lake Rt. 4, 
Hayward. Wis. 


THIS 18 (T! 


For fishermen and their families—clean, com- 
fortable, housekeeping-cabins on the lake shore 
Good fishing, plus safe, sandy bathing-beach 
for the children. 
we MODERATE PRICES! 
r full information, write 


FISHERMAN'S. HAVEN, Webb Lake 2, Wisconsin 











































































































Flathead Lake Lodge 


Resort Dude Ranch — Bigfork, Montana 
Big-Game hunters pack into primitive area of Blue 
Rockies for elk, goat, grizzly bear, deer. A complete 
hunting trip with licensed guides, the best equipment 
and horses in an area where hunting is a thrill. All- 
expense vacations on largest N. W. Lake. 

For further details write: Les X. Averill 

Outfitter Guide, Owner, Bigfork, Montana 




































































FISHING & HUNTING 


Finest stream, river and lake fishing—June 1- 
Oct. 15. Abundant big game Sept. 15-Nov. 15. 
5 1000 miles water 
grade trails in scenic Bob Marshall Wilderness. 
CABINS HORSES MEALS BOATS 
Licensed outfitters & guides. 


KNL Spotted Bear Resort Coram, Montana 












































BIG GAME HUNTING and FISHING 
ELK, GOAT, BLACK, BROWN 
BEAR, AND DEER 

We speciatize in pack trips into primitive area. Our 
camps are established before you arrive. Write or wire 
me for further information. 

Barney Woodhouse 
HOLLAND LAKE LODGE 
SEELEY LAKE, MONTANA 









































BOX 18 














CANYON CREEK CAMP 


FISHING — HUNT!NG — CAMPING 
SADDLE HORSES — CABINS 
LICENSED GUIDES, PACKERS AND OUTFITTERS 
VERA SCHULZ 


MONTANA 





























MELROSE 











runs underground a few hundred yards 
after leaving the lake. The fish spawn 
in the headwaters of the stream, and 
because the young refuse to follow it 
underground, they have no place to go 
except back into the lake. 








Send o Folder 0 
PORT JERRY, BOLTON LANDING 1, N. Y. 










You don’t have to be an expert to 
catch fish there. An Iowa catfisherman, 








aetna 
MONTANA WILDERNESS AREA PACK TRIPS 
IN THE FAMOUS SOUTH FORK AT FLATHEAD 
The best big game hunting, trout fishing and 
scenery that Montana has to offer. Our food, 
service, camp equipment and ho: are tops. 


rses 
We've been in the outfitting business for TWEN- 
TY YEARS! For rates, and information, write: 



































PABLO 





MONTANA 
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ELY, MINNESOTA 
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CANOE COUNTRY OUTFITTERS 


Mind. 





axe, cooking and eating 
your taste only *. 50 to $5.00 per person per day. Canvas and 


in — Quetico- -Superior wilder- 
bl bags, 


Canoes, tents, 





aan food to suit 





Gr canoes. For colored booklet and 
map, nly te Bill Rom, Megr.. Canoe Country Out- 
fitters, Box 717-07, Ely, Minnesota. 

















CANOE 


TRIPS 


Superior-Quetico Forests 
Northeastern Minnesota and Canada 
COMPLETE OUTFITTING SERVICE 


For maps and booklets, write 


Border Lakes Outfitting Co. 





SINCE 1929 


Ely, Minnesota 








MINNES¢ 


CANOE TRIPS: 

Vacation thrills $5.00 per 
day... we equip for camping 
or canoe trips... including 
all food, entire outfit, bed- 
ding, tent and aluminum 
canoe. Special discount for 
May ne. 

WRITE FOR FOLDER NO, 1 


BASSWOOD LODGE: 
Luxurious family va- 
cation comfort . 
Log cabins, large 
lodge — completely 
modern. WRITE FOR 
FOLDER NO. 2 


oes . 
OUTFITTERS UZ: 


P. 0. Box 29-8 Ely, Minnesota 


| 





QUARTER CIRCLE K RANCH 
Kriley’s Middiefork of the Salmon River Boat Tours 
Shoup, Idaho Phone: 24F23, Salmon, idaho 
Trail Rides, North Entrance of Idaho Wilderness 
Area. Travel the Big Horn crags by saddle, stock and 
pack train. Lakes with two-to-ten-pound cutthroat 
Rainbow, Brook and Golden Trout. Photography. 
August: Middlefork of the Salmon River Boat Trips. 
Five and ten days, center of Idaho Wilderness Area 
on River of No Return. Steelhead fishing and Trophy 
Deer and Elk Hunts—Oct. 15 to Nov. 15. KRILEY 
BROS. : 





SADDLE UP AT SLIM’S CORRAL 


NORTH IDAHO hunting and fishing headquarters 
PRIMITIVE AREA—52 Ib. Mackinaw Trout 
Boys’ and Girls’ 4-week Camping Trip 


BIG GAME, ELK CITY AREA—SEPT. AND OCT. | 


Write: LEE stim” HANKS 


Li d and Bonded Outfit 


NORDMAN 





OAK ISLAND RESORT 


A beautiful spot in the heart of 
LAKE OF THE WOCDS 


Fish for Muskies, Walleyes, Northern, Bass, around hun- 
dreds of uninhabited American or Canadian islands. Amer- 
ican plan or Housekeeping cabins with gas, electricity, and 
innerspring mattresses. Good boats and new Johnson 
motors. Beautiful lawns and a nice beach. A real family 
vacation spot at reasonable rates. Excellent Fall hunting. 


Harry Hawkins Oak Island, Minn. 





CANOE TRIPS peemmmmmen 


. Into Superior National For- 
= 


est and Quetico Provincial 
Park of Canada 
_ FISHERMEN'S HEADQUARTERS 
~ & CANOE OUTFITTERS 
(Complete Sporting goods store) 
ELY MINN. 














IDAHO PRIMITIVE AREA 


STEELHEAD ELK 
SALMON aylorfig Ranch sake 

\enine ote A J BIGHORN SHEEP 

JESS R. TAYLOR Big Creek, Idaho 





TROUT DEER 
Meyers Cove IDAHO Challis 
“Gateway fo Primitive Area” 

Trout & Salmon fishing, big game hunting, camping, 
trailer space, saddie & pack horses, scenic trail rides, 

meals served at ranch. Airport on ranch. 
Reservations required for cabins; guides; 
into Middie Fork of Salmon River and surrounding 
lokes. For information & reservations, write: 

HIDDEN VALLEY RANCHES, CHALLIS, IDAHO 


| 








GLADE RANCH 


14 mi. Northwest of DUBOIS 








RUDD’S 


IN THE HEART OF JACKSON HOLE 
offers: 
Summer—GUIDED Pack Riding—Fishing Trips 
Fall— BIG GAME HUNTING 
ELK + DEER + BEAR + MOOSE Sept. 10—Nov. 
i L. R a DD 

Guide and Outfitter 

WYOMING 


JENNY LAKE 











YOUR TROPHY HEAD 


awaits you at the 
SIXTH ANNUAL RAWLINS 


ANTELOPE DERBY 
September 1, 2, 3, 1954 


First and Second place Boone and Crocket 
heads taken in the Rawlins Area in 1953, 
heart of America’s antelope country. 8,300 
permits to be issued in the Derby Area 
this year. Competitive hunting, guide serv- 
ice, included with entrance fee, Western 
Hospitality. For all details write: 


ANTELOPE DERBY, RAWLINS, WYOMING. 








Licensed Outfitters—Guides—for HUNTING AND FiSHING. 
| ELK * DEER © MOOSE °* BEAR 
| MOUNTAIN SHEEP °® ANTELOPE 
Lake and Stream fishing. SADDLE AND PACK HORSES 


| AND JEEP. Hunt and fish from RANCH OR SPIKE CAMP 


Home cooked meals. For full information, write: 


FLOYD GLADE DUBOIS, WYOMING 





HUNTERS AND FISHERMEN 


ore always WELCOME at the BOX Y RANCH 
along GREY'S RIVER 
SPRING BEAR HUNTING 
Trout Fishing Bie name Pe lag te in Season. 
ELK, DEER, mo neyo oll Sneer. 
Bonded sattitter rj beadaat Tete years’ experienc: 

PS, both packing = petoe. “campfire sup- 
pers. tic double cabins with c se and Main 
Lodge with Dining Room, Write for ‘rates 7 reservations. 

SAM YOUNG, Jr. 


Box Y Ranch, P.O. Box 391 


packtrips | 











ANTELOPE Swe 
MULE DEER 

You'll see hundreds of pronghorns here 
ing, and get vag * sure, 


yards Season, Sept. 
Deer Season Sept. 10th through’ Oct. Sist. Anybody 
who can point a rifle should get a big buck 
Airst day 

Wonderful scenery and all around good time 
the old Mormon and ——. trails. No guide reauiced 

antelope. Write for ORMAT. ion. 

UN NTING INFORMA N 


P. 0. BOX 86: ree. WYOMING 

















ANTELOPE HUNTING 


Hunt_ on privately owned stock ranch, 
near Doug ming. Good meals and 
good beds furnished. ‘competent guides— 
good shots guaranteed. 

For reservations, call or write: 


JOHN L. OR JACK D. DOWNS 





Phone 318, Douglas, Wyoming 











AFTON, WYOMING | 





I never saw a trout outside of a res- 
taurant before. But I could put my hook 
into the water and pull it out—the only 
two requirements. Four of us, in fact, 
caught no less than 93 trout in a little 
more than a day and a half of fishing. 
These trout, of various species, aver- 
aged from 9 to 14 in. in length. 

We landed most of them trolling from 
the lake’s only row boat, packed in on 
two of Oscar’s horses. Because I didn’t 
know how to flip a fly rod, my three 
comrades turned to trolling and they 
liked it so well they stuck to it. It’s 
simpler than fly fishing, but every bit 
as much sport. We used about 50 ft. of 
line, with a small gold spinner and two 
hooks baited with worms. The only trick 
involved was to keep your victim on 
the hook as you battled him all the way 
into the boat. Should he get away you 
have the consolation of knowing that 
there’ll probably be another strike be- 
fore you can let out your line the pre- 
scribed distance. How can you miss? 

Oscar has no use for those who ex- 
ceed their catch limit, but no one ever 
leaves his camp without the maximum 
number of fish. At the end of each day 
he hangs the catch on a pole outside of 
his tent, and tucks a .45 automatic be- 
neath his pillow to protect the fish 
against any visiting bear. 

It was early spring when we packed 
into Marvine and the temperature went 
up to a bare 70 degrees in midafternoon, 
skidding to near 40 degrees before 
dawn. Mosquitoes are unheard of at the 
lake, and the stars hang so low at 
night that they barely clear the tops of 
the pines. Deer wander unconcerned 
around the lake and at dusk the braver 
ones sneak into camp to check on sup- 
per left-overs.—Dean I. Gabbert. 


Oneida Lake 


neida Lake in New York State has 
many different varieties of ‘fish, 
and a glamorous fishing history that 
goes back to the time of the Indians. 
Almost every kind of fish native to the 
state crowds this large body of water 
and, believe it or not, it was once fa- 
mous for salmon as well! In Indian 
times salmon were so numerous that it’s 
said they could be scooped out with the 
hands, and the Iroquois had their an- 
nual salmon festivals at what is now 
Sylvan Beach. -Every Indian family had 
to be present at this festival, and the 
Iroquois didn’t permit salmon fishing 
until this spring celebration was over. 
Champlain was the first white man to 
gaze on the lake, and he reported it 
“crowded with fish and full of beautiful 
islands.” Though the salmon are gone, 
it still is crovrded with fish. The lake 
has been studied by the state Conserva- 
tion Department, and there’s a fish 
hatchery on the north shore. The em- 
phasis is on wall-eye pike, and from 
20,000 to 40,000 fish are netted, stripped, 
and returned to the water every spring. 
The lake never had better fishing for 
wall-eyes than now. But there’s also 
good fishing for bass, pickerel, northern 
pike, and panfish. Early spring fishing 
is good at the Brewerton end of the lake 
and, as the season advances, the fishing 
improves at the deeper places eastward. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 





HUNT ANTELOPE 
WITH DON! 
SEPTEMBER SEASON 


Write: 


DON DODDS 
Radervilie Route, Casper 








WRRRRERRBRRRER RR EERE RD 
ANTELOPE and DEER HUNTERS 


Casper, Wyoming, is the center of the BEST 
PRONGHORN ANTELOPE HUNTING in the 
world! We can supply you with EXPERT 
GUIDE SERVICE for Antelope and Mule 
Deer hunting. Every permit filled last season. 


Reasonable rates. Reliable service. 


ALLAN SYBRANT 
Phone 2-1661 
1317 So. Jacksen Casper, Wyoming 


FISHERMEN 


Fish Wyoming’s Mountain Lakes and Streams. 


6 VARIETIES bed eet Sent, Brow Brook, 
Goiden, Cutthro. jackinaw. JULY 10—SEPT. 10. 


PACK TRIPS JEEP TRIPs, or = ba 4 Bay ee WIND 
RIVER, re feet from y door! Bring 
the family. FINEST MODERN NCCOMMODATIONS. 


90 Miles S.E. YELLOWSTONE. 
Write or wire TODAY for COMPLETE INFORMATION: 








RED ROCK RANCH 
Tel, 6F4 


DuBOlSsS WYOMING 


~ MULE DEER, ELK, ANTELOPE, | 


MOOSE, MT. SHEEP 


Make reservations now for fall hunting trips. 
Reasonable rates. All 1953 winners in Boone 
and Crockett contest in Mule Deer and Ante- 
lope came from our hunting area. 
or information write, Air Mail, or Wire: 
PLATT BROS. 


Guides and Outfitters 
ENCAMPMENT, WYOMING 





© FISHING 
© CAMPING 
® PACK TRIPS 


Take a pack trip into the nation’s most primitive 

and scenic areas— 

BRIDGER and TETON NATIONAL FORESTS 
Trout fishing that’s unequalled, anywhere! 
July 1-Sept. 30. Write for full information. 

DEAN C. CLARK 


Box 171, AFTON WYOMING 








ANTELOPE and MULE DEER 


At our WYOMING Hunting Camp 
Sept. ist thru Oct. 15 

EVERYTHING FURNISHED! Guides... 

transportation (pickup) ...and meals, 

cooked and opeves, family sty le! 

HUNT FROM CA each fay? Lots of GOOD SHOOT- 

ING and eportamanship. For further information, 


write: 
CLARK D. IZZARD 
Box 284, Gillette 


Bees 
home- 





WYOMING 





ELK - MOOSE - ANTELOPE 
DEER - BEAR - SHEEP and 
FISHING— Sept. Oct. 


Pack trips—finest uipment—fam: guides. 

HUNT AND FISH in” AMERICA’S "LAST FRON- 

TIER. 90 Miles S.E. YELLOWSTONE. 

Write or wire TODAY for COMPLETE INFORMATION: 

RED ROCK RANCH 
Tek: 6F4 


DuBOIS WYOMING 








Located in beautiful, historic Jackson Hole, 
Grand Teton and Yellowstone Parks. 
Re = ae hospitable, ideal for families. Cool climate, 
. Modern accommodations. Features outdoor 
roareation, with plenty eo riding, fishing, hunting. 
Accommodations for the ladies while the men foiks 
hunt—fun for everyone. References required. 
Summer season May ny Ba Nov. ist. 
Big Game Hunting Sept. 10 to Oct. 3ist 
‘FRED 3.’ op ‘ING 


4. eg 
Head Ranch. ote, am P.0., Wyo. 


near 


Moose 


Sena ESS RS ORT aE 
MOOSE HEAD RANCH 








¥ A THRILL FOR REAL HE-MEN! 


Hunt lion, bear, big gam». alee magnificent scen- 
ery, unbeatable climate, Jestern food and 
hospitality with the top lion, bear hunting outfit in 
the West. 
For the best hunt of your lifetime call, Cornville 
12, Jerome exchange, (Arizona). 
Ace lion hunter LEO GREENOUGH, 


Owner, Spring Creek Ranch, Cottonwood, Arizona 





COLORADO VACA TION? 
CHAIR MOUNTAIN RANCH 


IN COLORADO’S FABULOUS 
CRYSTAL RIVER VALLEY 
Trout-laden lakes and streams, mid 14,000-ft. 
poate. Hoveet and Guide service. Pack trips ‘to high 

ST TOWNS and other s de trips. 
SQ UA E BANGING. Comfortable Lodge rooms, or 
a individual cottages. Delicious home grown food. 
AMERICAN PLAN, $7. “ per day, $50.00 per week. 


RAY L. SOMERS 
CHAIR MOUNTAIN RANCH, CARBONDALE, Colorado 





The Onondaga County Angler’s Associ- 
ation has published a fishing map of | 
the lake which is very helpful. 

Ice fishing is one of Oneida’s most 
spectacular attractions, as between De- 
cember and the end of March the lake 
usually has ice from 12 to 24 in. thick. 
I do not know of a lake which yields 
better to the ice fisherman. 

Services at Oneida Lake are good. 
Almost everywhere good boats are 
for rent. Camps and campsites are 
available, and there are small hotels 
at Brewerton, Constantia, North Bay, 
Cleveland, Lakeport, and Bridgeport, as 
well as a scattering of “tourist homes.” 

Remnants of old Indian villages still 
exist, the most notable perhaps the one 
at Sylvan Beach, which figured in the 
ancient salmon festivals. The salmon 
disappeared because dams on the Os- 
wego River stopped them. When the 
Barge Canal was opened in its entirety 
in 1918, Oneida Lake became part of the 
canal system for its 21-mile length. 

The fish are in such variety and abun- 
dance because the lake is fairly shallow | 
and fertile, its deepest part being 55 ft. 
It gets the drainage of 1,265 square | 
miles, which gives it quantities of food. 
There are about 500 cottages on the 65 
miles of shoreline, with many more be- 
hind them. The cottagers all get plenty 
of fish, for to my thinking it’s the fish- 
ingest lake in the whole country.—dJ. | 
George Frederick. 








Douglas Lake 


M™ large black bass of both species | 
are taken from Douglas Lake, one 
of the T.V.A. chain, about 20 miles from 
Gatlinburg, Tenn. White bass and crap- 
pies also are numerous. Wall-eyes and 
sauger are present, but not in the same 
abundance as in other T.V.A. lakes. 

Judging from my experience, live 
baits take more fish here than in the 
other lakes. Fish seem to be slower to 
hit artificials than in some of the clearer 
waters. Very large numbers of white 
bass and crappies are taken. 

Accommodations are plentiful in Gat- 
linburg.—R. E. Ledbetter. 





SCOTT VALLEY RANCH RESORT 


“FISH IN THE OZARKS” 

ALL EXPENSE: Exciting . fun for ena. Fish 
for the big Bass and Trout in Lake Norfor! Shoals 
-_ White River. Boat, motor guide. i, N LIMITED RID- 
IN speed boat ride, swim, dance, archery, Scenic 
Bight-Bectng Trips, ete. Excellent food, Refri. Air-cond. 
room, priv. bath, 7 full days. 

A REAL OZARK VACATION VALUE ONLY $69.50 

Special rate to group or family. Write for Free Folder. 


SCOTT VALLEY RANCH, RD. 2, Mountain Home, Ark. 





OZARK VACATION LAND 


in north Arkansas Mountains 
Year round fishing in beautiful blue Norfork 
and Bull Shoals Lakes. Trout and bass fishing 
in rivers and streams in season. 

CURLEE HOTEL & COURT 
MOUNTAIN HOME, ARKANSAS. Tel. 803 





zx weeae we Ke Ke Kea K 
ROCKY RIDGE RESORT 


On Lake Norfork in the Arkansas Ozarks 
20.G50 Saree of re. Snest Base water ts Ge entize 
its that are air-condi- 


un 

fioned ‘by REFRIGERATION. weaqenocgias 
Aaervoen plan accommodations. at 
wi ach rental = cm ‘actor 

BY a oad equest. For 


furnished 
ith and guides 
available. reservations 


ROCKY nines RESORT 
P.O. Box 424-8 UNTAIN HOME, ARK. 


Seven eanuntes 








BASS FISHING 


On Beautiful Blue Lake Norfork 
North Central Arkansas 
Over 500 miles rugged, scenic shoreline. 
Year round, unexcelied jing, no closed season 


BLACKBURN’S RANCH & RESORT 
Everything for a perfect fishing trip and vacation. 
ledge, cafe. 


Hospita’ lity. 
Write for reservations, folder. 
JOE GALLINATTI,Box 0., Mountain Home, Arkansas 














FISH, HUNT AND RELAX 


At Kleena Kleene, B.C. 
Summer saddle tours in the mountains—big game pho- 
tography. Fly fishing in streams and lakes. Riding, 
swimming, archery. Guest ranch rates—$65 per week. 
Still an open date or two for hunting in Oct. and Nov. 
—moose, grizzly, deer, goat, ducks & geese. 


KLEENA KLEENE LODGE 
U.S. Office — 1511 Wall St. Everett, Wash. 





* * MEXICO xx 





ALL YEAR HUNTING 
AND FISHING ALL 
OVER OLD MEXICO 


i bear, deer,” jave- 
ina, cougar, etc, Fabulous 
hunting, shots guaranteed. 
Fabulous Fishing. Send 
$1.00 for postage and fully 
illustrated with com- 
plete ialehinelienss 


TEX PURVIS rt MEXICO, S.A. OUTFITTERS 


5-410, Mexico 1, 
Also: Tex Purvie 390, Jackson, Wyoming 
Authorized by the Federal Gc Government of Mexico 





* * ALASKA x x 








BIG DOLLY 


(continued from page 43) 


into the canyon of the Imnaha. We 
camped at Indian Crossing Camp, 
where the road ends, and next morning 
packed upriver on foot to Blue Hole. 
It’s about two miles. 

The hole was terrific. The fish were 
sensational. From the canyon rim at 
the hole we spotted three lunuer Dollies 
in the depths and any number of rain- 
bows varying from fingerlings to locker- 
size keepers. 

We sat for a long time, mostly keep- 
ing out of sight, studying the place. 
We had it to ourselves. Occasionally | 
one of us would crawl out on the over- | 
hang and cling with hands and boot 
toes. Viewed at an angle, the water 
was blue, as blue as Blue Hole was sup- 
posed to be. In the clear depths between 
the narrow walls of the canyon, we 


ALASKA BIG GAME 


Hunting and Photographing 


BEAR, MOOSE, CARIBOU, SHEEP, GOAT 
MAKE PLANS NOW — WRITE 
Excellent references—Personally guided by 


LUTHER DILLON, Licensed Guide 
Box 1881 ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 








|} @ ALASKA HUNTS @ | 
‘ SPRiNG—BROWN and GRIZZLY BEAR HUNTS } » 
} FALL—BEAR, MOOSE, CARIBOU, SHEEP, GOAT 

P Cine of the oldest in the business of guiding 

P and outfitting. 

- TOM MOORE, 


‘ Registered Guide 
BOX 1457 


ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 











could see every rounded stone. If a fish 





CARIBOU, GRIZZLY, 
GRAYLING, PTARMIGAN 


10 or 15 day hunts. "we have obtained some of 
North America’s FINEST CARIBOU TROPHIES. 
Can furnish references—many satisfied hunters. 
- HANCOCK AND ASSOCIATES 
BOX 955 ANCHORAGE ALASKA 
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Two N.Y. Hunters and Larze 
Kodiak Bear, Fall 1951 BEAR. ¢ 


Two ge Hunters. 
LARGE jaken on first early 


-and One towa Hunter..and THREE 
hunt in April, 1952 


Hunt KODIAK BEAR 


Hunt with us at a reasonable price in the World’s finest bear country! We have a 
ts and running water. We have comfortable, well-equipped cabins on the THREE 
LARGEST LAKES in the interior of the Island. Our 
F OUR SPRING HUNTERS G 
hunts for the FALL OF 1954; 
ESERVATIONS as soon as possib 


with electric li; 


cost: We do not use tents. ALL OF 
WERE SATISFIED. We are bookin: 
hunt we have it. Please make your 


ood camp 


arties — rom these cabins at NO extra 
OT 7. BEAR IN 19538 AND 
ong are looking for a g' 


We are EXPERIENCED, LICENSED GUIDES with a lifetime of hunting and trapping and 


pee years and know what a hunter wants and expects. We give each hunter the BEST 
ide service. WRITE AIR MAIL OR WIRE for full information. (Sorry, post-cards can- 


sonal gui 
not be answered. ) 


BILL PINNELL AND MORRIS TALIFSON. 


T of per- 


BOX A-745, KODIAK, ALASKA 








ALASKA BIG GAME 


HUNTING PARTIES taken by boat through beautiful 
inside bays. For BROWN BEAR, GRIZZLY, DEER 
AND MT. GOAT. 

Experienced Guides and Outfitters. 

ALL EXrENSE HUNTS! Write or wire: 


CLAY DeLAND, Reg. Guide 
BOX 277 SPENARD, ALASKA 











ALASKA HUNTS 


MOOSE @ SHEEP @© GOAT @ CARIBOU 
BEAR, BROWN and GRIZZLY 
All expense hunts in Alaska’s finest Big Game Country 
K. L. “LARRY” FOLGER 
Registered Guide and Outfitter 
Box 221, Cordova 


Alaska 











*x x CANADA x x 








A peaceful camp nestled midst the 
headwaters of the Montreal River 
in Ontario’s Scenic Northland 


Hunting Fishing 


PLAR 


Loafing 


P 


Swimming 


HOUSEKEEPING CABINS 
BOATS—MOTORS—CANOES 
CAMP STORE 
Safe, sandy beach for children 
end A descriptive folder, with 
and rates, awaits your request 

today! 
POPLAR POINT 
5318 Dubois St., Toledo, Ohio 


“Where 
highways 


trails 
begin”’ 





Temiskaming, Quebec 
A Sportsman's Camp in the Unspoiled Bush Located 
on Lake ea Pet in the Kepawa Lake district 
€ th fishing, S kled Trout, Lake- 
trout, Northern Pike, Walleyes, Bass 


Accommodations include large log lodge, dining lodge, 
log bungalows, Electricity, running water and toilets 





in every cabin. Boats, guides, motors. Delicious food. 
Experienced staff. Folder, Early reservations necessary, 
Write or wire THOMAS C. LEVIS, proprietor 














from LAKE OF THE WOODS 


Lake Trout on surface in MAY. Muskies 
and Pike in JUNE. Bass, Pike and Lake 


_ remote. Separate Sleeping Cabins. 
_, American Plan. Good Meals and 
| Beds. Folder on Request. 


Ernie Calvert | 


Rainy oe * OTA 


il “LAKE OF 
PF mil: wooons’ 


be yt rye apy He 
One of a pe of takes in the. PICKEREL RIVER 
What we have to offer: Comfortable, clean housekeeping 
peg oT gt core —Recreation room for guests 
only one a scenery. Good 


boats PICKEREL. . 
and BASS FISHING Motor road to’ camp! We do not 
have: Golf Links, Tennis Courts, Night Ciubs! Write: 


As = SIMMS, White Birches Bungalows 
ONT., CANAD CANADA 


Blind River, Onterie, Conade (ebove Lake Heres) 
Modern conv 

Lodge and cabins. Hunt — fish in comfort, or 
take rugged trips into bush country, by air serv- 
ice, boat or canoe. Deer, bear, moose (in season). 
partridge, duck, small game; bass, lake trout, 
walleye. Great Northern. Catering to individuals, 
large and small parties. Open May-Dec. Write: 





r HUNT-FISH AT BIL-0-WOOD ~] 


TEMISKAMING, QUEBEC, (via North Bay, Ontario) 


EDNA‘S CAMP 


ote ong LARGE ar “ah wees a GRAY TROUT 
uSsK PIKE RCH 
TROUT. LAKE, 
Lake Nipissing, 
a S Shore lunches, canoe 
trips; licensed outfitters. 

LOG CABINS MAIN LODGE and DINING ROOM 
exces iT FOOD @ GUIDES @ BOATS 
FISHING LICENSES @ BAIT 
RESERVATIONS @ REASONABLE RATES @ Write to: 


EDNA'S CAMP, Edna Mayer, Noelville, Ontario, Canada 








a4 4 
| Bates’ Log Cabin Camps 
Apart by themseives on peaceful Northland Lake shores 
No crowds. No noise. Virgin fishing for 
TROUT, PIKE, PICKEREL, BASS. 
Photograph Moose, Deer, Bears, Beavers. Canoe 
Cruises, Housekeeping Cabins. Excellent Food. 
Bear Hunting May and September 
BATES’ CAMPS 
_ Box 2, Metagama via c.P. Ry N. Ontario | 


“Again in 54, for Hunting and Fishing 
Ontario's top spot is 


CHAPLEAU LODGE 
Chapleau, Ont. 


For particulars, write Dick Ryan, 
Box 307, Chapleau, Ontario, Canada 











Clearstene Ledge on Rice Lake 
Noted for its excellent fishing 
80 miles N.E. Toronto, Ontario 
MUSKIES a eeag rpeeret reysgch gy: mepoeenete- 
3 , ons, in main e n m 
WALLEYES with electricity, p teen hot ge 
BASS water, flush toilets. Recreation for every- 
PICKEREL one. Finest Canadian meals. American Plan 
PAN FISH 


only. Peterboro boats, motors, guides. 
Write for literature and rates: 

Ann and Albert Nicholis © CLEARS TON E LODGE 

ROSENEATH arRio, By -rt-7 4 











J. E. Ludwig, Blind River, Ontario, Canada. 











Approved bu Sportsmen's "Becsare 








struck, the only place to play him or to 
run with him was the ledge where we 
sat. We noted the falls in the river 
above, the logs lodged in the narrow 
chasm, the sandbar where the hole 
widened out below, and the _ swift- 
gathering current as it passed a jutting 
rock at the head of the heavy riffle that 
drained the pool. 

“It’s just as my fishermen friends 
described it,’’ I said. “And they told 
me it’s a tough place to catch a fish.” 

They were wrong in one respect—we 
shouldn’t have worried about catching 
a fish. But we did have to worry about 
catching the kind we wanted. On the 
third try, Bob swirled a spinner past 
the biggest rock on the floor of the pool 
and a lusty strike blasted the mirror- 
like surface into a shambles. Bob bat- 
tled the beast until he tore the place 
apart. Finally the fish floated up to the 
base of the overhang, 30 feet below. 

“A confounded rainbow,” I said. 
“That spoils the Dolly fun for today.” 

We got out 50 feet of rope, tied it 
to the iron rim of the net, lowered 
away, and hoisted him. He went 18 
inches. After that we let the pool rest. 
I took the 12 gauge and went hunting. 
Not even a woodpecker showed. 

We hit the hole again, late in the 
afternoon, but our spirits fell. Nothing 
we tried worked—worms, flies, salmon 
eggs, spinners. Once a big Dolly cruised 
out to the sandbar and started down- 
stream, only to return to his lair by 
a rock, We gave up at dark. 


ext morning we were at it again. 

At noon Bob suggested that the 
place was fished out and needed a rest. 
We ate lunch, and while Bob and Cele 
fished up the river, I went hunting again. 
Along about midafternoon the blast of 
my duck gun brought them on the run. 
“Edison was right—there’s nothing like 
experiment,” I said. ‘‘Let’s try this for 
bait.” Cele suggested the liver, Bob 
a leg, but I held out whole hog—ground 
squirrel, rather—or nothing. 

I tied the squirrel on with thread 
while the others fiddled with line and 
reel. Then, as I reached for my rod, I 
slipped. For a second I thought I was 
going down. A wild grab saved me, 
but the squirrel slipped out of my hands. 
Bob retrieved the rod just as the bait 
hit the water with a gurgling plunk. 

“That did it,’”’ Bob swore with resig- 
nation. “Scared every fish-——Hey, 
look!” 

I looked just in time. A mouth like 
@ saucepan opened beneath the surface 
and simultaneously the squirrel van- 
ished. The water swirled and boiled. 
Then line began to run down over the 
edge of the rock. 

“Heave, Dave. Heave!” Bob yelled. 

“Heave, hell! You’ve got the rod.” 

Bob heaved. He would have done 
as well to heave at an anvil. The broad- 
tail merely opened a few more valves 
and headed down into the shadows near 
the opposite wall. Then he crossed back 
to our side, turned upstream, and fol- 
lowed the wall under the overhang. 
He was stubborn and game. He almost 
made it to the log jam before Bob 
turned him and brought him humming 
back along the bottom. He bulled down- 
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Big Dolly’s last pose is with the author 


stream to the shallows above the sand- 
bar before he turned again. This time 
he made it up to the log. On he went. 
Line rubbed under the wood. We saw 
the splice go through the guides and 
then the backing began to descend. 

“He’s clear up to the mouth of the 
canyon,” Bob said. 

“I’m afraid he’s gone,” Cele said 
softly. There was a quaver in her voice. 

But the line stopped. We looked at 
Bob. He looked at us. No one spoke 
for a moment. Then I asked hoarsely, 
“Hung up?” 

“Nope. He’s still on. Want to feel 
him?” Bob asked as he shifted the 
rod and reel into my hands. 

I could feel a gentle throbbing, like 
the current pulling on a heavy spinner 
that is trolled in a lake. I held the rod 
steady, not jarring it. The tip curved 
over and pointed straight down the 
line. I held it for a long time. 

“Don’t tap the rod,” Bob cautioned. 
“Just stay with him.” 

About 50 heartbeats later the rod 
tip began to straighten. I found I could 
reel gently, and then faster, as the fish 
came back down canyon. He picked 
up speed just as the splice climbed 
back to the rod, and then he shot past 
on his way to the riffle. The fast water 
caught him as he turned, tail pointing 
downstream. 

“He’s going over,’ Cele yelled. 

But he didn’t go over. He bulldogged 
at the sandbar and then, with breath- 
taking suddenness, splashed to the sur- 
face and cruised up to our rock. I played 
him gently. He went down momentar- 
ily. Then he surfaced again. It was the 
beginning of the end. 

I kept the line in play while Bob 
lowered the net with the rope. Then 
Cele took over while I went for the 
camera. After the picture-taking we 
stood around together on the rock. A 
kingfisher rattled once as he flew down 
the canyon below us. Then each of us 
hefted the fish in turn. We guessed 
him at 11 pounds, not including the 
ground squirrel. 

Bob grinned at me and said, 
we dig for a big one now?” 

“If he’s deep enough,” I said. “You 
know how I feel about Dollies.’’ THE END 
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JULY, 1954 


@ SHELTERED WATERS @ 


Fl 


to DOUG HOOK’S Separation Lake Camp 


on the Famous English River 


reached by plane only, 35 air miles North of Kenora, Ontario 


Opened 


LAKE TROUT: Prize winning S.M. Bass; 
Walleyes galore and extra large Northerns. 


Foider 


May 10th MOOSE, DEER, BEAR, DUCKS, PARTRIDGE °" “eqvest 


Each individual cabin has toilet, basin and shower. 


Constant hot water. 


Wonderful food. Daily rate only, including cabin, meals, guide, boat and motor. 
Write, wire or phone DOUG HOOK—P.O. Box 610—Kenora, Ont.—Phone: Kenora 8532 





Butterfly—Minnitaki Lakes—English River 
SPECTACULAR FALL FISHING FOR 
LAKE TROUT © WALLEYES @ N. PIKE 
Beautiful wilderness setting, reached by car: Finest 
equipment. For wes and Fall Reservations, 
Write or Phone 


TIMBER EDGE CAMPS, Sioux Lookout, Ontario, Can. 








Northwestern Ontario 


For Good Fishing 
Camp located on Highway No. 72 
American Plan & Housekeeping Cabins 
For Information and Rates 
WRITE—PHONE— WIRE 


ANDERSON’S CAMP 
SIOUX LOOKOUT — ONTARIO — CANADA 





MINNITAKI LODGE 
& CAMPS 


Northwestern Ontario, Canada 
Excellent fishing throughout the season in virgin 
waters. Walleye, Northern Pike, Lake Trout, Muskie 
and Bass. Hunting. Moose, Deer. Bear and small 
game. Boats. Motors, Guides. Housekeeping cot- 
tages. Drive in. Write or wire for information to 
Minnitaki Lodge, P.O. Box 332, Sioux Lookout, 
Ont., Canada, or Phone Pickerel, Ontario 510 R2. 





**KAWARTHA’”’ 


LAND OF HAPPY WATERS 
“Muskie” fishing at its bc 3st— 
with PICKEREL, BASS and Pan Fries. 
Write for reservation and folders: 
PIGEON LAKE LODGE & CABINS 
Cc. A. Pruner and Son, Mgrs. 
R.R. +1 Peterborough Ontario, Canada 





RED PINE LODGE 


on IVANHOE LAKE 
NORTHERN PIKE, WALLEYES, SPECKLED TROUT 


Excellent accommodations, American Plan, 
and Housekeeping. Make reservations now. 
Folder on request. 

CASH KELLAY 
Box 194, Foleyet Ont., Canada 





“FISHING YOU’VE DREAMED OF” 

In the heart of an unspoiled Canadian Wilderness 
Fish the almost virgin waters of the famous French 
and Pickerel rivers, the Bad Rivers, Lake Wanapitae 
and Georgian a —for the mighty Muskie, the Great 
Northern Pike e 
the Walleye. 
All within. easy reach of the Lodge, which is central to 
all these famous fishing grounds. 
from the nearest road and will bring you in by boat. 
American or Housekeeping Plan. 

LOCK-MAR LODGE, Pickerel River, Ontario, Canada 





WEST Lake Wahuapetec 


BAY Lake Trout . . Walleyes . . North- 


ern Pike .. Bass . . Speckled Trout 

AMERICAN PLAN, log sleeping 
CAMPS cabins. Fully equipped HOUSE- 

KEEPING CABINS. Paved road, 
right to dock. Very good beds; boats, motors. 
For folder and 


references, write or wire: 


WALTER P. ARLT 
SUDBURY N. Ont., CANADA 


fighting Small Mouth Bass and 


We are 10 miles | 


PARKLAND LODGE CAMPS 


ey og ee ple 
PRE Nice camp le. 
miles E. of Kenora on hywy 17- tm Ice- ee cold 
water—central showers—modern toilets. ws 
sandy beach, grassed lawn—s ides for 
dies—large new electric fridges—two modern 
tages. Good fishing walleye—bass—northern. Have 
7 ap on gerecet other lakes—iarge 16-17 ft. bts. 

~~. 3 nrudes—experienc les that you'll 
je rite for large tolder--No cards P please. Chas. 
Rose. Box 10, Kenora. Ont., Canada. 





WALLEYE, NORTHERN PIKE, 
SM-MOUTH BASS, LAKE TROUT 


Choice of accommodations; American Plan or fully equipped 

housekee: bins with electricity, spring water. 

ALL BOA new within last 2 years. 

Guides availabie: ors. Bic sand BEACH. 

= tops in Age Pb tar / FISHING, try ZORN ~ ned at 
outcam: —_ > MINNITAKI! .. . PELICAN... 

tac SEUL from ya E. no portage! 


MOOSEHORN CAMPS 
GEORGE SCHAUB, Prop. 
SIOUX LOOKOUT ONTARIO, CANADA 
(250 mi. N.E. of International Falls) 





Stop Wishing—Start FISHING 


at 
TROUT RIVER CAMPS 


AS ONTARIO 
WALLEYE, SPECKLED TROUT 
pi..t kind of fishing 
jons for tweive. 
Bear, duc 
300m miles by rail, N.W. 
For folders and rates, write: 


NELSON GLAZIER, Elsas, Ontario, Can. 


PERCH, 


mg people DREAM about. Fine accommo- 
30 miles <= virgin waterway between 


idge & moose ing In season. 
of Sudbury. 





Rest and refresh at the Northland’s best 


MINAWASSI : HOTEL 


on superscenic Highway No. 11 at 


LAKE TEMAGAMI, ONTARIO 
Here you will get the best in vacation enjoyment. 
Food, fishing and fun are better than good at this 
famous Canadian resort. Contact 


GLEN SIMMS: Manager, Temagami, Ontario, Canada 





LAKE NIPISSING 


MUSKIES—PIKE—BASS—WALLEYES 


Situated on South Bay in the very center of some of the 
finest fishing grounds on Lake Nipissing. f 
8 Meadow Creek and French ° 

. Private Sleeping Cabins. Excellent 

. Congenial guests. Cabin cruiser available. Easily 
accessible on fine roads but definitely “‘off the beaten path.” 
Reasonable rates. Reservations required. Write or wire 


NIPISSING LODGE WALTER CUSTIS, PROP. 
BOX 120 NIPISSING, ONTARIO 








CAMP OHIO 
NIPISSING—Ont., Canada 


MUSKIE, NORTHERN PIKE, BASS and WALLEVES 
Located on South River. Few minutes by boat South 
Nipissing Bay. 2-bedrcom housekeeping cabins, with boat, 
$30.00 per week. Drilled bye water. Electricity, ice = 
wood. Good lake boats. GOOD ROADS. Folders on - 
quest. Write: 
PRICE 














Fly to vet a 
WEBB’S ONEMAN LAKE CAMP 


42 air miles north of Kenora on the English 
River. Fully modern wilderness camp with 
all inclusive rate. 

Write, wire or phone 
Webb’s Camps, Laclu, Ont. or R. E. Hennessey, 


BITING | 


3821 Damen Ave., Chicago, Ph. Lakeview 5-2178 











93 Front St.. 
a 


Wanted, Hunters! 


FOR ELK, MOOSE, SHEEP, GOAT AND DEER 


GRIZZLIES—BLACKS AND BROWNS 
Write: EARL McGINNIS 
Box 247 NATAL 


i 


8.C., Canada 


as 











MOOSE HUNTERS! 


Our moose are close in to the Ranch. Last Fall 
eight bulls were killed within 2 miles of the 
house, one from the yard—before breakfast! 
Good od hunting again, this Fall! ALSO DEER 


AND 
LOST VALLEY RANCH 
70 Mile House B.C., Canada 











SHEEP — GRIZZLY — MOOSE 


DEER, GOAT, BLACK & BROWN BEAR 


Hunt tne famous Shuiaps and Chiicotin in B.C.’s wilder- 
ness paradise. Booking spring Grizzly bunts now. Spring 


90. He per trail accommodation in 
your 1954 bunt or 
noliday now 
Grade ‘‘A’’ Guides & Outfitters 
Write—WALLY O’KEEFFE, 
REXMOUNT VIA SHALALTH, B.C., CANADA 

















SPRING BEAR HUNTS 
SHEEP MOOSE DEER GOATS in Fall 


with Fish Hunti eason 
ng, Mehing partis prior to Honting 8 


» to hi country at 
pore BK Yalukom | River and 
GooD 


French ik — beauti- 
ful scenic region, HUNTING. We have 100 
Goat it Gc. 


$3 day; 4-man 

Der day. WE SUPPLY EVERYTHING 

Peicront *BeStots Write AIRMAIL for further facts, 
J. REYNOLDS & SON, Class e b age 

BIG BAR CREE .« Canada 








GATEWAY TO THE LAND O’ LAKES 
Finest fishing in Northern Ontario for Small Mouth 
Black Bass, Gray and Salmon Trout, Wall-eyes 
Dore) and Northern Pike. 
Excellent meals and accommodations. Inner spring 
mattresses, Outfitter for Canoe Trips to Virgin 
Lakes. Reliable Guides. 'Plane service available. 
Housekeeping Cottages fully equipped. Good Auto- 
mobile and Railroad to Lake Wahnapitae. 

Write fer Foiders—Map—REFERENCES. 

MR. AND MRS. ALPHONSE RIOUX, 
Skead P. O., Ontario, Canada 


| (Telegrams shontd be sent to Sudbury. Ontario, Canada) 





Wew Brunswick WHITE-TAILS! 


MAKE RESERVATIONS NOW for your coming hunt- 


ing, sports! The thrill of shooting DEER - BEAR . 


and game birds in Season 

OCTOBER AND NOVEMBER. good huntin ng from 
convenient, easy-to-reach camp on a paved high- 
way, only 16 miles from Vanceboro, Maine. 

EX PERIENCED GUIDES—lakes and stream in virgin 
forest, abounding with game. For further informa- 
tion, write Air Mail or Wire: 


GORDON GILLESPIE 
Harvey Station, York County, New Grunswick, Can. 














CLUB PANACHE HOMAMO CLUB 
TRENCHE & WINDIGO CLUB 
8 LB. SPECKLED TROUT! 
Field and Stream Prize-winning speckled trout for 
1949 was caught ‘n Lake Mattawa of Homamo Club by 
Mr. Dagget Howard, Attleboro, Mass. 
The finest trout fishing and best hunting in Canada 
is yours in the Lake St. John District of Northern 
Quebec. Three arate hunting and fishing reserves 
reac hed by Teed = air from rva, 
PECKLED QUANANICHE 
GREAT NORTHERN PIKE ™ 
PARTRIDGE oUcKS GEESE 
Keach Roberval by Boulevard Talbot from Quebec or 
Canadian National Railways from Montreal or Quebec. 
For details, write or wire: 
3 ME SON, Roberval, Que. 


LAKERS 
BEAR 


ARKANSAS OZARKS 
RIVERS AND LAKE PROPERTY 
FOR SALE 


Hundreds of acres heavily wooded forest ¢ 
lands available at reasonabie prices in White 
River area, famous for large rainbow trout, 
small mouth bass and other game fish ‘‘Where 
Float Fishing Originated.’’ Own and enjoy your 
own cabin, retirement home, farm, hunting 
lodge. 

Resorts, Courts. Lake Shore Sites on Lake 
Narfork or Lake Bull Shoals, two of the coun- 
try Ss Newest, uwiesi amu most popular lisa.ng 
lakes. Write for free catalogue and maps. 
Please specify the type of property you desire, 

CURLEE LAND COMPANY 


P. 0. Box 8-OL Mountain Home, Arkansas 4 











. LEONCE HAMEL & 
MEMBER QUEBEC OUTFITTERS ASSOCIATION 





GET OUT OF THE RUT 


Join the big at Makers in HOUSTON— America’s 
Fastest oretas c and ond Largest SEAPORT! 











BASKATONG LODGE and CABINS 


Situated on Baskatong Lake, 125 miles north 
of Ottawa. Wonderful cottages .. . excellent 
meals . . . SANDY BEACH for the family. 
Good fishing for Northern Pike... Walleyes 
... Bass... Brook Trout. Write or Phone: 


Jacques Lacoste 


BASKATONG LODGE 


, Co. Gati Q h 


FISH FOR THE BIG ONES AT KAPITACHUAN CLUB 


IN NORTHWESTERN QUEBEC 


30-pound ae pike caught at Kapitachuan Club by 

Mr. G. H. Curtis received honorable snaesoon in 1953 

Field and Stream fishing contest. Big walleyes and lake 
trout are yours for the taking in the hundreds of lake 

streams in this virgin hinterland, Relax in comfortable 

log lodge and sleeping cabins pce eage 20 miles from rail- 

pad. Excellent hunt- 

Reached overnight 

Senneterre thence 

Write for full details, ma AD, 


SIGOUIN BROS., 
KAPITACHUAN CLUB (Abitibi Co.), QUEBEC 


Grand R 





, Can, 





fname “and rates to: 


industries urgently 
needing ore Emp e fit: Good 





e. 
3s. TO: 
iteges.” ‘write 7 


Box 413 Houston, Texas 




















SPORTSMEN’S NORTHERN WILDERNESS 


CAMPS FOR SALE 


Owa your own Hunting or Fishing Camp on St. 
Lake, famous Fish River, Hunting & Fishing area. 
Sportsman's Paradise in Northern Maine Wilderness, 
Good Size lots on lake front with Warranty Deed to pur- 
aser. 

bunting er 
pines and lake trout, " 
Reservat be m r light housekeeping 
cabins, lor hin 

c y, Write or phone o i622 
Glenn Legassie, R.F.D. +1, Mapleton, Maine 














TRAILS END CAMP 


on SERPENT LAKE Offers you 35 lakes, EXCELLENT 
SPECKLED TROUT FISHING. Lake trout —Great northern 
pike— Bass — walleyed pre also pan 
™M ME IN LODGE: spring mattresses. Electricity, 
bath, toilets; hot + cold wate: 
EXCELLENT MEALS. Write or wire to: 


Michael Assad 


TRAILS END CAMP 
Notre Dame du Laus, Co. Papineau QUEBEC, CANADA 


TROUT POND AND STREAM 


FOR SAL Well stocked with rain- 


bow, brook and brown 
trout. Wide stream in wild wooded area. Pri- 
vately owned and controlled. Rearing ponds. 
Ideal for club or hatchery. For particulars write 
Box SKW, Outdoor Life, 353 4th Avenue, New 
York 10, N.Y. 








ie WESTER'S CAMPS 


S Speckied Trout over & Lake Trout, Great porthernes 
Wall-eyes, Black Bass; 10 Aven lakes. stream fishin 
15 Housekeeping Camps; blankets, linen. stove on * tee 
ice-box, cooking outfit. Propane gas stoves, 32 volt electricity, 
spring water in each camp 
be Food store. Gas, oll. All- season camps on fine trout waters. 
‘Approved by Sportsmen's Research.'’ Lures, fishing licenses. 
@ Parties of 4 for 6 day trips, all included, specially organ- 
ized tor Speckled Trout, Fine diving room: guests only 
@ Asphaited road within 20 mi, cam a Route 1) from Mont. 
real, Write for photos, maps. Write carly for July Reservations. 
NEW PHONE: 608-13, Mt. Laurier, P. Q, 


LAC DU CERF, LABELLE COUNTY, QUEBEC, CAN. 





OREGON COAST CABIN SITES 


Own the fishing and hunting camp of your dreams. 
Nation's best SALMON—STEELHEAD—TROUT—BASS 
ne at your front door. At your back door, 

—ELK—BEAR— GROUSE. 
‘ down Rae 2 lot 
lights. wate ‘ property line: close to 
lake. Write ‘for brochure. No obligation. 


ROBIN REED, Box 171, Delake, Oregon 


s in the pines with streets, 
each and 




















LAKE CHIBOUGAMAU 


Fish tor Great Northern Pike, Walleyes, Lake and 
Speckied Trout in a sportsman’s Paradise in 
Quebec's far North. Easily reached by road, rail 
or private plane. 
For information about the best in 
FISHING AND HUNTING 
Write to Wally McQuade 


CHIBOUGAMAU FISH & GAME CLUB 


Chibougamau, Quebec, Canada 


HOMESITES*400::." 


In California's loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 
of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy future independence 
with excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishing, 
hunting, boating, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, poul- 
try. Perfect temperate climate. Congenial commu- 
nity. Finest investment. Free literature. 


RICHARD S. OTTO 


Dept. B San Luis Obispo, California 




















"BACK OF BEYOND’’ 
NORTHMOST CAMP 


Big Brook Trout, Lakers, Pike, Moose and Bear 
Luxuriously furnished lodge, cabins; hot water 
showers, ush toilets; outlying cabins on 165 
square mile reserve; day rates fully inclusive. 

Just 43% hrs. flight time from New York City 
MEMBER qogeey OUTFITTERS ppaerArien 
chure on request 


lacs a la whl ‘Menton Fishing & tention Club 


110 wale Street. New York 
Telephone Digby 9- aero 


(13 
Rin 


$10 to $25 acre buys California farm,’ 

ranch and timbered lands. 10 to 640 acre 

tracts sold on EASY TERMS. teed Oil 
mineral rights. Write today for 


CALIFORNIA VIRGIN CAND 


wae & A 
PACIFIC TAX SALES joy todo Se Sai 








(continued from page 127) 


A PATENTS & INVENTIONS 


ENTORS: Learn how to protect your invention. 
mePatent fay Ml containing detailed information - 
an 
“Record of Invention” form will be forwarded upon 
request—without obligation. We are registered to 
practice before the U. S. Patent Office and prepared 
to serve you in handling your tent matters. Clar- 
ence A. O’Brien $. Jacobson, Registered Pat- 
ent Attorneys, 448-G, strict National Building, 
Washington, D. Fs z 
INVENTORS—Send for free tent information book 
and inventor’s reco Registered Patent Attorney, 
Associate Examiner, Patent Office 1922- +933: eS re 
Attorney & Advisor, Navy Department 930-1 ° 
rg «3 Miller, 740L Warner Building, Washineton 

















INVENTORS: Information on patent procedure fur- 
nished on request without obligation. John 
Randolph, Registered Patent Attorney, 227 Columbian 
Building. Washington 1, D. C. 

INVENTORS—This firm is registered to practice before 
the United States Patent Office and is available to 
#ssist you in the preparation and prosecution of your 
atent application. ‘‘Patent Protection for Inventors’’ 

Kiet containing detailed information and steps to 
take toward patent protection will be sent upon re- 
quest. No obiigation. Victor J. Evans & Co., 936-H 
Meriin Building, Washington 6, D. C. 
INVENTORS—If you believe you have an invention, 

you should find out how to protect it. Send for copy 
of our Patent Booklet ‘*‘How to Protect Your Inven- 
tion’’ and ‘Invention Record’’ form. No opiigation. 
Mcolorrow, Berman & Davidson, Registered Patent 
Attorneys, 2047 Victor Building, Washington 1, D. C. 


INVENYORS. When you are satisfied that you have 
invented something of value write me, without obli- 
gation, for information as to what steps you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers, 
Registered Ne Steen 930 Columbian Building, 


Washington 1, 
42 REAL ESTATE 


CANADIAN farms, cottages, minerals. and bushlands, 
free catalogue.’ Wm. O’Brien, Coe Hill, Ontario, 

Canada. 

ag Ranch Lands, $10 to $25 acre. Easy 
terms. Free Catalog. Write Pacific Lands, 1621 

(BR) Cahuenga, Holiywood 28, California. _ 


OZARKS Ranches. Fishing, Hunting, Lakes, grazing. 
Fenced cattle. Springs, timber. gt) Hatch, Licking, 
Missouri. 
STROUT Realty Catalog Mailed Free! Farms, Homes, 
Businesses, 34 States, Coast-to-Coast, 3240 bar- 
gains described. World’s Largest; 54 years Service. 
Strout Realty, 255-SW 4th Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 
NE. Penn. Homes-Camps—5-7-Rooms with Elec. 
Good water. Barns. 3-130 Acres. Hunters-Woods. 
Norris, New Milford, peers. 
HOT Springs, Arkans Free Real Estate Catalog 
Mailed. Wonder State "Realty. 607 Malvern Avenue. 
ISLANDS, Thousands now available. Continental cov- 
erage. Government, private agencies $10. acre up. 
Free information. Bill North, 404 Winton Avenue, 
Easton, Maryland. 


43 TOBACCO & PIPES 


FACTORY Rejects—Outstanding Value! Same genuine 

imported briar as our regular $10.00 pipes. Have 
slight surface flaws not affecting superb smoking 
qualities. 2 for only $1.00. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Gaylords, Dept. 265, North Adams, Massachusetts. 


PIPE Smokers! Cigar Smokers! Free illustrated catalog 
offers fabulous savings on choice imported and do- 
mestic pipes, cigars, tobaccos, supplies. Write Wally 
Frank, Dept 150 Nassau Street, New York 38, 
New York. 
44 GOOD EATING 
SOURDOUGH mix receipts for making light delicious 
biscuits and pancakes. Use this tasty formula at 
home or at camp. Send $1.00 U.S.A. only. The Old 
Woodsman, 39 Woodland Street, Sharon, Mass. 
PORTABLE smoker, smokes fish, game, etc. Recipes, 
Plans $1.00. You Build. Smokey Pete, 5306 Jose- 
phine, Compton 2, California. 
45 HOBBIES 
FRE ‘Do-it-Yourself’ Leathercraft Catalog. Tandy 
Leather Co., Box 791-Z3, Fort Worth, Texas. 
47 EDUCATIONAL & INSTRUCTION 
PLASTICS home-cratt course for Men and Women. 
Tells and shows how to make hundreds of fast sell- 
ing piastics products. All plastics and materials for 23 
projects included in course. No special tools needed 
Course pays for itself. Write for Free booklet. Inter- 
— Training Service, Dept. D-40-G, Portland 13, 
rego. 


48 SPORTING GOODS | 
GOLFERS Save! 



























































1954 Equipment, Accessories, A Ap- 
parel catalog. 32 pages, Free. Pro-Golf Shop, Wa- 
seca, Minnesota. 


WATER- Ski—Kit complete straight white ash stand- 
ard size, price $17.50. Southwind Skis, Box 548, 
Fros¢prooi, Florida. 

SWL.u....S. Sp2arfishermen, Underwater Photogra- 
phers—illustrated catalog of fascinating imported 
equipment 25c. Aquafun, LDavenport—OL, lowa. 


49 SPECIAL SERVICES 


LOO?F.NG For A Book Publisher? Send for free book- 
let RL. Vantage Press, 120 W. 31, New York. 


50 DETECTIVES 


INVESTIGATOR. Training. Experience unnecessary. 

Many opportunities. Send for Free particulars. Free 
credentials. Exchange Secret Service System, 4360 
Broadway. Chicago 13, Illinois. 











DETECTIVES—Fascinating work. Experience unneces- 
sary. Detective Particulars free. Write Wagoner, 
125-T West 86th Street, New York 24. 


51 MACHINERY & TOOLS 


MILLING Machine: $39.50. New small machine tool, 
6” longitudinal capacity. Money back guarantee. 
Rockdale Eng. & Mfg. Co.. Conyers, Georgia. 











Fishing Camp 
FOR SALE 


NORTHERN ONTARIO ISLAND Fishing Camp 
Capacity, twenty. Completely equipped. 
BERT KELLER 
Bear Island P.0., Lake Temagami ONTARIO, Canada 














BIG Factory Catalog! Buy direct—Save Middleman’s 

profits; hundreds of labor saving tools and equip- 
ment—tremendous savings. Send 10c Master Me- 
chanic Mfg., Dept. CL-25, Burlington, Wisconsin. 


52 RAZOR BLADES, SHAVERS 


ENJOY perfect shaves daily. Each blade gives 100 
smoother-than new shaves using Renuit—proven aid 
to full shaving comfort. Conditions blade edge each 
time in 10 seconds, saves on b! ades. o risk—trv Re- 
nuit one year—fu') refund if not satisfed. 5*.98 pre- 
paid. O. L. Renuit, 2609 N. 61st Street. Miiwaukee 
10, Wisconsin. 








SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White space—$3.75 a line. 
Closing date for the September issue (on sale August 27) is July 23. No cancellations after July 15th. 





1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


SAVE Money on Ammunition—Reload HF ged shells. Get 

ur big 142 page Hand Book. It tells you how, in 
cosy. to Solow instructions. Onlv $1.00 postpaid, or 
send for free folder. Belding & Mull, Box 428-A, 
Philipsburg, Pennsylvania. 


PISTOL Grip Adapters for Colt. Slightly imperfect. 
Regular $1.75—While they last 90c. Mershon Com- 
pany. Inc., Glendale, California. 


REMINGTON 241 Premier unfired, S&W. 357 22 
Kitt. Masterpiece, Combat Chief Spl, terror, cash for 
good guns, Parker singles others, Improved Weaver 
scopes, (never undersold). (Trades). Hershey’s, Or- 
ville, io. Ree ih an ae ee 
RIFLES built to order, on your action or mine. Prices. 
Illustrations. Ken Clark, Madera, California. 

COMPLETE illustrated Gun Catalogue, twenty-five 
cents. Mann's Sporting Goods Company, 100 Genesee 








OTGUNS, rifles, revolvers, over 500 modern, obso- 

a ~ list 10c coin. Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, 
Maine. 

SPRINGFIELD 30/06 Army rifles $53.75. 5. Enfield 

30/06 $39.50. 7x35 coated binoculars $27.50. Big 

Gun catalog 20c. Art Cooke, Darby 3, Pennsylvania. 


7 YEARS rechambering Jap and Belgian Rifles to 
American calibers. Stamp please. Rebarreling to 
Weatherby and Ackley calibers. Jap Romberger, Cres- 
sona, Pennsylvania. 


2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 


OLD Guns Current Prices. Free Bargain Cogent. Send 
Postcard Today. Pioneer Press, Harriman. T 











43 Grown $4.00 Ee Young $2.50 
Free Information om Albinos. rcle S Hamstery, 
Box 1838S, Claymont, Delaware 
7 GAME BIRDS ante 
PHEASANTS, blood-tested ringneck breeders. chicks, 
eggs. Instructions witk order. Engebretsen Game 
Farms, Chariton, lowa. 
GENUINE wild turkey, northern bobwhite quail eggs 
and breeders. Circular free. Alabama Game Farms, 
Castleberry. Alabama. ae 
LARGE Northern Bobwhite Quail, restocking: eggs 
Now. A. C. Williams, 1115 Columbia Drive, De- 
catur, Georgia. 























180 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 
antique pistols, swords, ers, armor, etc. Sent 
on receipt of 50c. L860 Lexington 
Avenue, New York 2 


3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 


dagg' 
Robert *Tbels, 








Street, Utica, New York. 


5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms, Binocu- 
lars, War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith Gunshop, 
Runnemede, New Jersey. Bix 

GUNSMITH course complete for veterans and non 
veterans, write for particulars. Colorado School of 
Trades, 8797 W. Colfax, Denver 15. Colorado. 


JAP 30-06 cal. converted rifles. Very sood— $25. 50. 
German Mod. 98 8mm Mauser rifles. Very 
$37.50. Free gun list. Freedland Arms, 34 Park Row, 


New York 38, New York. 





RUANA Hunting and Bowie knives. Send stamp | for 
illustrated price lists. Ruana Knife Works, Box 574, 
on eel SE RE RD COE 
REBARRELING in all popular calibers, Bedding. Re- 
stocking, Bluing, Military Conversions. Ben’s Gun 
Shop, Pleasant Gap, Pennsylvania. 
LEARN gun repairing at home. Profitable business. 
Details 10c. Modern Gun Repair School, Box 430-X, 
Marshfield, Wisconsin. 


SPECIAL discount on new guns. scopes, etc. Send for 
list. E. Bishop, 388 Bradford Avenue, Fall River. 
Massachusetts. 


IMPORTED. Daggers, Stilettos, 
Hunting knives, etc. Free catalog 
Church, a Clemens 4, Michigan. Sibir 
BECOME A Ga Warden, or join Forestry, Park, 
Lecheuk, Wildlife Conservation services. Enjoy out- 
door work, g pay, real security. Complete informa- 
tion Free! Write ‘‘Home- grees Institute,’’ 3156JY 
West Eighth, Los Angeles 5, California. 

—_ Japs to 30-06—$6. 00, Jap shells 7.7 $3. 75. 
6.5 $3.95. Italian 6.5 to 257 $8.00. New catalog 
5c. TP Shop, West Branch 4. Michigan. 

NEW NEW Belgian 10 Gauge Magnum Doubles, $219. 50. 
Four other models. Magnum shells $5. 60 in case 
lots. Free brochure. Harry R. Sohns, Importer of Fine 
Guns, Grafton, Wisconsin. 

HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 172 
different calibers. Free Price List. Custom Loading 
Service, 2854/2 Mastick, San Bruno, California. _ 
ARCHERY Equipment. Save 50% on finest bows, ar- 
rows, bowhunting outfits. Free Catalog and “How 
to Hunt with Bow & Arrow’’ booklet. ‘Send 25c for 
handling. Malibu Archery, 3156-G Eighth Street, 
Los Angeles 5, California 


“Throwing, Pocket, 
. J. D. Clinton, 94 





ANTIQUE Guns—Send 50c coin for our new large 
catalogue listing over 750 items. With illustrations 
of rare and historical guns. Rare old guns for collec- 
tors and shooters. Included are guns of American 
pros and ear! —— types, such as Colts used by 

wboys, ba and pioneers. Herb Glass, Box 
cL 25, Bullville, “New York. 


NEW guns, etc., free catalog Remington M760 $90.83, 
M722 $72. 00, autos, en -10, pumps $66.30, Win- 
eater M70’s $105.23, Mi2’s $81.75; Sako .222 

117.45, fA, Actions $78. 00, Actions, 
$60. 60. All makes, models, guns, scopes, ammunition, 
reloading tools and supplies. Shipped prepaid. Clear- 
View Sporting Goods, 328 South Ogden Street, Buf- 
falo, New York. 


CUSTOM, semi-custom rifles, 
for details. Arthur Leezer, 
Claremont, California. 


MANRHOLDT, Innsbruck, 12x28 o/u, AE, VR, 64/2 

350.00; Browning #2, 12x30, o/u, trap, 

T, gold trigger, like new, $330.0 y 

ing 12x26, 0/u, lightening 61/. Ibs., DST $195.00; 
Winchester 73, 44/40 V.G. $62.50; Greener, 12x28 
double, engraved V.G. $185.00; Winchester 401, auto, 
exc, 120 ammunition $97.50; Browning Dealer. large 
selection. Ed. Kruger, Tribes Hill, New 


TEST the accuracy of ree shooting alias a Multi- 

Target Holder. Adjustable for all targets up to 24”. 
For Shotgun, Rifle, Pistol, Archery with mats, Air 
Rifle and Slingshot. Use indoor or outdoor, on water, 
sandy beaches, in swamps, in the hills or on the range. 
Self ‘anchoring against sudden winds. Made of Steel. 
Wt. 342 lbs. Guaranteed. Shipped express prepaid in 
U.S. so. 00. Write for Free Folder. T. H. Adamson, 
Mtn. Drive, Buffalo, Wyoming. pe oar 
GUNS—complete list of Browning Automatic shotguns 
and all other leading brands of guns and rifles. Llus- 
trated cones lUc. Hanseman’s Gun Shop, North 
Beech Street Road, Contrelte, Hines. Fhone 240k. 


COMPLETE stock Gun ition, loadi uip- 
ment, Fishing ba = ag List 500 f ~- Used _. 
Equipment 3c stamp. Summers Sport Shop, Cape 
Girardeau, Missouri. Cees PST Tae 
GUN Bargains, over 5000 guns listed monthly. 20c 
(coins) brings list. Guns, Columbus, Nebraska. 


from $107.00. Write 
569 South Alexander, 














CUSTOMBILT Varmint, Benchrest, and Sporter Rifles. 
Scopes, Mounts, loading tools, etc. Bolts bent, jew- 
eled. Rebluing. Bragg Gun Shop, Box 255, Ft. Bragg, 
North Carolina APES SS 

20 LATE ee a M94’s, 30/30 carbines, Nearly 
new, Each $39.95. petenes M760, 270, As new, 
Factor Bag $79.75. 10 Walther P-38’s 9MM, 
Very Holster, Box ammo, each $24.85. J. E. 
DeLong, 3 ‘Clara Road, Fayetteville, New York. 


QUALITY, g t bi New, lightweight, 
coated, case, a 6x30 $37. 95, 8x30 $43.45, 
7x35 $36.95. 7x50 7. Tax included. Rifle- 
scopes, reloading tools, free lists. Optics, 1425 Peoria 
Street, Peru, Illinois 
FREE: Guntraders, Dealers, Collectors. Send your 
name and address for Free sample copy of “‘Gun- 
traders Exchange.’’ Published monthly. Bemac Pub- 
lishing Co., Box 2432-L, Denver, Colorado. 

















size revolver or tic, Cc 
flower design. Made of selected saddle leather, fit bs 4 
to 3-inch belt. Give model, caliber and barrel lengt 
or send penciled outiine. Money back if not pleased. 
Send $5.00 check or M.O. Jack Barnes, Box 87, 
Killeen, Texas. 


3A GUN CABINETS 


GRAY’S Gun Cabinets, Racks. Finished and unfin- 
ished, Philippine Mahogany, California Redwood, 
Clear or Knotty Pine. Also custom Cabinets. Write 
for free folder. New low price list. Gray’s Gun Cabi- 
nets, Box 329, Santa Cruz, California. 


a for Gun Cabinets 3, 5 and 10 placements. 
$1.25. H. W. Pflueger, Wayne, Nebraska 


a BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


IMPORTERS’ amazing prices, binoculars, telescopes, 
gunscopes. Free trial. Folder, “Binocular Selecting,"’ 
pricelists free. Dealers wanted. Prentiss Importers 
Mercury Bldg., West Los Angeles 25, California. 


SAVE! Save! New Binoculars! Free Catalog. Free Book, 
“How To Select Binoculars." be Today! Bush- 
nell’s, 43-L-87 Green, Pasadena 1, California. 


SAVE 25%! Get interesting —, Free 52 page. Bin- 
ocular, Telescope Catalog. $3.95 to $250.00! United, 
9043 S. Western, A-3101, Chicago 20. Dealers 
Wanted. 

BINOCULARS, Tel Micr P Terrific Val- 
ues, $3.98 up. Request Free Money saving Catalog. 

Criterion, Hartford, Connecticut, Dept. L 23. 


BINOCULARS: All makes. New and Used. Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. Free Catalog. Louis Domingues, Kerr- 
ville 1, Texas. 


NEW! Auto Window 
scopes $15.50. 
Los Angeles 13. 


BINOCULARS repaired. Foreign, domestic. Fast serv- 
H. Waldman, 44 Cummings Avenue, White 
Plains, New York 


BINOCULAR s ecialists since 1923. Free estimates on 

repairs and hardcoating. Binocular bargains at im- 
porters prices: free list. Free informative leaflets. 
Mirakel Repair Co., Mount Vernon 3, New 


LOWEST prices all sizes, binoculars, telescopes, mi- 
croscopes, 8x30 $32.00. free catalogue. Joe’s Binoc- 
ular Shop, 4827 Second Blvd., Detroit 1, Michigan. 


5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 


SCOPE Mounts—the World’s Finest, Smooth! Fast! 

Low! 204 different models one and two-piece bases 
with standard rings $16.50, split rings $20.00. 3500 
dealers everywhere. Free catalog ‘“O’’. Maynard 
Buehler Co., Orinda. California. 


LEE Dot the original center dot reticule for “scope 
sights will improve your shooting. Endorsed by lead- 
ing authorities. Factory equipment America’s Finest 
scopes. Bausch & Lomb. Lyman, Fecker, Unertl, —_ 
Cub, Leopold-Stevens, Bush er. Imm 
diate delivery above. Also Seen Or installed your 
above listed scope promptly. Write for free a a 
folder a price list. At your dealer or direct. 

Lee Box 2123, Birmingham 1, Alabama. 


bet paoee, hardened and blued, assorted lengths 
48 and 8/40, also plug screws 50c dozen. Uni- 
vonnadl length guard screws Springfield, Enfield 35c, 
Mauser guard screws, set $1.50 postpaid. All and 
more in Free Catalog ‘‘O’’. Maynard P. Buehler Co., 
Orinda. California, 
LOW Safetys for scope sighted Springfields, Mausers 
M54, Krags $6.60. dealers everywhere. Custom 
made, hardened, polished, blued, beauty and safety in 
one. Free catalog ‘‘O’’. Maynard Buehler Co., Orinda, 
California. 


6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 





HAND-Tooled Holsters . . . . $5. ma a postpaid. Fit x4 
t ly 


























(or Tripod) Mount for All Tele- 
Marshutz Opticians, 531 S. Olive, 























HAMSTERS—Golden; young, $4.00 pair; “fully devel- 
oped, $5.00 pair. Adirondack Hamstery, Prospect 
23, New York. 


MONKEYS, Descented Skunks, Cub Raccoons, Foxes, 

Ringtail Cats, Snakes all kinds. Illustrated Cata 

logue, 25c. Zoological Department, St. Stephen, 

South Carolina. 

Te. donkeys (burros) tame for children to ride 
4. 5 months old. Weight 70 lbs. $50.00 each. 

cash. National Products Company, Laredo, Texas. 


NATURALIST’S Catalog i5c. Hamsters $2. 75 pair. 
Alligator $4.15. Chameleon 75c. Horned “‘toad” 85c. 
200 Mealworms $1.25. Quivira Specialties, Topeka 
30, Kanses. __ 


RAISE Guinea Pigs. We buy-contract for young. Book- 
let free. Taylors, B426P, Hapeville, Georgia. 


BABY Pet Monkeys Companionship-Fun. Illustrated 
pricelist 25c. Mynah birds, wonderful talkers. Bron- 
son Tropical Birds, 149 Fort George Avenue, New 
York 33, New York. 
SPECIALS—Red Squirrels $4.00. Chipmunks $3.00. 
Porcupines, Owls, Hawks, etc. Wildwood Zoo, Mar- 
cell, Minnesota. 
YOUNG Great American Golden Eagles $50.00. Great 
Horned Owis Red Tail Timber Hawks $12.00. Prairie 
Falcons $35.00. Youug Magpies $5.00. ie : poe 
$6.00. New Zealand Flemish Giant and 
bits $5.00. Ra 
Young Crows 
Montana. 
OLDEST rabbit Journal: Small Stock Farmer. Fairlawn 
4, New Jersey. Book and sample copy 25c. 
RINGNECK Pheasants also Chicks and Eggs in sea- 
son. Marvin Maier, Route 2, Bremen, Indiana. 








ccoons Fine Northern lt S10. 00. 
$6.00. Chauncey Groom, Forsyth, 





RINGNECK Pheasants, eggs and chicks in season. Lou 
Jo’s Pheasant Farm, R.D, #2, Hartville, Ohio 
MAMMOTH white pekin ducklings 12—$3.95; 16— 
$5.00; 25—$7.75° 50—$14.50; 100—$28.00. Mal- 
lards, goslings. Free circular. Colonial Duck Hatchery, 


Box O, Zeeland. Michigan. 
8 FOX & MINK 


MUTATION mink $15, up. We can furnish ~ type. 

Write Black Diamond Fur Farm, Two Harbors, 

Minnesota. 

— #4 00 up, free price list, booklet 25c. General 
Fur Farm, R-1, Jamestown. New York. 


9 “CHINCHILLAS 


CHINCHILLAS graded breeders wholesale or retail 
$200. and up, terms. Edhar Chinchilla Ranch, Ros- 


0. 
common, Michigan. 
10 BOATS & MOTORS 


OUTBOARD Motor Parts—New—Used for all makes. 
Send stamp for price quotation ae parts needed. 
Outboard Motor Mart, Inc., B2 State Street, 
Boston, Massachusetts. 
NEW, used rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, er._Michigan. 
bg size, cut-to-shape erns, Blueprints. 
Y/o-38 feet. New 1994 Trastrated “Build A Boat’ 
oun of 50 naval architect-designed a SR Run- 
abouts, Sloops, Suits. Outboard ats, Sailing, Rac- 
ing, Houseboats, 50 Marine Hardware Catalog, 
$1.50. Bigger, better. ‘1954 “How to Build — 
book, $2.50. Polywog oy Plans, $12. Cleve- 
land Boat Blueprint Co., Dept. A-14, 9400 Steinway, 
Cleveland 4, Ohio. 


FREE Catalog. Boat Kits, Trailers, Fiberglas, Marine 
Hardware. Luger Industries, Dept. BK, 3207 Fremont 
South, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


TREATED ten foot shrimp trawls, top and lead ifnes, 
seventeen dollars. Bob Billingsley, Liberty, Texas. 
BOAT Plans for home builders. Outboards ‘and in- 
boards. Car-top to cruisers. Designs, Box 568, Comp- 
ton California. 

SEA Legs Boat Kits, prices from $39.00. Complete 
kits, including brass wood screws, precut parts, pre- 
assembled frames, foolproof illustrated instructions. 
Write for Free Literature. Penney Woodcraft Indus- 
tries, Dept. C-25, Defiance, Ohio. 


SAVE A Life, gas inflated life preserver, a child can 
use it. can be used many times, weighs 

worn like a belt, inflate by squeezing, 

compact, for fishing, boating, swimming. $6.5 

Gard, belt, cartridges. Safety Sales, Box 3183. Colfax 
Station, Denver. Colorado. 


W CAMPING EQUIPMENT 


FREE 1954 Catalog. Tents and Camping Supplies, 
Govt. Surplus, Outdoor Clothing, etc. ber ag Gold- 
berg & Co., 429 Market Street, Dept. O, Philadel- 
phia 6, F Pennsylvania. 

AIR IR Mattresses inflated quickly, easily. Plugs into 
cigar lighter. Write Air Pal Co., Dept. 8, Box 224, 
Bothell, Washington. 


JUNGLE H ks, M tain tents, carbide lamps, 

hikers kerosene stoves, umbrella saute. etc. Alan- 
Clarke, 96 Chambers, New York City 7 

CAMPGROUND Guide locating the thousands of pub- 
lic campgrounds throughout the U.S. and Canada. 
$1.00 postpaid. Campgrounds, Box 96-E, Blue Rapids, 
Kansas. 

NO cooking space? My cast aluminum grill with de- 
tachable legs is 18”x24” and weighs 12 lbs. $11.15 
p.p. Frank H. Steinke, 6535 N.E. 23rd Avenue, Port- 
land 11, Oregon. 


12 TENTS 


CAMPING equipment, tents (direct from manufac- 
turer), sleeping bags, air-mattresses. Low prices. 
Send 10c for 72 page illustrated tent-camping equip- 
ment-tent maintenance catalogue. _ san Sales, 
10-21C 50th Avenue, Long Island City 1, New York. 


TENTS, Sleeping Bags, Tarpaulins, low prices, send 
for latest price list.’Campers Supplies, 564 West 


Lake, Chicago 6, Illinois. 
13 CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 


BEAUTIFUL enlargement from each picture on roll— 
exposure 35c; 12 exposure 45c. Cut Rate Photos, 
Dept. A-8, Janesville, Wisconsin. 
COLOR Fans! Save By Mail! 2%, 2% a Frtate « only 30c; 
3x3, 40c; 3x42, 50c; 4x5, 25; 8x10, 
$2.06. Ansco Color, BL y* - processed 120, 
620, and 35MM (mtd.) $1.00. 35MM duplicates 20c 
each. Minimum order $1 00. Send check. Acme Color 
Photo Lab., x 3004-L Linden Hills Station, Minne- 
apolis, Minnesota. RSet eh MENS 
WILD animal and bird movies. In 8mm or 16mm, 
beautiful color or B&W. Also 2”x2” color slides. 
Write now for free literature. Wild Life Films, 5151DG 
Strohm Ave., North Hollywood, California, 
WHOLESALE Photographic Supplies. Films, cameras, 
projectors, enlargers. Write for Free Catalog. Capitol 
Photo Supplies, 2428 Guadalupe, Austin, Texas. 
14 DOGS & KENNELS 
FREE—Disease prevention catalog, Dogs, 
plete Selection Dog, Cat books. 
ford 1, Connecticut. 
EXTRAORDINARY puppies, black, ten, as Shep- 
herds. Cattle workers. Natural heelers. Frederick 
Search, Carmel Valley, California SRF Be S ee 
PROVEN hunting weimaraner pups A.K.C. ye Christ 
Pataky, 592 Hickory Lane M.R.E., Mansfield, Ohio. 
OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 
by mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen’s Serv- 
ice, LaRue 6. Ohio. 




































































Cats. Com- 
“Norvet"’, Hart- 














FOR Sale. Dogs, Setters and Pointers, Fox, Coon and 
Rabbit rounds. shipped for trial. Catalog 10c. Stan- 
ley Blake, Mgr., Bluegrass Farm Kennels, Berry, 
Kentucky. 
DALMATIAN 
anteed heal 
Leland, Illinois. 
WEIMARANERS—champion sire gy and grand- 
mother—field and bench reg. A. Bert Berge, Ran- 
dolph, Nebraska. 
GERMAN Drahthaar—1 sale 
brood bitch best of bree 
Bald Knob, Arkansas. 
BIRD Dogs: Gunshyness, yard, field training, board- 
ing. Pointers, setters for oom. Lane’s Modern Train- 
ing Kennels, Liberal. 
NORWEGIAN Elkhound 
Companions and wae 
Envilla Ranch, Hav: 
SCOTCH Collies, Faz like ‘‘Lassie.”’ 
where. Our prices are reasonable. 
Kenyon, Minnesota. 


NEWFOUNDLANDS, St._ 
dies, Persian Cats, kittens. Kaufmann's, 
City, Indiana. R3#514, Phone 2-4848. 


15 BEAGLES 


CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, 
pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner. 
Pennsylvania. 
REGISTERED Beagies $25, Registered English Set- 
ters $35. rmed, Vaccinated, Photo available. 
Nolan Hutcheson, Houston, Missouri. 

REGISTERED Beagle Pups for hunting or field trials 
$25.00 each. Olie Noblitt, Temple, Oklahoma. 
BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan. Key- 
mar. Maryland. Bite iia ip 
BEAGLES, thoroughly broken also choice starters 
and pups. Trial. Wilson Hamme, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania. 

PEDIGREED Beagle puppies started and broke cogs. 
high quality stock. Horace Mitten, Millersburg, Ohio. 
16 POINTERS & SETTERS 


GERMAN Shorthair top field, show pups $35 
Champion Stud. Gibson, 715 Hiram, 
Kansas. 

WEIMARANER dogs—Selling out, registered. Reduced 
price. Elm Grove Kennel, Westby, Wisconsin. 

IRISH Setter pups Reg. Hunting Stock, two mo. Rea- 
_ sonable price. Bill uncan, Weston, Missouri. 
ENGLISH setters. Irish setters, Labrador, Springers, 
Shorthair, Chesapeake, Pointer, puppies, Eligible 
males $35.00, females $25.00. Harley Everett, At- 
kinson, Nebraska. 

IRISH Setter ~~ Field and Show, Reg., 
Roger D. Cope, R-3, Salem, Ohio 


SHORTHAIRS: ‘Registered, 
Photos on request. Jason Lee, 
Salem, Oregon. 


WANTED: Bird dogs for field training now. 35 years 
know how. Four acre kennel. $25.00 month with 
board. Lester Morrison, R.F.D., Iron _City Tennessee. 
WANTED: Bird dogs for training. Grouse, Pheasant. 
Excellent references. A. E. Seidel, Danville, Pa (a 
GERMAN ‘Shorthairs: Champion stud services. ‘Excel- 
lent puppies and started bitches. Fieldhobby Ken- 
nels, Paw Paw, Illinois. een 
BEAUTIFUL registered Irish Setter pups. Excellent 
breeding. Pennyroyal Kennel, O.L., Route 2, Frank- 
lin, Ohio. 

GERMAN Pointers, 

Priced to sell. Time payment plan. 
today. Furcht Kennels, Gooding, Idaho. 


17 HOUNDS 


COON Hunters! Read a monthly magazine devoted to 
coonhounds, training, news, stories. 12 issues $2.00. 
Sample 20c. American Cooner, Box 211A, Sesser, 
Illinois. aie Eee 
HUNTERS—We offer coon and foxhounds, blueticks, 
blacktans, redbones, walkers, beagles, others. Rea- 
finois. Free literature. Okaw River Kennel, Cowden, 
inois 


PEDIGREED Walker Foxhound pups, 2 month old, 
~ el older. Fairmount Kennels, Red Lion, Penn- 
syivania. 


PUPS 1/2 Registered Bloodhound 1/2 black tan cougar 
dog. H. B. Miller, Molalla, Oregon. 


BETTER Hunting Hounds. Free literature. First Creek 
Kennels, Steger, Illinois. 

COONHOUNDS, Combination | 
Rabbithounds, Beagles: Trained, Reasonabie. Free 
literature, — Trial. Wildwood. Kennels, Herrick, Tilinois. 
HUNTING H ds. C h ds, Foxhounds, rabbit- 
hounds, black and tans, red bones, blueticks, red- 
ticks, spotted, etc. Sold reasonabi2, long trial, free 
literature. Zebb Kennels, Manhattan, Will County, 


Illinois. 
$50.00. 





(Coach) puppies. Eligible A.K.C, Guar- 
thy. $50 either sex. Kane Kennels, 








le Be ww. months old. 1 
Wm. Carroll Dodd, 











ay Hunters, Herder, 
logs. Life time guarantee. 








Shipped any- 
Lyle Tiegen, 


‘Bernards, Schipperkes, Poo- 
Michigan 








broken trial, pup- 
Seven Valleys. 























$50 
Wichita, 











write; 


Champion Sired, pups. 
Masonic Building, 


25 High classed Schwarenburgs 
Papers. Write 














hunters, Foxhounds, 





SALE—Coon Hounds . Combization Coon, 
Opossum, Mink $35.00 All Breeds, Males, Females. 
10 Days Trial. liff Mangum, Hazelcrest, Illinois. 


O.K.C. Registered Redbone and American Black and 
Tan Coonhound puppies. Illustrated folder, 25c. 
W. B. Frisbee, R-1, Clarence, Missouri. 


BASSET Hound puppies. A.K.C. Registered. Excellent 
hunting stock. William Kamp, R.R. #1, Spring Lake, 
Michigan. 


18 SPANIELS 





19 RETRIEVERS 


CHESAPEAKE. “Alpine Sparky’’ (winner and pro- 
ducer winners )—at stud. Puppies available. Woodall, 
Tinley Park, Illinois. 

REGISTERED labrador pups blacks, goldens. Health 
— safe arrival guaranteed. Larry Kolker, Le Mars, 
owa. 

REGISTERED Chesapeake Bay Retriever Puppies of 
unusual merit that naturally retrieve. Percy Knight, 
RR-1, South Cayuga, Ontario, Canada. 

GOLDEN or Black Labrador p —_ for sale from Reg- 
Fg © ot 1 Field Dog Breeding. Kellogg, Junius, 
ou 

















BUSS pt toons d “Keeps Fishworms, Crawlers Alive 
years in d habitat—Add only 
ely—carries alive 

thousand: hi sizes $1.00 up. 
fish Bai 50c, Free Catalog. 





Buss Manufacturing Company, Lanark, Illinois. 

AMAZING scented liquid bait that fish cannot resist. 

one Fishgalure, Sta. 1, Box 1298, Coos Bay, 
on. 








RAISE aa Pleasant, Profitable 500—$2.50, 
1000-344 5000—$17. 50. Eaves Bait Ranch, 
Slaton (2), Texa 

WORMS, large = wigglers, 200—$1.50, 500—$2.75, 
1000—$4.0 5000—$17.50 postpaid. Tenn-Tucky 
Lake Worm ie wers, Savannah, T 








BLACK labrador pups A.K.C. registered—ch i 





enaane~Bee Hyatt, Fern Route, Redding, Cali- 
‘orn 
REGISTERED black Labrador retriever puppies. Good 
breeding. Cecile Courtade, 865 Hannah, Traverse 
City, Michigan. 
LARGE Black Labradors for fall hunting. Vaccinated, 
litter registered. Luke Bratton, P. O. Box 692, 
Muncie, Indiana. 
BRADORS puppies, partly trained dogs, health, 
Satisfaction guaranteed, finest breeding. ‘Northern 
Lab. Kenneis, Petoskey, Michig: an. 
GOLDEN or Yellow Labrador puppi 
type hunting stock. Quin Dennis, 
Dakota. 

















From excellent 
Huron, South 





23 DECOYS, CALLS & BLINDS 


CALLS, Decoys and phonograph records which teach 
you the art of calling for duck, goose, crow, squirrel 
and de hunters. Supplies, eyes, heads, paint. etc. 
Illustrated catalog 10c. Oscar Quam, 3149 39th Ave- 
nue South, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 
THE World’s Finest Decoys. Plastic—light—Tough— 
Life Size—Look Alive—Ride High. Also, Combination 
Floater and Feeder Decoys, Tnat are Real Killers. 
Mallards only. Write for Circuiar and Prices. Sold 
Direct Only. Real-Lite Decoy Co., 5736-8-A Prospect 
Avenue, Kansas City 30, Missouri. 
SAVE $4.25 dz., $12.95 decoys for $8.70 dz. and 
your old deco oys. Free trading list. Trader Horn, 
P. O. Box 126A, Moline, Illinois. 


24 FISH GAME ATTRACTIONS 


CATCH More Fish once you know how, Amazing 
liquid added to bait attracts fish. Details $1. 00. 

LS ar ag Enterprises, 3525-C Ridge Road, Lansing, 
inois 


24C FISHING 


— and Mae’s Resort—Blaisdell Lake and Chip- 

ewa River in Hayward Area. Modern cabins. Good 
Muskie, Walleyes, Bass and Crappie Fishing. Write for 
folder and prices. Ray Bonato, Box B, Loretta, 
Wisconsin. 


KENTUCKY Lake Fishing and Kentucky Hospitality 

await you. Cooking and Motel Cottages, Boats, Baits, 
Supplies. On U.S. 68 ana adjoining Kentucky Lake 
Airport. Fisherman’s One Stop, XK2, Golden Pond, 
Kentucky. 























TACKLE, BAIT, LURES eS 


FREE Catalog—Over 1,000 Hard To Find Specialties 
for Fishing. Netcraft Company, Dept. OC7, Toledo 


13, Ohio. 
RED Wigglers—500—$2.25, 1000—$4.00. 5000— 
$18.00 Postpaid. Write for Dealers Pricelist. Cir- 


cle-L Worm «anch, Baidwyn 2, Mississippi. 


SINKER Molds—¥For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated bookiet. keaaing Instrument Co., Box 78, 
Reading, Pennsylvania. i RR ~ ER 
TROUT and Bass Spinners, Assorted Sizes and Colors. 
Send $1.00 for twelve. Spoons 1/4 oz. less than half 
price. 500 Red wigglers oniy $3.00. Bait canteen free. 
Why pay more? Order factory price list. Shipments 
U.S.A. Only. B&G Mfg. Co., Las Animas, Colorado. 


RED Wiggler Fishworns. $3.50 per 1,000 lots 5,000 
up, $4.00 per 1,000 under 5,000, postpaid. Lake- 
view Worm Gardens, Tallassee, Alaba: ma 


TOPOGRAPHIC Maps famous New York 3 Trout 
Streams, Trout Landing Nets, Net bags, parachute 
green drake dry. Lambie, 552 Winthrop Road, Union, 
New Jersey 
SPINNING ‘Lure Parts, Save 50%. Quality blades, 
spoons, solid brass beads. Fly-Tying materials, Sila- 
Flex rods, accessories. Reed Tackle, Mountain View, 
New Jersey. 
“LOMBARD’S” Specials 1954 Models. Airex Beach- 
comer $18.75. Mastereel $14.95, Vagabound $11.50, 
Spinster $8.60, Johnson #80—$11.50, Zebco #22— 
$11.50, Orvis =1v0 $18.50, ‘‘Dupont’’ Tynex Mono- 
flament vor’ line per 100 yds. 4 lb.—60c, 6 lb.—80c 
b.—$1.00, 10-lb.—$1.20, 12 1b.—$1.35. Mail 
Ag for. pe shipment. jeusbard'». 3141 Bain- 
bridge Avenue, New York 67, New York. 


WORMS-—Increase your sales = “Seal. “Ten- 
nessee Hybrid Reds.’’ No orders too large. Live de- 
livery and count~- guaranteed. 1,000—$4.00, 5,000 
end Over $3.50 per thousand in gallons. 5,000— 
$20.00 in pints. (Stock your beds) good medium size 
1,000—$2.50. Postpaid. Scruggs Worm Ranch, Hum- 
boldt, Tennessee. 


LARGE Red Wigelers unlimited s supply prompt ship- 
ment 500—$2.75, 00—$4.00, 5000—$18.75 
Postpaid. Dukes Worm hhaneh, Apex, North Carolina. 














SET the hook setter. Fish hooks himself. Patent U.S.A. 
Guaranteed $1.00 postpaid. John Turchan, 745 
Miami Street, Akron 11, Ohio. 


MOLDS for Fishermans Sinkers, jigs. 
and Spinning Lures. Sweet’s Molds, 
New York. 

WORMS hesge ae pi ae gar ee supply prompt 
delivery uaranteed, 500—$2.7 1000— 
$4.00, 5000 $18. ts. Post enc Worm 

Ranch, Route 1, Haw River, North Carolina. 


uids, Casting 
‘onawan . 





REDWORMS or Mealgrubs 200—$1.00; 425—$2.00; 
we ,000—$4. 50. Breeders’ Guaranteed Manuals—‘‘Red- 
orms’’—‘‘Mealworms.’”’—$1.00 each. Postpaid. Liter- 
ature oe: Pindox. Kent, Ohio. 
d Wigglers 500—$2. 75, 1000—$4.00, 5000 
as. FS Postpaid. Burlington’ Worm Enterprises. 
Box 1624, Burlington, North Carolina. 











REDWORMS 1000 $4.00, 5000 $18.00 postpaid. 
Instructions. Ricks Hybrid Red Worm Farm, Box 185, 
848 E. Alosta Avenue, Hy 66, Glendora, California. 


GRAY Crickets: Large select grade, $10.00 per thou- 

sand; -00 per 115; postpaid; booklet on raising 
$1.00; Sensational new cricket container, write for 
price. Armstrong’s Cricket Farm, ‘‘South’s Largest’, 
Glennville, Georgia. 


RAISE Earthworms, backyard, basement. Pleasant, 
profitable, illustrated instruction folder, 25c. Mis- 
souri Earthworm Hatchery, 4713 Virginia, | St. Louis. 


EXTRA large hybrid red worms $4.00 thousand. 
ee Wormery, 2220 East 72nd, Kansas City 30, 
ssou! 


AFRICAN nite crawlers six to twelve inches 100 with 

growing instructions $4.50 postpaid, rea prices 
on request. Live delivery guaranteed. W. Baker & 
Sons, Lake Geneva, Florida. 


REDWORMS good quality—200—$1. 50, 1000—$4. 25, 
5000—$18.75 packed 100 per carton: grey crickets 
200 in bait box $4.00, 1000—$10.00 prompt service. 
Cole’s Bait Farm, Brick Church Road, Nashville, 
Tennessee. Bae 
RED Wigglers: Nice Size Bulk: 1000—$4.00, 5000— 

17.50. Packed 100 to the container: 1000—$4.50, 
5000—$20.00. Live delivery and count guaranteed. 
Hardin County Worm Farm, Virgil Harmon, Savannah, 
Tennessee. Phone: 3733. RITA SS Me 
HOOK ’em Fast with Pico Live Grubs, 200 for $1.00. 
prepaid. Proved success with All fresh-water fish 
that take worms. Trout love ‘em. Will live weeks. 
Guaranteed live delivery anywhere in U.S. Pico Live 
Bait, Post Road, Rutland, Vermont. 


GRAY Crickets: $10 thousand; 115 for $2.00. Post- 
age paid. Live delivery guaranteed. Anchor Fish 
Bait Company, Inc., Cross Anchor, South Carolina. 


WORMS ‘‘Pickwick Red”’ pas quality. No order too 
oe. Live delivery and count guaranteed. 200- 
$1.50, 500-$2.75, 1000- $4. 00, 5000-$17.50 post- 
paid. Pickwick Worm Gardens, Savannah, Tennessee. 


GRAY ere $10.00 per 1000 postpaid. Booklet on 

raising $1.0 McCorkle Cricket Farm, Metter, 
Georgia. : 
TWO Hundred Million Heart of Georgia quality red 
wigglers ready for shipment. Contact me for your 
regular requirements. Shipping capacity 500,000 
daily. Rainey’s Bait Ranch, Eatonton, Georgia. 


NIGHTCRAWLERS, red worms, soft craws. Raised 
easily. Free literature. H. Tooker, 630-S Chestnut, 
Hamiiton, Ohio 


CRICKETS—Fxtra large gray. $10.00 per 1,000 post- 

paid in throw away containers. Keeping instructions 
included. Guaranteed live delivery, full count. Ghann’s 
Bait & Cricket Farm, Inc., Martinez, Georgia. 


FISHWORM Culture—This booklet ‘“‘Raising Worms 
For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
outdoors; small or commercial scale; what, when, how 
to feed; ‘how to keep worms from crawling out; how 
and where to sell. $1.00, postpaid. Tennessee Worm 
Hatchery, Section 7A, Box 265, Nashville 2, 1ennessee. 
GRAY Crickets—Why sell by count? Ours measure 
accurately because they're full grown, uniform size 
$10.00 for 1000, $2.00 for 115 additional 100 for 


information for dealers. 
Ranch, Box 2123, DeSoto Sta., Memphis 2, Tennessee. 
$200 MONTHLY Possible Raising Fishworms! Back- 
yard, Garage, Co Illustrated 
Booklet explains raising, feeding, packing, marketing. 
25c postpaid! Ozark Worm Farm-F. Wiliow Springs, 
Missouri. 
WHOLESALE prices—Buy any amount direct from 
manufacturer—Flies, Leaders, Snelled Hooks. Pat’s 
Custom Tackle, Box 3, Palo Alto, California. 
WELL Sized Anglers No ‘Pin Worms” 1000—$4.00, 
10 cartons 100 each $5.00 postpaid. Missouri Bait 
Farms, Willow Springs 2, Missouri. 
NEW fish lure, Has-To-Bite, which took 1 of re- 
search, non-poisonous. Patents pend. Apply on 
worm or bait. Postpaid Two Dollars. 635 Madison 
Avenue, Paterson, New Jersey. 









































MY Special made plugs catch fish or money back. 
Write S. R. Blackstone, 403 Powers Avenue, Mad- 


ison 4, Wisconsin. 


REDWORMS 200—$1.50; 1000—$4.00; 1200 in pints 
$6.00 prepaid. H.&H. Worm Ranch, Box 420, Har- 
rison, Arkansas. 











ENGLISH Springer and English Cockers always avail- 
able imported stock. Twin-Shot Kennels Reg., 
Cooksville, Ont., Canada. 


GRAY Crickets: Select bait or brooder $2.00 for 115; 
$10.00 for 1000 pos’ paid. Myers’ Cricket Hatchery, 
1502 Burlington, Muncie, Indiana. 








isPRINGER Spaniels—Excellent bloodlines ‘trom Field 
Trial Champions. Pups from $50.0 G. C. Wood, 
Scarboro, Maine. EE Seid 9 
SPRINGERS—Cockers, Bred Bitches. Started cogs and 
puppies. Ship approval. Sprucedale Kennels, Dun- 
cansville, Pennsylvania. 
BRITTANIES—Quality puppies from excellent hunters 
—champion bloodlines. $35.00. Mildred Cruncleton, 
1006 Charles, Humboldt, Kansas 
BRITTANY Spaniel pups from dogs that hunt, point 
and retrieve. E. F. Dickson, 2177 Agler Road, Co- 
lumbus 11. Ohio. 
BRITTANIES—Quality 
hunting, fine looking champions. 
Pacolet, South Carolina. ae 
CHAMPION American Water Spaniels. Natural hunt- 
ers, Retrievers. Show bred. Pups—adults. Brogden, 
Rush Lake, Wisconsin. 
BRITTANY Spaniels. Sire and | Dam both champions. 
Pups and older dogs. Reasonable prices. Clarence 
Goering, Newton, Kansas. __ 
BRITTANY Spaniel Ps 
registered. Leslie Dia 














puppies—Parents real hard 
Pacolet Kennels, 








;. Best hunting stock. Litter 
Valley Falls, Kansas. 


GOOL-Fishing!! At Its Best—with ~SureBite Live 
Grubs. Depend On It. 200 Postpaid $1.00. Intaoduc- 
tory. Keeps Weeks. SureBite Live Bait, Torrauce 2, 
California. Dealers Inquire. 
FISHWORM raising turns spare “time into money. Free 
raising instructions. Robert Gilbert, Tallulah, 
Louisiana. 
$500,000 IN Fishing Tackle at cut prices. All types of 
Reels, Rods, Line, etc. Send for free discount Cata- 
log. Dept. (OL5) Lombard’s, 3141 Bainbridge Ave- 
nue, New York City 67, New York. 
FISHWORMS—Famous Flint River Red Wigglers. E. 
Brooks writes ‘“‘Your worms are the largest—Prices 
reasonable.’’ Write for dealer set- te Booklet 25c. 
Flint River Worm Farm, Reynolds j, Georgia. 
FISHWORMS—Extra large breeder ey 
per 1000, postpaid, with free raising oo te tna 
5000—$19. 50—cups, $9.00. 














for cricket brooder—$8.95—cricket grader—$8.95— 
complete 3 compartment electric cricket brooder— 
$65.C0. Genuine breeder Gray Crickets—3c each. 
Carter Worms, Plains, Georgia. 


FISHERMEN measure your fish. 3’ folding rule, un- 
breakable, tenite plastic, always clean, dirt-proof, 
compat for pocket or tackle box. Handy for home, 
postpaid 50c com. Approved Products Co., Box 8, 
Rochester, New York. i 
FISHWORMS = wiggler:, fat and frisky, satisfac- 
tion ey no order too large. 1000—$4.00, 
5000—$17.50. 100-containers, 1000—$4.50, 5000 
—$20.00 fe Kentucky Lake Worm Ranch, Sa- 
nah Tennessee. Phone—3286. oe 
riguiers— sens size. 500—$2.50, 1000— 
Re 50, 5000—$18.50; ppd. 4th zone. Prompt, all 
year. Also worm Ng Crickets, 500—$5.00. Spike's 
Worm Ranch, Covington Hwy., Decatur, Georgia. 
THE new Sink '’R Swim Baitcaster makes it possible 
to control the depth of your lure, fish over weed 
beds and snags, cast flies, give added motion. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Sent postpaid for $1.00. Hufford 
Distributing Co., Box 1247, Warren, Ohio. 
RED ipeere—Laepe. Lively, Count guaranteed. 
Postpaid, Promptly; 500—$2.50, 1000—$3.95, 
5000—$18.50—in Gal., 2000—$8.40 in Pints. Lex- 
ington Red Wiggler Ranch, Lexington, T 
ZIP Secret Scent. Attracts fish. Treats 727 baits. No 
stinking odor. Gets fish or your money back. $1.00 
Zip, Box 7529A, Norvh Kansas City 16, 




















postpaid. 
Missouri. 








JUMBO Nightcrawlers $7.50—500. Rocky } i 
Earthworm Farms, 798 South Church Street. Boze- 
man, Montana. 


BUY w 450,000 products for resale, personal 
a ‘Literature Free. Cai rter, Box 6011-OL, "Chicago 





RED Worms 200—$1.25; 1000—$3.50; 2000—$6.50 
postpaid with raising instructions. Worm Gardens, 


324 David Drive, Waco, Texas. 


“INTERESTING Mails’’—25c keeps your mail box full 
=, months. Bentz, Desk J/84, Chatawa, Mis- 
sissipp! 





RED Wigglers—500—$2.50; 1000—$4.06, 5000— 
$17.50 Postpaid. Savannah Worm Ranch, Savannah, 
Tennessee. 





oe Gold, —free lesson; ts of —— | See 
x 


books. 
729D9, Lodi, California. 





“FISHWORMS, of a Red Color’’—Live delivery guar- 
anteed. gs yA meee me a 100 worms to 
bye carton. 500 worms $2.75, 1,000 worms $4.25, 

000—$11.50, 5,000 worms ‘$18.00, 10, 060— 
835. 00. Wallis Worm Farm, Murray, Kentucky. 


WORMS Ler yr red wigglers 500—$2.75; 1000— 
at 00; 5000—$18.75 Postpaid. Crump Worm Gar- 
den, Crump, Tennessee. 
BASS Poppers 4 for $1.00—Deluxe nightcrawler har- 
ness tied on weedless hooks 3 for $1.50. Trout and 
panfish flies tied to order, $3.00 doz. Doczy, 1614 N., 
Ironwood, South Bend 15, Indiana. 





WATERWEED and Algae troubles can be cured. Write 
to Aquatic Consultants, 609 Gately Terrace, Madi- 

son, Wisconsin. 

SHOCK-Pruf Magic absolutely stops seat cover shock. 
Colorless, odorless, invisible! Money back guarantee. 

Send $1. for two treatments. Thurbers, Farmer City 1, 
Illinois. 

WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively from 
any lake, pond or river. rite for particulars. 

Aschert Bros., Box 155, LaCanada, California. 


30 ANTIQUES & RELICS 














LET Doozie Bob catch more than ever before only 
$1.00. Mike’s Doozie Bob Co., Box 388, Lyndora, 
Pennsylvania. 


26 FLY-TYING 


FREE Catalog. spinnin materials, glass rods, acces- 
sories, querer a lure parts, solid brass 
ads, save ania Tackle, Mountain View, 

New Jersey. 

FLY Tyers; best materials. Lowest prices. Free cata- 
logue. Perry Lures, 241 Campbell, West Haven, 

Connecticut. 

COMPLETE fly tying kit with vine instructions, finest 
materials Py gg ed $5.00 now $3.00 postpaid. De- 

luxe kit $4.50. Sample cantertale kit with instructions 

$1.00. Free ist, Eastlake Tackle, 592 East 340 Street, 

Willoughby, Ohio. 

MUSTAD Hooks. Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
Stone Fly Company, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 

9, Massachusetts. 

THE finest seiection of quality materials, tools, V 
hooks. nylon, books, glass rod kits and tackle at at- 

tractive prices from E. Hille, Williamsport, Pennsyl- 

vania. Write for Free 72 page catalog. 

CATALOG shows how. Illustrated methods, materials, 
tools, hooks, hollow-glass rod blanks, kits. Dime, 

refunded first order. Winstedt’s, Valley Cottage, New 


























LEAKN to Tie Flys—Regular $5.00 kit now $3.00. 
Deluxe $7.50 kit now $5.00. Dictionary 500 pat- 
terns 50c, Catalog 10c. Cascade Tackle Co., Medford, 
Oregon. 
SADDLES on skin Badgers, furnace, ginger, multis; 
others. 45c to $1.00, Catalog. Buz Buszek, Visalia, 
California. 
FINEST Fly Tying Materials Sample — $1.00. Mil- 
lard’s Fly Dictionary describing over 700 Flies 
$1.00, Free Catalog. Bennett Millard Fishing Tackle, 
Deposit 22, New York. 


26B FISHING EQUIPMENT 











INDIAN Beadwork, Leathers, Beads, Feathers, Mocca- 
sins, Wigs, Supplies; buying direct from Indians; 
prices reasonable. Free list. Pawnee Bill’s Indian 
Trading Post. Box 35-O, Pawnee, Oklahoma. 
4 PERFECT arrowheads $1.00. Flint knife 35c, 
Flesher 35c. Perfect pottery pipe $3.50. Tomahawk 
head $1.00. Flint fish hook $1.00, list 10c. H. Daniel, 
Lamar, Arkansas 
NOTCHED flint tomahawk $1.00. 4 fine arrowheads 
$1.00. Spearhead $1 00. List Free. Lear’s, Glenwood, 
pt ee eee eZ a eae 
4 SELECTED Arrowheads $1.00. Prehistoric Pottery 
Bowl $7.50. list 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 


31 ARCHERY | EQUIPMENT 
FREE Copy! Magazine. Send Request: 


bre Archers’ 
Dept. DO, 1200 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 7, 


Pennsylvania. 











BECOME Game Warden 
Lookout, Awiidlite Conservation 


or join voroury. Park, 
services. out- 
pay, real security. Complete 
Write ‘‘Home- Study” Institute, ” 

West Eighth, Los Angeles 5, ‘ornia. 
BUY Wholesale. 4. Sg ——, Le - ame —— ap- 
ene “Mews ing 


ome 
= giftwares. "Catalog'25e. ‘Wholesalers Mart. P.O. 
x 6125HG, Houston 
EARN $100 month, easy, breeding hybrid — 
Big demand. No expenses. Free informa Earth- 
worm Gardens, 25 Peacock Bide. EI Monte. California. 
FREE Book “505 Odd b ” Work 
home. Expect something odd! Pacifie- ve Oceanside, 
California. 


37 HELP WANTED 


ALASKAN Jobs! Over 150 New construction projects 

with names, addresses companies hiring. Thousands 
needed! Highest wages! aes private construction. 
Mining, Fishing, Lumbering, Aviation. Railroads, 
Homesteading. Skilled. “Unski Hed workers. Salary 
information. Alaskan map included. Sample Applica- 
tion, $1.00 complete. Alaskan Opportunities (OL). 
Box 362, Kenmore, Washington. 


FOREIGN-Latin American-Domestic Employment. 1954 
“Foreign Service Directory"’ Originator of Job News 
by Copyright, gives Up-To-Minute facts on Military & 
Civilian Construction; Canadian, Alaska Construction; 
Major Oil companies; Aviation; Manufacturers; Steam- 
ship lines; Mining; Importers-Exporters; How-When- 
Where to apply with application form. Free-Hot list 
firms hiring. $1.00 postpaid. Global Reports, Box 
883-OL, Hollywood 28, California. 


CONSTRUCTION Jobs! United States! Skilled and un- 

skilled needed. Names, te of contractors 
building huge Dams, Pipelines, mawavs, Housing, 
etc. Sample application. Latest employment informa- 
tion $1.00. Information Service (OL). Box 406, Ken- 
more, Washington. 


3156JY 





























ARCHERS Bowhunters, raw materials for bows, ar- 
rows. Free catalogue, Field Archers Handbook $1.00. 
Dealers invited. Sherwood Tackle, Box 267L, Fair- 
lawn, New Jersey. 

SAVE 50% on finest bows, arrows, complete bow- 
hunting outfits, etc. Free catalog and ‘‘How to Hunt 
With Bow & Arrow’’ booklet. Send 25c for handling. 
Malibu Archery, 3156-G 8th Street, Los Angeles 5, 
California. 

ARCHERS, Manuf. arrows. 
sary. New, simple. Sample on request. 
16220 8th N.E., Seattle 55, Washington. 


MAKE your own. Flat bow book shows how, $1. 05. 

_Catalogue free—Indianhead, Lima, Ohio. ey 
ARCHERS—Ilunters. Save on direct factory prices. 
Catalogue. Free—Sheboygan Archery Company, 
Plymouth, Wisconsin. 


32 AUTOS & AUTO TRAILERS 


BUILD Your Own Trailer! Plans for all kinds. Illus- 
trated Catalog 10c. Jim Dandy, 125-0, Wausau, 
Wisconsin. 








Fletching jigs unneces- 
E-Z Fletch, 











MOSQUITOES, Ticks, Chiggers, Black flies bite you? 
Then try Pelljent in indestructible plastic bottle. 160 
appilications—season’s supply—for $1.00. Repels in- 
sects up to 12 hours with each application. Endorsed 
by Field Museum. At your dealers or send name, ad- 
dress and $1.00—and get handy 39c Pellent Stick for 
vest pocket or purse, Free. No COD’s please. Lotshaw 
Company (founded by famed trainer of Chicago’s 
Cubs), 1474 Hubbard Street, Chicago 22. 
SPORTSMEN, New Type Catalog Service, many_bar- 
gains, quality merchandise, send name and address. 
Sportsmen's Trading Center, Gambier 1, Ohio. 


CATALOG with many unusual approved fishing items 
send 10c. Approved Products Co., Dept. O, Box 8, 
Rochester, New 


27 TAXIDERMY 


AMERICA'S oldest, largest, most complete Taxidermy 

Supply House. Finest giass eyes, panels, headiorms; 
all other sup lies. Big catalog free. Rush postal. El- 
wood Company, Department 55, Omaha 8, Nebraska. 


AMERICA’S most complete Taxidermy Supply House 
Headforms Eyes, Panels! Catalog Free! Penn Taxi- 
dermy, DL3 Hazieton, Pennsylvania. 
MOUVERN Taxidermist Magazine, Greenfield Center 7, 
New York. Devoted entirely to Taxidermy. Methods. 
Photos. Articles. Trial year’s subscription $1.00 
GLASS Eyes Mfg.—Birds, Deer. Schumacher, Halladay 
Street, Jersey City, New _Jersey. Price lists. 
MaAxiING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
_fugs, fish. Larson’s Taxidermy, Iola, Wisconsin. 
COMPLETE line of Taxidermy supplies. Books. In- 
structions, Everything! Catalog 10c. Vandyke’s Sup- 
ply, Wessington Springs 3, South Dakota. 


29 MISCELLANEOUS 


BURIED Treasure—Uranium Mineral Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Researcn Laboratory, Paio Aito, California. 
OUTDOOR Toilets, Cesspools, Septic Tanks cleaned, 
deodorized with amazing, sate, harmiess powder. 
Easy, economical to use. Saves digging, pumping. 
150, 000 customers guarantee satisiaction. Details 
Free. Burson Laboratories, Dept. O-85, Chicago 22, 
Illinois. 
MOUNTED Steer Horns 5 to 8 Feet. Also Hunting 
Horns. M. Farrell, Plano, Texas. 
HOME study for game warden, fish, park, forestry, 
wildlife and patroi service. Details free. Write Delmar 
Institute, AZ, Whittier, Calif. 
GENUINE buckskin jackets, gloves, moccasins. Send 
50c for buckskin money pouch and catalog. Ber- 
man Buckskin Company, Minneapolis, ‘Minnesota, 
Department 24. 
ESOTERIC Curiosa, Rare Adult Books, manuscripts, 
pamphlets, readers, booklets; English, French, Ger- 
man. Indicate title, author or subjects desired. Send 
stamped envelope for reply. Francene, Box OL-2, 949 
Broaaway, New York 10, New York. 
CATALOG on government surplus from country’s 
largest surplus organization specializing in outdoor, 
sporting goods, clothing, camping equipment. Hun- 
dreds of items including tents, rubber boats, tar- 
paulins, swim fins. Only 10c! Rockaway Sales Co., 
Dept. OL, Route 46, Rockaway, New Jersey. 
LEARN Hypnotism in one week. You can . ne 
~ can. (Details free.) Specco, Box 345, Wiikes- Sexve 
2, Pennsylvania. 
MAGNIFICENT Titania Gemstones—more brilliant— 
more fire than diamond; at a small fraction the cost. 
C. C. Boak, Tonopah, Nevada. 






























































33 AGENTS WANTED 


IT's | So terrific you'll ; actually sell Thousands! Brand 

$2.95 pocket check protector. Sales pouring in. 
re tremendous deal for you, Get your town today. 
Federal Products, Evanston 15, Illinois. 


WHOLESALE Catalog! Rock bottom prices! Nationally 
advertised appliances, watches, typewriters, cam- 
eras, tools, toys, housewares, phonographs. Consoli- 
dated Distributors, Box 1537K, Paterson, New Jersey. 


BUY Wholesale thousands nationally advertised prod- 
ucts at big discount. Free ‘‘Wholesale Plan.’’ Ameri- 
can Buyers, 629-LD Linden, Buffalo, New York. 


ALASKA!! Last American Frontier. $1.00 brings 1954 
Business Directory & Government Map, Military & 
Civilian Construction; Homestead & Highway facts; 
Mining, Aviation, Fur Farming; Grazing, Timber, 
Travel directions. List of firms hiring. How to apply. 
Alaska Opportunist, Box 2-OL, Hollywood 28, 
California. 


JOBS Overseas! pied, $220 weekly. Foreman, $250. 

Plus bonuses. Tax free. Transportation, overtime. 
Four year project. 23 firms seeking construction men, 
clerks. Spain airbase details. 269 projects, 52 coun- 
tries. 48 page, printed, plastic-bound manual, appli- 
cations, everything, $1. Jobservice (D-6), Box 30, 
Billings. Montana, 


JOBS in fabulous Florida! Skilled, “unskilled. Who to 
contact, $1.0 Hayward L. Parker, 1509 Yancey 
St., Dept. O-L, walla assee, Florida 


MEN Wanted Now for Foreign Concent employ- 
ment on American Bases in Europe, South America, 
Far North and other countries. Truck Drivers, $3.55 
hour. Clerks, $3.00 hour. Carpenters, $3.70 hour. 
Laborers, $3.00 hour. Many other trades wanted with 
wage rate accordingly. Up to 70 hour week with time 
and one half for all over 40 hours. Transportation 
psid. 8 to 24 month contract. Also jobs with Ship, 
Oil, - Aviation Firms and construction jobs in 
U.S.A. with’ wage rate in 71 of the larger cities. Full 
information of all Firms hiring, jobs open, wage “rate, 
sample contract, medical examination, application 
form, etc., Air mailed to you for — $2.00. Foreign 
Construction Bulletin, P. O. Box 393, Dept 
Dallas, Texas. 


FOREIGN—U.S. Jobs. So. America, 
Fare Paid. Si odors Jobs open U. 
Trades, office. Send stamped self- Pe env. Job 
Opportunities, Waseca, 15E, Minnesota. 








ae 





34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


FREE Illustrated Hypnotism, Selfhypnosis Catalogue. 
Learn fascinating Science. Write: Hypnotist, 1324 
Wilshire, Hollywood 17R, California. 


ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. “Re- 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service. Box 113, 
Rancocas, | New Jersey. ii 8 

BOOKS! All subjects. Promptly, reasonably supplied. 
Send titles wanted. Plymouth, Box 365-L, Far Rock- 
away, _New_ fas 

BOOKS By Mail. Any author! Fast service. Lowest 
prices. Send wants—no obligation. International 
Bookfinders, Box 3003-OL, Beverly Hills, California. 


“LIFE of a Hunter’? by Meshack Browning describes 

stabbing enraged bear seven times, killing ferocious 
panther with ciub, desperate fight with buck in icy 
river, and many more true hunting adventures. 
Twelfth edition, illustrated, $5.00. R. Getty Browning, 
1012 Harvey Street, Raleigh, North Carolina. 


35 WEARING APPAREL 
IMPORTED, Shoes, Boots, Leather items. 
free folder. Leather Imports, 221 Post, 
tonio, Texas. 


36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


BREED Rare Tropical Fish at home. Earn Big Money! 

Learn Secrets! Help fill huge demand. Amazing Op- 
portunity! Free Plan. Tropicals, 1008-E Los Angeles 
Street, Los Angeles 15 


IMPORT-Export! Opportunity profitable, world-wide, 
mail-order business from home without capital, or 
travel abroad. Established World Trader ships in- 
structions for no-risk examination. Experience unnec- 
essary. Free details. Mellinger, Al27, Los Angeles 24, 
California, 


PRINT for Profit at home. Ama;ing new method 
prints colorful, posters, banners, greeting cards, 
glassware—anyth ag. Hundreds at time. No press 
needed. No art. Fantastic profits! Need representative 
your area immediately! Free home-busiuess plan. 
Screen-Print, Los Angeles 15, California. 








Send for 
San An- 








EARN Ready Cash Addressing wat Dg > at Home— 
Our Instructions show you how—D. Wilson Business 
Service, 7372 Melrose, Los Angeles, California. 
GROW Mushrooms. Cellar, shed. Spare, full time, year 
round. We pay $3.50 lb. We paid Babbitt $4,165.00 
in few weeks. Free Book. Washington Mushroom Ind., 
Department 149, 2954 Admiral Way, Seattle, Wash- 
ington. 
SPECIALIZED Magazines help You get ahead. | Latest 
copies covering all interests—business, trades, pro- 
fessional, educational, sport, hobby, etc. Current List 
Free. Commercial Engraving Publishing Company, 34B 
North Ritter, Indianapolis 19, Indiana. 
ADDRESS Envelopes at Home, Spare Time, $50.00 
thousand, Information 50c. G. Fisher, 3213 Mission, 
San Francisco, California. 





“X-RAY Mind’’. (De- 
tails—10c). Krishnar Institute, 1912 Lincoln-Park- 
West, Dept. LF, Chicago 14. 

TEXAS Steer-Blowing Horns, hand shaped mouth 
piece, horns highly polished. 12 inch to 16 inch. For 
dog cellers or powder horns. $3.00 postpaid. Guaran- 
teed. Jack Barnes, Box 87, Killeen, Texas. 


Dangerous power over others. 





$75 OZ. weed pollens, tree seeds $40 Ib. information 
$2.00. Joseph Colarusso, Route 2, Box 330, Avoca, 
Pennsylvania. 1 

RAISE Earthworms!! Terrific! Send dime for impor- 
tant information plus True Story, “An Earthworm 
Turned His Life.’’ Earthniaster System, 6D, El Monte, 

California. 








$1300.00 MONTHLY for truck drivers, $1400.06 
monthly ya Ly yay electricians, plumbers, me- 
chanics, $1200.00 for clerks and laborers. Replace- 
ment hiring aoe being done. Full information and 
complete foreign listings, with current information o 
Spain, Korea, Australia, Alaska & Canada, $1.0 
10, 000 men ‘and women needed for new teateaide 
project! Complete information and other domestic 
listings, $1.00. Dept. 5-G, Opportunities Unlimited, 
1110 Commerce Bidg., St. Paul, Minnesota. 
“LATEST Copyrighted Reports!” Who to contact for 
highest paying jobs in 42 countries, including U.S., 
Spain, Alaska, South and Central America, Europe, 
etc, Listings of employers with contracts who hire 
skilled, — professional, supervisory, clerical, 
laborers, tra many others. Many average 
$1550.00 monthiy. Also best oil, aviation, manufac- 
turing opportunities. All for only $2. Airmail $2.25. 
(COD’s accepted). Includes one year registration and 
advisory service. Application blanks. Only service 
with unconditional guarantee of satisfaction or money 
back. Write or wire today. Immediate service, Inter- 
national Reporter, Box 1047-LE, St. Louis 1, 
Missouri. 


38 EMPLOYMENT SERVICES 
CONSTRUCTION Job List. Published Monthly, $1.00. 
Dempster’s Construction Scout News, Dept. 268- 
OL-1, Bridgeport, Illinois. 


FOREIGN Jobs, Contracts underway and soon starting 
in Africa, South America, Canada, England, Europe, 
o— Pacific, Middle East, Mexico and Alaska. Send 
$1.00 for foreign job news, information, application 
forms, etc. DCS Foreign Job News, Dept. 268-OL-2, 
Bridgeport, Illinois. 

OVERSEAS Jobs. Big Pay, transportation, expenses. 
Clerical, professional, mechanical workers. Most all 
trades. Latest listings aviation industry, construction, 
manufacturing, oil companies, government agencies, 
meny other opportunities. Up to @ate information on 
securing employment, contracts, incime tax, applica- 
tion forms, $1.00. Overseas Jobs, Dept. H-3. Box 67, 
Vincennes, Indiana. 


39 NOVELTIES & -<GAMES 


FREE Catalog. Magic for pocket, parlor, stage. Practi- 
cal jokes. Top Hat Magic, Evanston 8, Illinois. 

40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 

FIRST U.N. set. Among World’s most attractive. Only 
10c. Approvals. Welles, Box 1246-DL, New York 
City 8. 


GIGANTIC Collection Free—Includes Triangles—Early 
United States — Animals — Commemoratives — British 
Colonies—High Value Pictorials, etc. Complete col- 
lection plus Big Illustrated Magazine all free. Send 5c 
for postage. Gray Stamp Co., Dept. OD, Toronto, 
Canada. 
FREE! Big United States Catalog. Valuable guide “and 
eheck list. Hundreds of illustrations. Approvals. 
Harrisco, 181-F Transit Building, Boston 17, Massa- 
chusetts. 
JAPANESE Invasion notes 1c to $1,000.00 set $1.00 
100 pp. Cataloaue 25c. Shultz, Salt Lake 10, Utah. 


(continued on page 124) 






































THE GIST OF fr~ EDITED by ee MOORE 


a digest of the outdoor news 


EW.-DEAL. Joe Madden, a guide in 

Jackson, Wyoming, reports that 
Jim White, the hard-boiled head game 
warden in Jackson, plans a new deal 
for hunters. He’s going to grade guides 
on (1) their equipment; (2) the way 
they get along with the Forest Service; 
(3) the way they get along with the 
game commission; and (4) their kind 
of hunters and how they get along with 
them. If they fall below the grade of 
65 the commission will refuse to grant 
them licenses.—Kenneth Foree, Dallas 
(Tex.) News. 


OLD, BALD EAGLE. Mr. and Mrs. Frank 

Kertes and Mr. and Mrs. James 
Jurick witnessed the rare sight of a 
bald eagle diving repeatedly at three 
deer which finally escaped to thick cov- 
er, but only after the eagle had sunk its 
talons into one of them. Since the aver- 
age bald eagle cannot lift more than 
seven or eight pounds, this one seemed 
a bit over-ambitious.—Gordon Charles, 
Traverse City (Mich.) Record-Eagle. 


ISTORY RE- 
WRITTEN. 
Equipped with a 
$50 fly rod, $15 
double-tapered fly 
line, imported 
nymphs and wet 
fiies, waders, 
creel, and acces- 
sories to match, 
D. Carroll Ander- 
son fished Hop 
Brook opposite a waif equipped with an 
alder pole, grocery string, open safety 
pin, and 10-inch night crawler. In an 
hour Anderson took five trout. The 
waif? Not a nibble—Tom Egan, Wa- 
terbury (Conn.) Sunday Republican. 


ULER. Herb Parsons of Somerville, 

Tenn., national professional trap- 
shooting champion and world champion 
duck caller, has just four rules for be- 
coming a crack shot: fair health, prac- 
tice, practice, and practice.—Ries Tut- 
tle, Des Moines (Iowa) Tribune. 


HODUNIT. A whopping Canada 

goose, officially weighed and meas- 
ured at 17% pounds and a wing spread 
of more than six feet, was legally killed 
on a Pamunkey river marsh last season. 
No one knows who dropped it. A. R. 
Lower and T. A. Matthews both fired 
into a flight, and each killed a bird, but 
neither could tell whose shot got the 
big one.—John H. Gwathmey, Rich- 
mond (Va.) Times-Dispatch. 
128 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


ITCH HIKER. 
When some 
local boat fisher- 
men came upon 
a squirrel swim- 
ming desperately 
in the middle of 
a lake, Charles 
Feldman held 
out an oar. The 
squirrel scram- 
bled up the oar 
to the bow of the boat and perched 
there until the craft was a few-~feet 
from shore, then hopped off and lit out 
for the woods.—Harold Brand, Alton 
(Ill.) Telegraph. 


H OME RUN. The amazing homing in- 
stinct of the steelhead was demon- 
strated again when Gene Morton of the 
Wizard Falls hatchery found an egg- 
laden Deschutes River steelhead lodged 
in a small water outlet at the foot of 
the pond where it had been reared to 
eight-inch size before being marked and 
released into the Metolius at Bridge 99 
in the spring of 1952.—Tom McAllister, 
Portland Oregon Journal. 


ACKLE Tip. To give your tackle box 

longer life by preventing rust, try 
painting the bottom and lower sides 
with automobile undercoating. The 
American Legion Rod & Gun Club also 
suggests painting the inside of the box 
white to help in finding the lure you 
want. The difference will amaze you. 
—William J. Burton, Bennington (Vt.) 
Banner. 


LACK ART. To encourage crow eradi- 
B eation, local sportsmen trapped, 
banded, and released 100 birds, then 
opened a week-long shoot to all comers. 
Each banded bird turned in won a prize 
—the top one a new autoloading shot- 
gun.—‘Casey,”’ Provo (Utah) Herald. 


IES THAT BIND. 

Missouri con- 
servation agents 
have found fur- 
ther indication 
that Canada 
geese mate for 
life and are nota- 
bly faithful. They 
trapped a pair 
for banding and 
noted that both 
geese already wore bands showing they 
had been caught and banded when they 
were together six years earlier.—Tom 
McAllister, Portland Oregon Journal. 


MARRIED 


T RICK OR TREAT? Two Missouri hunt- 
ers who shot at a stuffed deer placed 
in a roadside thicket by game wardens 
were convicted of illegal hunting intent 
and fined $500. How tricky can game 
wardens get?—-Andy Anderson, Hous- 
ton (Tex.) Press. 

It’s interesting to note that the 
Massachusetts conservation officers 
who were so soundly berated by a dis- 
trict court judge for using a stuffed 
deer to obtain a jacking conviction 
were upheld by a superior court judge. 
The latter sustained the conviction on 
the ground that illegal hunting is ‘des- 
picable and dangerous enough to war- 
rant drastic control measures.’’—Henry 
Moore, Boston (Mass.) Herald. 


KIN GAME. Mrs. Frank Buffaloe and 

Mrs. Tom Slone, two regular an- 

glers in Palacios, used a banana peel to 

catch a 44-pound drum which measured 

44 inches in length.—Bill Walker, Hous- 
ton (Tex.) Post. 
THAT 


i | OLD 
LINE. Three 


youths who were 

being swept to 

almost certain 

death by a strong 

undertow at the 

mouth of the San 

Lorenzo River, 

owe their rescue 

to two fishermen, 

Edmund D. Wells 

and Ben Fyfe of Santa Cruz, who man- 
aged to cast their lines over the strug- 
gling boys and “play” them safely to 
shore. Wells and Fyfe managed to 
beach nearly 400 pounds of teen-age 
boys.—Grant Matthews, San Francisco 
Chronicle. 


peggy In the first case of its kind 
in the State of Washington, a 
county court has upheld the right of the 
state game department to kill scrap fish 
in a lake with rotenone. Residents in 
vicinity of Lake Roesiger opposed treat- 
ment of the lake, and unsuccessfully 
sought an injunction.—Fred Peterson, 
Spokane Spokesman-Revwiew. 


are using the “drawdown” to im- 

prove lake fishing. A drawdown is 
a sharp lowering of the lake level, which 
forces small fish out of protective de- 
bris along shallow shores, and so 
provides forage for bigger fish while 
reducing the overabundance of small 
fish.-—Rod Gunn, Peoria (Ill.) Star. 


O's ON THE DRAW. Fish technicians 





DIRECT FROM GERMANY 


Solingen 
Steel 


“BLACK FOREST” (aw 
Hunting Knife 


1] 


“ty 


The BLACK FOREST HUNTING KNIFE, made in Solingen, West 
Germany of superfine Nicht Rostend (non-rusti..g) steel is NOW 
available in this country! The rugged beacty of this superb knife has 
already won recognition for cesign in industrial circles on the 
Continent—and its utility and value as an aid in hunting 

& fishing has made it a prime favorite with sportsmen 

all over Europe! Blade is actually sharp enough to 

shave with; the genuine leather: scabbard is metal- 

tipped: this knife will stand up under the most 

rugged treatment! 10 inches in length. Sleek, 

graceful lines make it an _ ideal collector's 

item —a_ hunter's delight—and a dandy 

rec room or men’s den decoration. Im- 

port supply is limited and the low 3.95 

price (postpaid) means you'll have 

to act fast! Send 3.95 in cash, 

check or m.o. for prompt de- 

livery. CODs plus fees. Your 

money back quickly if 

you‘re not delighted! 





ee eaeReReA eee Ee ee EE SE GG 
THORESEN’S, Dept. 49-G-80 
352 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 


Please RUSH me a Black Forest Hunting Knife on 
5-Day Money-back home trial. If not delighted 
with this remarkable hunting-and-fishing aid, ! 
will return it within 5 days for FULL REFUND. 


[_] 3.95 enclosed. Send prepaid. 
[_] Send C.0.D. plus postage 


(Canadian orders shipped direct from Canada, 
duty paid. No extras! Write: Thoresen Co., Dept. 
49-G-80, 45 St. James St. West, Montreal 1, P.Q.) 



































* RICHNESS AND FLAVOR FROM THE HIGHLANDS AND THE ISLANDS 


Only in the Scottish Islands and Highlands where the since 1746 
water is as soft as rain—where peat-smoke flavors the ; 

malt, does whisky develop this rich golden flavor... WH iM} k H QO R o E 
and from the Lowlands comes whisky with the delicate 
lightness to balance it. This is the blend that makes 
White Horse superb. Have you tried White Horse? 


of course! 


BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY, 86.8 PROOF. SOLE DISTRIBUTORS—BROWNE-VINTNERS CO., INC., NEW YORK 





